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MISS CJTBERJNE TJLBOT. 



Uus TAtBOT TO U^. CARTEB. 

[ Lambeth, Mey 14, 17^- 

This Letter ha^ mmy «m«d^ dea^ 
Miss Oarter, the ^rst is to weiceme you to the 
end t)f your joiHrney, where I have tlie comfort of 
tiiinking that you will not meet with any one coun* 
tenance so ungracious as that which has distressecji 
you for so -many months past ; but will find ali 
your friends wid neighbours looking the joy, that I 
xlefythem Hot to^e/ upon seang you amongst them 
again. You cannot knagine how I $m haiUiited 
wife the thoughts of having grieved you, afid yet 
from my weary and dejected looks, aiid Wiffeiuion^ 
VOL, iii< B able 



able lov^ spirits, 1 find this has constantly been tbtf 
case. Alas ! I thought my only grief was to feel 
myself perfectly. useless to you, but I have beeit 
worse, I have been hurtful to you. Was it so the 
last piece of a week that you entirely spent with 
tis ? I hope not, for then we had some hours that 
appeared to me comfortable ones. And di how 
earnestly did 1 ti'ish last night that you could have 
stayed a few weeks more to see me mend upon your 
hands ! How would I have brightened up my coun- 
tenance, arid dismissed those petty cares which I 
have suffei^cd hitherto to cloud it in so unsufferable 
a degree — ^At least I think I would have done so — 
I think I will do so, though you are absent, and 
will be never the better for it. 1 am convinced now 
that bad Tievces (as otie is pleased to call the indul- 
gence of humour) ate little short of a mortal sin. 
They disgrace one's best principles^ grieve one's 
best friends, and make one s whole being ungrate* 
ful. :^ Your's are of quite a different sort from mine, 
and ^ith an aching head and twitching linibs you 
go about the Wdrld active, useful, cheerful, and 
tiiiailkful.'*- — 'While I^ plump and rosy, eatix^g 
hearty, sleeping ^ireU, sit lolling in my easy cbair, 
and not deigfUf^ eve0 to look comfortable. Exte- 
nuate as Idndly as you will, ao effects of en illness^ 
however severe, no uniforniity of li£^ > tio petty 
€ares QiOd at|^tikpf»^ though ve&atiQii» and i^mg 

aft 
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as gnats, can totally excuse such a didpositiQn : it 
is, as you said, truly the only temptatio)! that I 
have to guard against. And I am now awakened 
to a thorough resolution of using every endeavour 
to subdue it 

t believe you would have come into-my rpom 
again that night, as I wished you. then, and as I 
ain now glad you did not, had you been, aware into 
what a solemn train of thought I was led by the 
shutting of the door. *' Now she is absolutely 
gone^ — I have not even a moment to beg her'pardon^ 
or to make out that I have not been quite so aiuch 
to blame — MHien we may meet again is uncertain 
as human life, tiow we may meet again, is uncer-; 
tain as human happiness, In this Nozv f of health,, 
and prosperity, and ease, ivith every thing dearest; 
to me around, I h%ve always deceived her with in- 
fectious dejection apd Uncomfortable gloom. Hov«r 
dm^e I make any resolutions for a future time^«— do 
I deserve that such an opportunity should ever be 
granted me again ! This opportunity then is gone 
Irrevocably- — ^Th^ time must come when every op- 
portunity of every amendment will be gone as fV- 
revocably. The last of all last moments is hasten- 
ing — and at present all the impression I leave on 
the mind of my most partial friend is gloom, and 

* " This golden Now/^—Prior. 

B 2 uncom** 
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tinc6tnfoitkbldnfesS." Fatal dream? fiut how at 
Jast 1 am thoroughly awake, and a thousand thanks 
io yon as th^ kind instrument of awakening me? 
1 $at down atid cried comfortably, writ you a note, 
which I will enclose^ atid then prudently deter-* 
InineSd ^ot to send it, lest it should hurt you. 

t therefore werrt quietly to sleep, gfnd waked just 
kft^T six, with the very painful thought that you 
Was absolutely gone. I did not then know that you 
^<ra§ gone with a bad head-ache. Surely you could 
feel no* concern at parting with me — And why you 
^htfutd fever have cared for me, but out of mere 
tempas'sioh, "i can hardly guess— But on those 
thoughts r* will hot dwell, nor much on the recol- 
lection bow often I Mve made you promises of 
ftm^ndiBfent that are still to be made again. May 
it be now to more festihg purpose ! . Farewell ! I 
thoW not liow /to fhank you enough for ajl the 
goodness' X have .so little deserved. I wish yout 
every happiness, aiid as a small part of it, that you- 
could icnow with what true esteem and gratitude i 



am, &c. 



I . * 
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THE NOTE THAT WAS ENCLOSED. 

Notwithstanding that, I dare say I 
sliall sleep very well, but wake I hope to quite 
another sort of life than my lethargic one has been, 
I beseech you form a smiling and sparkling idea of 
me — I trust it shall be a true one. I will not sit 
down and lament, but get up and amend. You 
have done me infinite good, and let that give you 
pleasure. Blessings attend your steps, and may 
you enjoy health better than mine, with the conti- 
nuance of your own tetnper and spirits ! Adieu } 



Mm. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, Mai/ 17, 176^. 

Tuj^ confusion of aa aching bead, and 
a clouded understanding, obliged me, much against 
my willy to defer thanking you, my dear Miss Talbot, 
for your Letter, which 1 earnestly wished to do the 
moment I received it* Indeed before I got it I 
longed to write: to you, on the subject that has so 
much engaged my thoughts since our last converse* 
tkiiL I bave nsade myself a thousand feproache3, 
. i fearing 



fearing I had exprest myself in suoh a manner as 
to encrease that dejection of your spiritsi which I 
so ardently desired to relieve* I had no idea that I 
had left such painful impressions on your mind as 
your Letter shows me I did, it would have been 
impossible for me to have left you if I had, with- 
out endeavouring to remove them. I did not re- 
turn into your room, because I thought probably I 
might weary you and do you hurt, though I much 
wished it. I find too late that I might have done 
you good, and what would I give that I had then 
known it was in my power ! You cannot think how 
much I have been distressed in finding that I was 
neither of the least use or amusement to you. Yet 
could I have seen you well enough to be amus[§d 
\f^ other means, I should have been satisfied. 
Amidst all the unmerited advantages of my own si- 
tuation and improved spirits, for which I can never 
be sqfficiently thankful, 1 have had many a secret 
painful feeling that with such superior goodness you 
were less happy than I. Yet I &ncied soniething 
misfht be done to alleviate a disorder which alas 
cannot be totally cured ; but the difficulty there was 
of seeing you alone, and talking it over, prevented 
its being mentioned till that last evening; but 
sui^ly I must have very ill expressed myself to 
tempt you to pass so severe a censure on yourself. 
|4y real intention was to make you judge mone 

eauitably 



-equitably of yourself, to remove the painful imagi- 
nation that there was any thing voluntary in an 
inactivity, the mere effect of constitutional dis- 
order. 

The principle of this imagination is a noble one, 
as indeed I believe you scarcely ever had a wrong 
opinion that was not the consequence of some rigtit 
tendency carried to excess ; and I honor it to the 
highest degree, at the same time that I see with 
the deepest concern how sadly the fatal influence of 
distemper has misapplied it to a discontent with 
yourself, which, if nqt vigorously opposed, will 
wear away every guiltless enjoyment of your life; 
weaken all the spirits of your virtues ; and by an 
unavailing regret for not being able to do all you 
wish, will incapacitate you from doing what you 
can. Your ^ mind, my dear friend, has^ the dispo- 
sitions of angelic natures: but your constitution 
has alas too much of the weakness of frail morta* 
lity, to assist you in all the high attempts at which 
your virtue aims. In this state of imperfection, 
the kind and extent of our duties must be regulated 
by the extent of our animal powers. To these> 
beyond a certain degree, no effort of resolution 
can make the least addition : and you might just as 
reasonably accuse yourself for not being able to fly, 
when by flying no doubt you might in many in- 
stances be exceedingly useful, as for not perform- 
ing 
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ing many other task5> which, though th^ ture not 
in general quite sp uncommon, are to you upon 
the s^me principle equally impracticable. 

I know not, my dear Miss Talbot, whether I 
have said any thing that fcan . do you any good : I 
only know that you have always my most affec*^ 
tionat^ good wishes. May that power who alonfi 
can render them effectual, and to whose protection 
and favour you have so distinguished a claim, give 
you that peace and sunshine of joy, which nothing 
bat the grievous operg-tion of distemper could pre- 
vent frpm being the consequence; of principles and 
a conduct like your's. 

You could not be more affected by the solemn 
train of thought into which you were led that last 
night, tiian I wa^ by your account of it Yet I 
hope it will please God that we may meet again 
with the san;e happy circumstances in all other re^ 
spects, and with more cheerfulness to eaioh othen 
Your example, or it will be inexcusably my own 
jiault, must always be of importance to me, and t 
hope I shall ma:ke proper use of it, and better spirits! 
will render my more varied scene of life capable of 
making me some little amusement tp you. In the 
me^n time believe me to be Avkh the highest esteen^ 
and most sincere affectibUji &c. 
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Mm TAI.BOT TO Mus. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Maj/ 21, 1762. 

It wa3 cruel not to be able to write you 
90 much as a line of (banks immediately, my dear 
Miss Carter, in return for so kind and so useful a 
Jjettaer. 1 have studied it over and over, not I 
,hop^ to the purpose of making myself vaiii, but to 
that of improving by advice so gently given, and of 
encreasing my affectionate gratitude to the adviser^ 
I do not put down to the score of compliment any 
one of the very fine things you haw said of me, 
for notwithstanding your good sense and discern- 
ment , I believe you think them every one — ^and as 
there are two classes of angels, I will also allow my 
disposition to be naturally as angelical as you please.. 
I will go further, and thankfully acknowledge that 
by the best of cultivation, that wild nature ha? 
been iqaproved ir> many instances into somewhat 
very different ; aqd that it is my duty not to sit 
dowiji discouraged at the infinite that still remains 
to be amended ; but like honest Welch Betty, to 
root up one weed after another from day to day, 
and try, if I can, to sing and look cheerful at my 
wopk* Accordingly I have gone on with more 

cheerfulness 
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cheerfulness ever since my mind was reliewd by 
writing its overflowings to you ; and it has been 
greatly assisted by your very kind answer and en- 
couragement. I^t us, in justice to indulgent 
mercy, hope the best of another year, and mean- 
ivhile make the best of the present I am sorry 
you had such a whirling journey, and pity your 
fright from the wicked dog of a horse. I more 
pity your present unsettled situation ; but comfort 
yourself when you sit in your littered ro<Mn, that at 
least you can sit in it with an unlittered mind ; 
which is more, I fear, than many a fine lady can 
say, whose pictures, and shells, and china are the 
most nicely pirranged, J rejoice in your 3howej ; 
our's did not come till yesterday, but then plentiful, 
and with one flash of lightning and clap of thunder, 
ivhich my mother and I enjoyed to perfection in a 
^hort airing. Ipdeed 1 4id enjoy yery highly the 
mercy of its gojng off without any ino^e, or my 
popr mother would hiivp suffered much, 3ince you 
yvent I have seen many agreeable peqple, Lady 
Charlotte Finch, who is most truly amiable and 
charming, brought her daughter hither in a most 
friendly manner. Lady Edgecumbe spent a ple^r 
sant morning here. Good Mrs. Donnelaq, you 
see, is gone to the regions for which she had been 
^Q Ipng preparing, and where sickness is no more. 

Yesterday '§ 
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Yestcrday'^s weather affected me from head to foot^ 
(including my heart), yet I am well, in good hu-r 
inour, and g6od spirits. 

His Grace charges me to have an account from 
you in writing when and where you saw the fellow 
picture to that which we call Luther and his wife, 
and how they come in yours to be called Calvin 
find Calvina ! The Potter and Smythe families are 
here. We are as jolly as can be at meals, and do 
not molest one another at other times. In a morn- 
ing they go their way, and we go our's. In even- 
ings I believe they have a quadrille, and we saun^ 
ter, or write, or do as we please. 

Lord Lyttelton is somewhat better to day, and so 
is poor Lady Tyrconnel, though her state is still 
very doubtful. 

This Letter was begun some time ago, but the 
Archbishop has got a sad fit of the gout, which has 
put all other things out of my head. Think, poor 
soul, of the inconvenience to him not to be able to 
sim his name for the last fortnight. But we are 
thankful it came before he set out on his three 
weeks' journey of constant heat and business*- 
The Bishop of Lincoln is this day set out without 
him. Think but how glad I am to have all my 
f^hemes of three weeks' retirement and quiet thus 

f The visitation of IHs diocese. 

pvertumed. 



113 

overturned. What anxiety would my mother and. 

I unavoidably have felt had he set out with a hand 

as big as two, and strong symptoms of gout in hi» 

foot! I .would not have given up my sospiraia 

ritiro for the gayest scheme that could be offered 

me : but for this safe scheme I do most joyfully. 

Not but I am gay too. Believe it or not, but it is 

absolutely fact, I was for an hour and three quarters 

at Lady Northumberland's grand rout on Saturday, 

and very well pleased to find myself there. I went 

at seven, and found only her Ladyship and your 

poor Charlotte. I was pleased with Charlotte's 

looks, dress, and behaviour; they seemed to me 

very proper. Lady Northumberland was. veiy 

pleasant and agreeable, and th^ medley did nat 

begin to come in till about eight, and I could have 

been £^mused with staying loi^ger, but I thought it 

right to be hpme by. nine. I walked through the 

garden, which was prettily illuminated, and re-- 

treated through a back dopr, by which I avoided 

^the croivd of coaches. The music in the gardens 

.was just begup, the moon rising in glory behind aq 

illuminated alcove, and the Princess of Mecklem- 

Jbourg . every iijinute . expected, Alas, Lady Nor- 

,thumberla.nd had raised my spirits, by telling me 

Lor4 An^n, was wejl enough to be gone that day 

to Moor Park : guess how we werer struck by the 

sad news of the next n^oraing. . Very possibly had 
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he lived and been well, 1 might never have seen 
him more, but I always should have felt the com* 
fort of having a real and justly valued friend. 
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Miss TALBof to Mrs. CAIITER. 

LamWthi Augud \.% 1762* 

I tiAVE been very bqsy all day packing 
lip drawer^ and papers, m order for my removal 
for two days to Jessamine Hall,, (a new and very 
Appropriate name for my mother s hotel ), while my 
own rooms are thoroughly set to ri^ts^ and now I 
am tired, and must go iato the gardep for a little 
fresh air, atid. look after the fishes, and the pussea, 

d, «. -•••V *• • 

the gull, andjthe dpcks,. and. then I must write 

a Letter upon business f^r his Grjace, who cannot 

yet do it for himself, so adieu. 

This morning, between necessary, attendances, 
indispensible notes, dintier coosultations, harpsi^ 
chord tunes, paper murder, and visitors, I had not- 
a minute till past twelve : then I went to ^ow% 
meaning to make visits, but jstopped short at Lady 

. Fmchs, and so pleasant was it, Aat. I could, 
BQt find m qi^ 4ieart to come away till dinn^r'^time. 
8 We,. 
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We had a pleasant party at dinner, and for di6 
evening ; this is the life you wish me to lead, as it 
is mightily calculated for health and amusement ; but 
could a little leisure be intermixed with it, it would 
he better still. If I have leisure to-morrow noon, I 
shall drink Bristol water^ and saunter w ith a book 
in the shade. I wish you would Mftite a little 
pocketable volume, philosophy or, poetry, which 
you will, so it be quite new. I have a Letter from 
Mrs. Mackenzie, quite like herself, and that makes 
one love and pity her ; the Captain is gone with 
Sir G. Pocock. I find from Mrs. Montagu you 
too are moved, and I want to hear from yourself 
an account of your new habitation, and whether it 
atiits your fancy, or your fancy is forced (philoso- 
phically) to suit itself to' that. The latter is the 
surest way to be pleased, though I have (shame 
for me) been here so many yearis before t could find 
it out. Indeed thi^ house and these gardens ar6 
this summer delightful. Emin was at Moscow the 
end of April, and setting forward to Georjgia, |)ut 
not in good humour, iand he has not vouchsafed ai 
line to any one in England. 

Guess where I was/ and voluntarily, last Monday.r 

In a small assembly room at Madame Munch- 

..hausen's, among all the Excellencies from all the 

'courts in Europe— France and Spain, alas, ex- 

; '^ * ' r ecpted* 
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tepted. I sat long by a loo table, to survey PrincJtf 
Ernest I he is a very handsome, livdy, sensible 
youth. Do you know what a noble thing Lady 
Northumberland has done for poor Charlotte? 
When her goods were seized, she sent her a bank 
note of 500L to retrieve them. Sweet Lady Spencer 
is in a doubtful way. My heart bleeds for poor 
Mrs. Poyntz and Charles, as poor hopeless Louisa 
iBtill lingers on.; — 17th. 

I am now determined to finish this Letter, for I 
am ashamed of iu The Archbishop is still but 
poorly, though it has been a friendly visit, without 
any aiafming symptoms ; but I fear he will have it 
in both hands, and 1 feel it grievously. B^ut if I 
allowed my thoughts to dwell on the sad side, how 
should I keep up the cheerfulness that alone can 
make one useful ? Persons that are not well ought 
see cheerful faces about them; they are the best 
kind of cordial; but indeed I would rather my own 
hand were in pain/ and yet perhaps I should not 
bear it with half the patience that he. does. This 
gout was obliging in coming no sooner. His Grace 
was called to St^ James's only an hqur before his 
usual time of rising ; he waU . very well all that 
joyous . d9.y, and has been at 4court several times 
since ; 1 hope his hmd yinll be^well befgrcf the chris* 
tening. 

Are 
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Are you not delighted' with the choice of Lady 
Charlotte Finch for governess ? Every body is^ 
plieased with it, how could they be otherwise, you 
will say. I should have been more pleased stitt 
had I know who (nay, don't look so cross) beetF 
made deputy governess ; instead of a certain- Mrs, 
Coles worth, whom I know not. — 

Let me congratulate you on the admirable effects 
of your Epictetus. The Czarina has some time 
read it through with the highest admiration and 
approbation. DK Dumaresque is returned, gtacl 
to be recalled to k little living near Wdk,"* of 140L 
B year, given him by the Bishop of Bath and WeHs^ 
At Lord Grenville's rec6mmendatiott/' r hcM>e -it 
tvill not be lonj; bcfore^'lre ha&' somewhat beitter'^y 
as lall the' Ku^sians interest 'themselves for Iiim ift 
a very friendly manner. ' Wheb he cathc away't\v<y 
months ago, Emin ^as ob lits way to Asrtratean,* with 
a safe comedy, arid' a very istrong Letter fi'dm the 
gi-eat Chandefloir to I PtJn^ ^Heracliu^. ' The poolr 
Princess of Georgia died- ilt Moscow the same day 
^vith the late Czarina, sb knew not the^vent ti^^t 
had she 4ived woirid te^e ansivered dl l^er wishes^ 
tintl recalled heh fo Pefersburgh. -^ ' * 

^ - '^rite riie aAy 'flaitig you know of Mrs. 'Mcmr 
taguc: s(he'ppromised-ifje-*I dhbuid" 'see. ar Vision ia 

9:A * He had afterward a stall at Sallsl>ury« 

verse 
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tefse of totd Lyttettonlit but I fetf has htpi 
it*. 



^^^^■JJIiiiil*i*iiii— 1— Jf i I >i II i * i l l I ' MtlhM^iM^i^— wafai^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Thank my stars^ t have torn it ihis 
tnhiute all to bits ! What ? Why a reflection upon 
the Vision, that would have made you smik^ but 
that was of a kind I will not duffer myself to write; 
and now I have had the trouble and the hindrance 
both of writing and tearing it, I am pretty well' for- 
tified against the next temptation. 

I am enclosing back the Vision the t#y night I 
received it, to prevent HI temptations to dishd^ 
nesty or carelessness ; *ti$ cef tainly very elegant. 

On your approbation I have been a second time 
at Madame MunchhausenX but whether wearied 
with my ride, or whatever was the ttiattef, I was 
less amused than the time before* I felt to myself 

« 

* As th^ Editor is in possession ot h copy of this Vision^ 
which he believes is not inserted in any edition of Lotd Lyit^* 
ton'» Poems, and presumes thai it ikay gratify the curiosity ctC. 
Ihe pablici it will be printed at the end of the fourth volume^ 

YOU lit C 110^ 
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B» if' Xstoifibi]3jSver)Lbod^s.iray,Jap^ tauli mt help 
wondering what business I had there. However/ J ^ 
do really love those two girls, (well I may, for they 
have taken a passion for me, and call me nothing 
but my^angelj) and am heartily" sorryihatllfey are 
going to leave England for good, and all in about a 
week. WeufC '^ ^Gorr^spqnd^ th^ »^3sure rae. I 
warned them fairly, that I ani a sad deferring Cor- 
respondent. When, dla^, shall I have a little lei- 
sure tp converse with myself?. If I could but con- 
ti:ive to rise ,earjy as you do, but ray health will not. 
allow it^ how happy .would it make me !. 
. Yeste^^iay evening wc|j were entertained by one of; 
the nobl^t stoiTOS I ever enjoyed, an(i tiuly this . 
was not enjoyed wit^iout some- mixture of terror. . 
My mothcjp sat with nie- till past one, and I .tried^ 
to amu^e ewaray her feays as suitably as I could by 
r^Etding herr$ome of the noblest passages ya Dr. : 
Young. By that hipur we were both,. ev^^ip. spite ^ 
of ./«/w, soinewbat ^sleepy,, and there w^. an in- 
terval of lightning {I .mean an interval of .darkness) 
that made the^ .hall just .passable,. . 

On Thursday I condesceinded to apiuse myself 
with terrestrial grandeur, and went by a very 
obliging.appointment to Lady Charlotte fincbjs to 
see the young Prince in his state cradle, and after^^f 
wards spent an hour or two very agrecaMy irr the 
Queeti's drawing-f66iliV drinking caudle, and chat- 

w ^- 'x .ting 
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tsng with l4i% Egremoii^ who was ettceediiigljf 
kind and obliging, as was all the gay world* I 
even made acquaintance with Mias Va>i C. wh<» 
looked very clever and v©-y good*hiunoured. I con-» 
versed with my greca cousin, and was at last. tugged 
away by main force by my good cousin (Bet), who re- 
minded me of ^lamier-time in the midsitof my cake 
and caudle and gaiety. One of the liveliest, most 
friendly*looking persons I saWy> was Mrs< Anne 
Pitt, who congratulated my appearance at St^ 
James's with uplifted hands« . 

I have had the long-expected Le!tter from Sit 
Charles Poyntz, to tell me that poor Louisa's suf* 
ferings are a£ last concluded. He proposes being; 
here next month* 



Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTEll* 

Lambeth, Sept. 30, 176^. 

Jot to you of tlie glorious news — ^the 
news so long expected, so almost despaired of, and 
so infinitely important ! If I can write but three 
lines you shall have them by this Post. Yet pro- 
bably mine may not be your fii*st intelligence that 
the Havannah surrendered the same day that the 

€ i Prince 



PHncie was bora. 'How amadtts is' the ^riesef 
mercies with which- it has plesfeed God to bless khfei 
nation ? Our kffairs* in America had been uttetty 
ruined if this great eJVent had not' tal^ea place^ h 
long for the Gazette, to see what is become <tf Capt> 
Mackenzie. ■' • / - - > dv. r 

I could break -my heart for the tfuly braise Vis+i 
fesco, who stoOd^ single* in thfe bre«u;h, wttb tke 
standai^d in^his hand, and the colours wrapt round: 
his body, and fired a' pistol at our people, instead 
of asking quarter, as they entreated him to do. 
He is, alas, dead of hi§ honourable wounds; ' The 
rascally Governor 6f thcrcity, and the Viceroys of 
some other of .the Spanish places who were there, 
have capitulated for their own paltry treasures/ but 
not a word for their master. They are unhanged, 
and Velasco is dead ! Eleven ships of the line arc 
taken and three sunk ; already a million and a half 
of treasure is ours. Our whole loss in the alFair, 
long and obstinate as it was, is coi]nputed at a thou- 
sand men, and those more by sickness than the 
sword. 

What period of our history was ever so glorious 
fis the reign of George the Third ? I have smiled 
find iiodded to-day at all -the people in the Clapham 
road, and notified the good news on the highway 
lo two or three. You see I am in charming spirits, 
which says that I am, thank God, very welL i Tb^ 
- ' * Arcfa- 
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Ard^idhop complains that :hk iiaiids ate.-yist wcak^ 
luid t]i^ 'foot sa so; but he' was at. court to-dayi 
where the first •I'lerd the' Kii^eaid to bim« after 
Jtbarnkiog him. for Jns .congratuiationdy was, that 
1^ must prepare a'thaoksgiving^ Collect for iiexl 

* My^^notifK entertamed us m.her. music«room 
last night with a charming concert. Five of Mr. 
Sharpe's family, Messrs. Mence and Soaper, and a 
little jolly boy of our butcher's, that looks exactly 
like a small clump of beef, and sings Hke an angel: 
He was new to them all, and they were quite in 
rapturi3s . w^ . him. IVlias PoUgl^^wiauB there in 
high rattle.^ She t^lks of writing you a long Letter 
so let her, ^tis a nice subject. Mr. Porteus *, the 
£;Ainbridgel Cbaplaio, wa^ alspjh^re^^/with whom 
:we a» all m^dch de^glitpd, find iii^ho prpiveiji to be 
«a oW fri^od .o{i,t\K^ Sharpens. Do npt. we liye 
.jo]fOtlsly here^B; Q dew, si^pq I writ last wq hayp 
haft A cbfistenitig anda weddiag. . little Jpype hos 
{tfoditeed a little girl, and :Dr.;^^I|a,U has. mairied 
.Mils' Cdraaw. ' .>Ve sa^W/tliqm atbreakfwt, audi 
Bctoofi f vcr jElaw. ^ jvottiw or nf^f^ plpftsing youjpg 
wonidb. ;I h%v^ Jong. wi?h^^ her,.tlii3 happmcsp. 
I£{y)>ii'CQuld; suppose a dapo|ii^k ro3e, talking in :a 

'wryiig^ect voicev^y, ;^ei)giWy, wd looking mO' 

•' i » « .' ,. ' / . ■ I '. i J • it ' - ■ ' 
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desdy about it with very pretty ey68> it would be 
Mr$. Hall. They went directly to Bockiog; sh9 
had never been five miles from home before. 

Have you been your country excursion yon 
talked oil If not, pray make use of this^ lovdiy 
weather, vary the scene, and improve your i|>iiits(» 
or I protest I will either get you a jiMt at court 
or a husband. 



^ J._ , . I I f I ~ ' I I ■■■ ■ -■ fd- 



MiM TALBOT T© Mrs. CARTER., 

Lambeth, Oct 9, 1762. 

■'..'. . • . . . • •• 

YotrK lart account of yourself, my dear 
^Mlss Carter, hoi never been out of my head or 
faeiirt tt day since J received it, and h$ts caiised me 
rtiMth uneasiness, I wish I could write to do yw 
at^ty good, AU that could be said on the subject 
'Mrs: Montagu has- said when she prescribed the 
perpetual blister, and your noble resolution of 
pen&everftnce cai^srot be too much applluided, 
'De$iilihg you to try the change of air ^gni^es not 
thing, unless you were the subject of an arbttrafy 
jl^rlnce, and oi<e cOuld write yWi a ** lettre de 
cachet'* — Only let whftt, alas^ you have suffered 
thi3 summer make yon resolve to go to Tunbridge 



"fiext. • To Tifnbridge for- jt^ 0M«n sake, -w-bethCr 
.with or without ^u^; -glass ''Windows. anoilsu§»r- 
. plumbs as Mrs. Montagu, Lor49 'Lyttlbton .«b(1 

Bath. I wish yqu ha^ bee«»,tbpF^i th|» ijie^QrcEwen 
.^j«fith,ttie,BMrrQH:s, wh^o vbyr'tii^.hye»iMve itttfde^ a 
,5tl>on§|irip!ad3b^p;WAth.Pl. -Mjjj^&y.rl '. , ; ;, :.ru:.: 
,,; , The . .^rchb\sijop ,,i3,o; ^h»p|? . ,QqOt>Jv>^Vi( j^ 

jlgain, oaj;;- 1 .xviwy <?ff^,-»"rii^,tp youj-wlBl^'^e; . w^s 
.SQ jjad, sio,9e,.|ijy.<?vj-n< /jard ; l}esu-t . ^t .mrpncom- 
.fortable abaut |^^3),'that rl..4id.-.^t, ^e-rlp^^t^ft 
,y9m% «;biph,j5 paired whe/v ,o^§'S(%%ger, dp^ 
jb^t-i^ch. .jM^.,.mp^het. .i^-^f^iH$»,.w§lli: mmI-. I-§tfi 
.,b€iJ,ter>^n- J . h».Ye.:;b?^ ^for.yo^f %:#iidr- {^a^.l^el 

^OT^ caus^ . /o^*. jtlmnkli«4ngs»> fwj all ^iQgg -j^ii^ 
]^care?.j?nd ^ttfiinipi}* ■ Uj^t AViewijv^djaj-, 4, ,|neri«|6}l 

. Providenpe, tlj^apqwis -ot\.Reijewiiig-aalftli««:;^ 

,»| prese9t;sj;x.,w<41,jv^tlvjfeom49g. '. Jcwaosj j^t eifetil^ 

.mv^Vite .ipi jiiwur^. tiic ^^f^ agi^ls-fiar-.'ii^vtfigi. ^^ffftft 

j,t|jai;,^o(£l Mr^.,Swtbe;.|;qfeajf6 j^ltaft^ 

..C9n(\b> f?;.k»fi^Sf b«4(t>efgi..cj^Bedtftj^a%;ai^i^4l!e 

waters out in the roads she meant to have .ig9d(> 

jfl^tmadeu^ Tery.un^fisjdJibQtrt ..ti§sj9«e«pjii(Ibut 

.^ (nrossiog from, Salt >il J|}jJiQ,5,Y3B;<sr»>.ftl^MoM*l 

.jifEm, I n^ver f^M(, |tiift^ajii^sbie,efi|ica,6y.rtif ji^hrii- 

tian principles inQre..^ti;oqgly ^4^,^ ip-.iiqBrj-,3ja)lfe 

polish of ike world is mere varnish to what she 

acquires in bcr well-improved retirement; the more 

I see 
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I kee of her, the more I love and value her. 1 
tvbh it were ever in your Way to be better ac- 
quainted with her— in some very valuable parti* 
cularg you greatly resemble each other. 

Oh) but do you know that you are actually 
married to Mn Foster? I learnt it from the Bishop 
of Oxford but two days ago. Some days since I saw 
poor Dr« Dalton ; he is grown a mere shadow, can^ 
not walk a step, and has but little use of his hands^j 
however, he seems well, and talks isis cheerfully ^ 
find as much as ever. A most charming wife he 
has, who, instead of pitying and breaking her heart 
about him from morning to night, has a genuine 
joybusness of her own that keeps up his spirits. 
She conceals under a laughing countenance tke 
most assiduous cares, makes him forget that he has 
• any compUint», aod seems quite happy herself { 
n life that wotild wear down any body else. He 
lent me a little book of garden inscriptions, oxxt of 
which I copied two that pleased me, and enclose 
them, a» ym may not have happened to s^ 

|bein« 

Dp not expect roe to say a word of politics; 1 
: love siuishin^ and |moQ& iveathei', and hate clotids 
«nd tUmni. Send me just one Ibe to ssiy you ai^ 
bftleri fcr H will wucb rejoife my heart ' 



Mi>« 
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Miss TALBOt to Mks. CARTEE. 

• . . •• • 

Lambeth, fke. 23, 1762. 

A MERRY Christmas and a happy new 
year to yoii, dear Miss Carter. We heartily re- 
joice in your amendment, but we shall be no 
judges of it unless you let us see yo^ before you 
$eo X-ondon, as in coming from tlience hither you 
will be wearied, besides going into London air at 
once you will certainly have a seasoning cold; it 
Is therefore Ijiumbly submitted to your qonsideiv 
atioh whether it would not be better for you to 
spend a week in the yerge of the smoke (before you 
go souse into it) and be Toy mother's guest, as you 
wa? for a few days in 3pring. I mubh wish ygu 
may approve iriy scheme, as I shairthen be sur^ of 
seeing you a few times comfortably. Do not reject 
my proposal, unless you are hardened enough to 
prefer the prospect of wreck from your windows 
before that of the plump porter and thriving ba(i- 
tarns in Lambeth court. Poor Mr. Berkeley has 
been dangerously ill at Bray — but why do I pity 
him for his.il]ness, however severe, caught in the 
{ndefatigiabble dUpharge of thei noblest duty, in at- 
tending his sick parishioners in damp, cottages. 
Th^k God, he i$ getting quite w^U again, 

I have 
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1 have lately been reading over with most sin- 
cere gratitude, and with many good resolutions, 
the kind-, -the truly kind Letter,, you sent -me on 
our last parting. 1 hope you will find me on the 
whole a -great deal better — far enough from what 
I ought to be stilL As languid as ever at times, 
but iti genpral piore evenly cheerful. I write with 
less dislike and difficulty than I did, work with 
indefatigable diligence; I have even done into Eng- 
lish, before 1 was aware, a sonnet of Carlo Maggi, 
and have more than half finished q. pair of three- 
doyble ruffles. But every now and then, from in- 
voluntary unavoidq.ble weariness, my countenance 
will fall, and my head be confused *. If you ever 
chance to see me at such' an unlucky minute, 
ascribe it to its true cause, tne weakness of soon 
exhausted spirits,, and do not let \i hurt you, Ibr 
I think I am much mended since last yean lain 
Sifraid you cannot give so good an account of joiir* 
self: the tbought of this really hurts me, and 
makes me very impatient to see you, w'ith the flatter- 
ing hope too tliat I may for once see you niend in 
London. 



:7. 



• *Tis melancholy to trace in all these symptoms the cruc* 

disorder that cut short the life ot tliis itiost inehfmahle Woman, 

'^nd wonderful to see how heroftatly ^dbe bore llhteili, 'sapporte«i 

by that hopa that disappointctfaiabtk 
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My quiet life hp been distiogqished to-day by an 
(svent that you ^ill be ple£>5<?d to hear — the pleasure 
of Lord Lytteltoa's compaiiy in my dressingrroooi 
for half aa hour. Whether of his voluntary mo- 
tion, or ^hethpr the porter pfficiously told him I 
only was at home^ I dp.re j[iot enquire for fear of 
being mortified. . ^ that as it \j'ill, I was sincereljr 
gla4 tpvSec binv .he- is, looking quite well again. I 
jQEieant,to ji^ye writ you a longer Letter^ but am 
:interrup4:edn My chief purpose, however, in writ^ 
ii|g is an^w^ered, tbat^ 9^ pressing yoii to come 
hei^e, : and Cff haying , ejcp^-essed some part of the 
affection and gratitude with which I am, my kind 
adviser, &c. > - 
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. Miais .T4I30T TO Mrs. CARTER. 

•I 

' " Lambeth, JprU^S, 17«3. 

* ■ ^ •'■.■.•. . .... 

1 Iif yj:E;^> . doir Mi*^* C^ji^lter, . (t^ 
iH^oienoe happily ^ U(14l IR&^^( th^ri? wa« no need 
of conveying a pfinitentipl b^le); ^to your, couch^r^ 
J liid fiidly intend l:>y ^e. n^^^t posit, to Jiave sent 
you a Letter of thanks and much gratitude for 
your kind and constant visits, and for all the 
pleasure you had given us recluses, with very 

often. 
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cfteri/ I fear, much bbdily pain and fatigue* to 
yourself. But every hour has been taken up; and 
I feel at this miriate (three b^clock) what has beefn 
the inspiration of many a volurninoAs' author^ 
liunger, and as that must pfer force • ^Jrait till the 
grandees yonder haye dined,' 1 try to forget it ^ 
Reading my thoughts to seek you vn the sea-shore. 1 
nope your three pilots * guided you safely to D6al, 
and wish much to see it uhder your-bwh haiitl; aiid 
that you are tolerstbfy well, * and liM every person 
and thing around yod as' cheerful and comfortable 
as one can expect persons and thiiigs to be in this 
worky day world. ' *"' ♦'*'*->' - 

On Friday I called on Miss Sutton, biit'sfie, alas, 
had just been sent for to attend the last moments 
trf po o r MfSr ^ulteney . On Saturday „my passiop 
for High Dutch, which had been drooping ever 
since you wqnt, unfi)rtunately revived, and stole 
away the time in winch I ought to have wrote; but 
1 did [Write, two 8hort« Letters, one to Lady Grey, 
to correct some monstrous lies I had writ her by 
Vay of news;- the other to poor Miss Douglas. 
Alas, ^th6 ac<i6orits from BriistcH are melanchoty, 
but fehe^fanti'es the hearing from me a irat <rf 
comfort, therefore that pooi* comfort she shall iiot 
want. - •' * ' - : , 

•,Tho account of this journey with th? pilots i« given in 
page l66 of the Memoirs. 

Your 



Your Carlo Maggi, were he not such a horrible 
papist, is a most excellent companion to me. Do 
jou reifia)iiber the laughing prologue to a .eomedy 
of Plautus ? Surely it is quite original : and, whe- 
ther CJarlo is penitential, or merry, or critical, or 
satirical, or complimental, one sees the same pure 
amiable good mind predominant through every 
form. \ Indeed it hurts ttto grie^rously that W 
should have been bom in a^popii^h country^ iemd 
some flights of his popery are quite shocking. 
Absurdities of this kind would I fear take 3off bis 
weight with many persons, fcut surely * there ^ might, 
be a scelta made oven with parts of his Letters; to 
Rosa, that would be a most valuable bookt No 
dmner yet, and my genius flags: I must take ^. 
turn in the garden where I have already spei^ a. 
couple of hours 'to*day. 

Well I have at last hc^d a very ^ood 4^^^^ » Qt 
be^;^ and - received your Letter with mtick plea-' 
sure. Draftik tea with Mrs* J, Jirorke,^ and re-; 
tiirned by pleasant tiioOnUght. I was up at six 
this' morn, that Mrs. Oovew and paity; below 
might set but early on a country excursion.' I am: 
mtII; but am heavy hearted in fhe- extrone for our^ 
poor sweet friend Miss Douglas at Bristol. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss tALBOT, 



Deal, Mwf 10, 176$ 






No certainly, my dear Miss Talbot, tliere 
was tiot the least shadow of xeaspn for atny such^ 
billet as you mention: frpm ypJii, but of great grati- 
tude from me for the happin^s I alwp.ys feH wjh^jj- 
ever I saw you this winter. I am extiemely qb-^ 
liged to you for ^ving me an account of yourself 
even before you received my Letter. 1 heartily 
grieve to find you still receive such bad accounts 
of poor Miss .Douglas, alajs I fear no better are to 
be expected. Your I^etter^ must certainly be the 
best human consolation she c^n possibly receive 
in her present melancholy jsituation^ as you have 
always been in all respects tl^ greatest blessing to 
her which she has ever known. I waa sorry to 
find you was frustrated in your attempt at seeing 
Miss Sutton. Her spidu I fear must^ be hurt by 
an attendance €^ the sa^m^ . melancholy kind ^ 
she was engaged ji^.last year; but she has too 

* It is much to be regretted that not any of Mrs. Cartei'i 
letters are to be found from May 1762 till the present date, 
except the short one copied in the Memoirs as mentioned ia 
the j|ast page. 

•trict 
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stfiitt an aftehf loii to «v6ry Aity of this sort to regard* 
what effect it may have* oh herself. ■ 

Carlo Maggi is, indeed, a ]liti09t%xeeil«nt com- 
panion, and I agree with you in lamenting that one 
cannot recommend the most elegant, the most 
amiable," arid flie most useful of all the Italian poets 
without so many cautions and qualifications. I 
wish yotjor scbeinfQ of a sc^lta could take plac^, and 
yet it would be a very difficult task, as I fear some 
of his '^finest pieces have often a mixture of popi&h 
wildness and absurdity. I do not particularly 
recollect' the prologiie" you mention, and perhaps 
never read it, as I am mighty apt to sTvip tlie 
humiorous pieces, but I will look ' over it on your - 
recommendation. — ^^But what have I to do at' present 
with the sweet strain's of Carlo Maggi ? My business 
v^H'befor some time tb accommodate inyself to 
the knockings of a hammer, and the scratchings of 
a saw: Not that I have yet been able to effect any 
earthly thing,' but Torrii schemes which nobody is 
at leisure to execute. 

I was much obliged by your dinner of beef, by 
which I am to understand that you are quite welL 
My appetite has been rather more refined and 
sentimental ; sipping tea on my pillow has sufficed 
me ; but I am I think returning to a relish for more 
vulgar dinners, and next wqek I hope by air and 
exerciser^ wWth soto6 idfe* impediment or other has 

prevented 
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prevaoted ever skice I came hom(>, tp mend vtky 
heatl-aqhea. When you lorrke tQ Bristol I beg my 

Idodttt aad l^t wishe^f 
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Mi8« TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

I^mbethi May 14, .176», 

My mother and I are sitting together 
after a really comfortable t^te k the dinner^ the 
good lady taking a gentle nap, and thera^in dropping 
into the sullen fa*6 somewhat like Milton's minute 
drops from off the ea.ves. Dr. and Mrs. Potter 
ha^e been here some time, but are gone this fine 
day to dine at Clapham. Our after dinner amuse- 
ment has. been a very pleasant Letter .from Lady 
Grey, who returns next week. By and by I expect 
a very melancholy one from Bristol, perhaps it 
may not come to day, but come it musty and I fear 
in a very little while. 1 am charmed with the Dean 
of Ossory (elder half brother to poor Mn Nicholls 
whom you remember there) for his hupfianity and 
friendship to her, and that poor friendless Miss 
Mackenzie. Lady Spencer too has I find been 
very Kind to them. — But alas, bow, poor a thing 

are 
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are the civilities of lords and ladies at such an 
awful period— Think what a painful task I have 
engaged in, writing to her every *post. I have been 
doing it just now^ and it has sunk my spirits beyond 
expression. But I will change the subject, for to 
hurt oneself wher6 one cannot do any good to 
others, I am sure is wrong. Carlo Maggi I am 
sure would not have approved it. Some of fafs 
prose is delightful. Pray do not read the death of 
Adam. It is extremely fine, but so painful, that 
at first it gives one's thoughts a wrong turn— one 
cannot get it out of one's head; yet if one thinks 
it throughly over, one may get a great deal of 
good out of it. We shall have a very difierent 
one after supper. Lady Mary Wortley Montagu's 
Letters. They are very amusing for that half hour, 
and I dare say g^uine. Mrs. Montagu whom I 
saw a few days ago, first told me of them. 

I have a tiiousand things to tell you-^woh that 
you were here to hear them I but absolutely can 
write no more just now, jo adiea) 
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Mm; carter t© Mim TALBOTl 

I If AVE .every dagr been , wishing . to thank 
yoU;fof ypur Letter, and. every day I have been too 
flpuch harassed by bvisinesst of qne kind qr other 
to attempt it» A. fit. of the head^-ache has sent me 
tp iny pillow to-day, ^nd I will try if my tea will 
enable me to write yqu a few lines, I have, just 
gotj my apartment. finished in our new, house, and 
ap» now convpypag my biookg, &.c. there. The 
r^giag them rn their places, followkig the workmen 
in the other roQms> and such like jobs, find me 
such constant employment that I am worn down 
every night Indeed I have laboured more forthb 
last forjnight than befits a t^\:o legged creature ; 
but I;wa3 in such a. hurry to getjiay afl^irs put m 
some^train before I, set out, that I knew not well 
how to avoid it In the midst of my bu»tle it helps^ 
to U'ntire me when I consider it is the , last of the 
kind m which I am ever likely to be engaged, if it 
pleases God to preserve us frcwn any unforeseen 
accident — ^One part of my business has been to 
reduce a strange wild stony spot inta the form of 
^something like a garden^ which i& happily com« 
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pleated^ tt is snlaller. thad you eati Well imagincy 
but it will be full of roses and honeysuckles, and I 
am pleased, and thankful for it''^^ And the possessor 
of Versailles can be no more. 

I heartily grieve fof what your spirits must suffer 
by the melancholy task which you have the goodness 
to undertake of writing so frei^uently to poor Miss 
Douglas, it must be the greatest and most useful 
comfort that our poor friend can possibly receive.— • 
Perhaps by this time she dpe^s not need it Miss 
Mackenzie's situation makes one's heart ache. I 
am obliged to you for mentioning the kindness and 
attention they have both met with from the Dean 
of Ossory* 

Our party is to rendezvous at Dover on the third 
of next month, you will I hope give me the pleasure 
of hearing you are well before I set out. My head 
thinks it has been sufficiently complying, and is 
becQ^ie outrageous^ so I must sv^ adieu !— * 

♦ In this little spot did Mrs. Carter spend many hours every 
cTay, having collected all the sweets so small a place could 
contain, it wak quite an ornament to the South end of Deal. 
IftitShe reaited her OaV so justly celebrated hy Miss Kmjght« 
aftd which is the veiieration and dtlight of the inhabitants of 
its yiciaity. A$ long a$ it is in the Editor's power he will 
carefully shelter it froib every ill. 
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Miu TALBOT xo Mm. CARTEK. 

Lambeth, May 28, 1765. 

4 

Had I not received your Letter, dear 
Miss Carter, I should certainly have sent you my 
good wshes for a prosperous and pleasant voyage. 
I heard it all talked over on Thursday at Mrs. 
Montagu's, and am already impatient to hear of 
your safe arrival at Calais, without being either sick 
or sorry. Be sure to write me from thence if it be 
but a line. Our accounts from Bristol are much^. 
the same, poor thing her sufferings are great ; God 
send her a speedy release ; she still flatters herself 
she is getting better. 

I am glad your worldly affairs are so near settled, 
though to be sure if I was as near being wolf's-meat 
as Mr. "Boscawen imagines you to be, it would be 
the least of my thoughts how to fit up an elegant 
apartment against my return. — Forgive me this 
horrible attempt at raillery, it is really in the taste 
of Harriet Byron's Miss Barnwell. Many many 
comfortable ^ears may you be ^ possessor of this 
new dwelling, an#many pleasant summers may 
you spend there, but not one winter. 

When you are onc^ over the sea, I shall expect 
you to steal on to Constafitinopley and write us word 

whether 
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whether Lady Mary Wortley Monta^^ writ true. 
I had the eood luck of meeting at Mrs. Montagu's 
Mrs. Anne ntt; who -is-^surdjr moSt4nifeantingly 
agreeable. There is with all her archness somewhat 
so natural and unaffected — for the heart of me 1 
^vifxo^}^ afraii^ ;c^^hei> though with >thB^ superio- 
nty of linderatanding^tphefurel ought . * -, / 
. -This morqing we havo /bgcjnwith Mrs. Hayter, 
Vfho way d/eiJigfatfuL No ; house in towa pleases ma. 
ivjith the fitting Hp so much a^ theirs. Jn others the? 
ornaments -ppLy tell one the proprietors have taste^ 
while Gvj^ lit^Lp Jpifle.thatip added at Mrs. H^yter 3 
ae^ms to say our la^i^s bay^ resignation! and endea-f, 
your by. placing cheerful objects roi^nd. them, to 
^press their gratitude to that Providence which has 
taken away what was most, dear to them, for the 
possibilities «f comfort and relief it has mercifully 
left them. I am afraid when you called there ypu 
(}]id opt walk over their small dwelling, every crick 
|M^d /eomer of it is made pretty^ and 'tis full of odd 
jX99i^?^ smd une^cpected staircases, and whimsical 
(^losetjs, th$it are preferable to all the four square 

rooips in 1 am interrupted, bon soir^ bon 

jRoyage, 
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Urn T^I^IQT fo iMfts. C^TER, 

l^snbetb, June ^ri l^SS. 

Ho^ much am I obKged to y0u» m j 4(»ar 
Mias Carter, ifor stealvi^g so x^wy minutea frooi tbe- 
ainusing i^cenes ftround you, and frpnn such com* 
panions^ a3 you hav^ iu ttns agree^Ue <Oiir, ttf 
make me a partaker m your entattalivmeiits. 1% 
rejoices me to see>«^ou af0 in such apwHs; though^ 
Mrs, Anne pitt would be terrified iver^ *he to see 
yqur Letter from Jisle, from considering what youf 
Spirits will be after lOO gallons of 8pa w»ter, if 
they are so improved while ypu are only op the road; 
It is with true delight 1 compare the prosperous and 
pleasing jpumey you are now engaged in with thai 
melaucholy (though I thank God successful) ond 
that your friendship led you to take four years ago. 
The same motive has again drawn you fi'om home f, 
and I hope you will have the same Jdy on its con« 

elusion without goiqg through the same anxiety. I 

•• • 

^ Lord Hiith ; Mr. and Mi^. Montagu ; und Br, DaQglsi* 
chaplain to Lord Bath, and afterwards Qishop of Salisbury^ 
Mrs« Carters Iiet^er» from the Continent f^^ OQiittfd here^ 
leaving been printed in her Memoirs. 

f The health of a dear friend; in this inst<wcea M<9* 
I^QDtagu, in the preceding one^^ I4iss Talbot^ 

sbouM 
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fkmiid bave l^nown by your ozanner t^f writing tkat 
i^r& Montagu was better, though I thank you for 
teliiQg me s0« from hence you <:aiuv>t expect 
Clothing but thanki^ for w^ untravelled fojP^s have 
nothing to say that is worth reading, at least. I a^ 
in a fit Qf insipidity that seems as if it would lasA 
till yon come from Spa, for $0* long probal^y wi^ 
the summer last, and then I spend so muchtim^ 
in the fragrant open air, that whai I come in I am 
fitter to sleep than to correspond with beajix esprito. 
Remember tlierefore I write to you as the Hiss 
Carter at firistol who is used to see the w<^rst of 
me, and to bear it patiently-, and wlio has an absO'- 
iute indefeasible right to know in what sort of way» 
and in what sort of heal& J cre^ on through n^g- 
nliicaBt still life: and do not let '.^ MademobeUi^ 
^Mademoiselle Carter a Spa," {and inuch less 
/^ Madame Xladame Montagu,'') know what dull 
paquets come under her address* I know no way 
of making my Letters amusing, but by exhorting 
^ou to go to Constantinople, or to some place as 
far distant^ and thea every line from Eaglaad will 
become interesting. But I had rather you should 
think me dull at a few day^ distance than be in^pa* 
tient for my Letters at the extremity of tin^ globe* 

B^ween the dates of your first and second Letters 
Ibe town was amazingly brigl^ and gay, of which 
t9 bG »we Mxs. MoTAQ,ffi has had abundance of 

intelli^ 
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latelHgeace from Tarious correspondents. The 
Xhikebf Richmond's ^reworks we saw very prettily 
from Lambeth gallery ; and about half a score of 
JMipsks we sfliw at l-ady Grey's; I have not preserved 
H distinct idea of a|iy of their dresses ; though 
Lady Ifowe^ which was somewhat Turkish pleased 
ine extremely ; her figure so perfectly genteel, her 
inannor so suited to her dress, and yet so much her 
"own. I hear that in general there was more aim of 
keeping up to the characters of the dresses than 
lias been usual at these silly entertainments. The 
"^lumination, that evening in the Queen's gardens, 
^as such an amiable pleasing galanterie, and on the 
•whole so well executed, that you will I am sure 
have been pleased with hearing of it,- and I hope 
you indulge an honest English vanity in talking of 
all these things in countries where they will certainly 
•figure well in conversation. 

We are infinitely struck with the device of your 
seal : a jolly plump gentleman, with a huge dart 
sticking I think to all appearance in his throat, but 
as I conclude it is a dart of yours, I make no 
doubt of its being deep in hi^ heart by this time. 
Your chrpnologers at St. Omer's are delightful. 
With your guide to Lisle I am not a little angry, 
f however you got safe through your rough twelve 
' miles — I could pnter into some political debate oq 

» • • 

Ihe appearance of wretchedness yQu expected in i^ 
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land of slavery, as I am convinced that mo^rate 
riavery is less productive of 'wretchedness, tbaii 
imoioderate licentiousness. Thejield of the slothful 
will not mend its desolate appearance without some 
exertion of aiitboriiy. to set him to work. What 
yoii mean by the town of Lisle being paved like S^ 
Jameis park^ (those are yoiir words) we do li^ 
quite comprehend, though indeed I have presumed 
for park to read square*] I could gladly have 
accompanied you in your visits to the Nuns, and 
long to have some acquaintance with soeur Contente;, 
who yDu see. has not the least need of yoitfr 
Epictetus. But I did not think ladies had been 
forbidden to see the inside of nunneries, and I 
fancy she must have seen somewhat peouliarlj 
mondaine, and anti-nunnish in your looks, that put 
her on mghtening you away with such a terrible 
condition. 

The Archbishop has the gout,, but charges me 
with kind remembrances to the traveller — 'My 
mother sends her love — Poor Miss Douglas is much 
as she was. The newest news I can send you 'from 
hence is that Mr. Johnsoa th^ head gardener was 

* In Mrs. Carter's ortgipal (^etter the word ParAf is erased,, 
and Square written over it; which must have been done whca 
the letters were returned to her after Miss Talbot's death, for 
the correction is in her. own hand writing. There are manj 
|ii{iilaf ^n^ncGi |q )ier f^tterSf 

yesterday 
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yesterday pmp'ied to Miss Molly Moore, % young 
lady as acc6mprishc4 as the Princess Naugrcaa*': 
and" I Ve'ally believe they will be very happy, for they 
"both continue in tlie family. We all long to hear 
that your acquaintance is commencing; with the 
!^ing of Prussia, as we fully intend thai Mx^s. 
^Montagu and you should make him quite good. I 
was so fully dejiermined that this, should go to-day, 
that I would 9ot once t;rust myself amongslt the ro$c 
bushes tliougt they are in the highest ^)eauty, - 
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Miss TALBOT to Um. CAJITER. 

ANOTHER Letter ought to set out for Spa 
with thanks for the very welcome one received from 
thence- I quite envy Mrs. Chapone s for having 
been the first to welcome you, and I may the more 
excusably, as mine would have been earlier but for 
my involuntary hindrances. 

I was disappointed to fi^nd Bruxelles so disagreC'- 
ajble a townt Mr. Charles Po^ntz says there is no 

^ See HDnicr's Odyssey Bsok Vh 



§f^tdx^ t^firj^ Ht woe cabiflpt of cwipjsitifp f 
that you ought to hp,ye s^ef^ : yxui ^puld al^p W^^ 
^tu(}ie4 4^e MfCe «i^(j|acJl)U|rfs, He h^^ bispa m 1;?wn 
f fpw d^P to t*lfi? J(?^y9 of I^dy 3ppncpr >vbo i^ 
jilrpa^ qo ifpr wf y f o y^. Pr^y be jjood to hef 

p^4 ^?PP % ^ W¥V *9 y W caJif th9:t §|ip may w>): 
tpo ^Qoa yfp9fr pu; tt)g]t #Uc^te fm.ipp nud t^ 

TP»f jpww^y to 14^ ^?s {ir^flfttj, wd I cpqfc^g 
I had FatbeF tr^p| fHJ) ^i? ^^ f^s^sU^ gentlewpmf^ 
» 4 «>¥iai? fip^^fb f^QOg QUf {tfiwptb turppike rends, 

^m. *^ Mre- M4»|a«u ^?»^*§if yi» * vi^ in th^p 

yijigg^ tod paUij#9U9 wayP- Ev^p /§bpuld uqw 
pr^r I^dy Afee«?prq's psr^i^ ^ Tijn|?ridgQ to ^owr 
jf?k?g?^ fonvpi^wip^efi ever |be mountp-ips. I am 
gla4 hQWQ^r ypu iat^)^ to repass tibc Spa moixpr 
l^ps, ^v)lfa[:b f aQ^fe3^, were I onqp there, I shavil4 
^ 19^ (o ^9^ ^iU the hpwling of winter wolves drovp 
0ut thp old fepr by ^ npw one. One whole wintef* 
3ishop l^nspn spent tl^eve, ^nd I look Mpon th^e 
pla^e far ths^t re^sp^ a$ y<>\x people of geniui^ do 
jgppci ((I^sic grqund. pq find put if you c^n thp 
pfjopte w^tb whpfn ^@ Ipdgf^^j for jf^fi'V are worthy 
«f ^ pl^.Wf^ wbi<?b ftpy Utt^e anecdptf tl>ey ca^ 

teU 



tell you of him, or the seeing him remembered witii 
affectionate reverence will give you. 

When you comphined of rain we were choaking 
with dust, but now 'tis kindly come hither, and I 
hope has left you at liberty to ramble about and 
drink. Vou must never write to me when it gives 
you the head-ache, but whenever your Letters coiftc 
the day is marked with an agreeable incident— ^ani 
that let me tdl you is no small matter in days so 
tmiform as our*s at Lambfeth in England. - -- 

You are charming pretty ladies to refuse Tentirri 
ing into a nunnery, and then attack the poor tnOhKs 
in their convent. The good friar did Well ^to stee 
you safe into yourcoach^ I like your white' waltt 
-very well, they are clean and cheerful. PeWrigith 
is affronted at your mentioning the music of 4 
cnckoo, when Spa it seems is famous for its nightin- 
gales. But I am more affronted at the owl^ of the 
eountry, that they have not yet sent a deputation 
from the wooded mountain to your window. 

Mrs. Francis, who was here two or three daip 
to study roses fresh from the tree (and they are just 
now in most sweet bloom and the whole garden 
fragrant beyond expression)- is somewhat anxious 
to know whether the trimming is arrived bright and 
-whole through so many misadventures : I could hot 
help telling her of the overthrow of the chaise 
jnapne, because a little separate solicitude that does 

no| 
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liot go ifeat the heart i^ very u^ul to keep one% 
spirits in play : Charles Poynte added that the very 
packing paper (a stronger texture than ^uze) used 
to be shook to absolute powder in those rocky road^* 
All this to be sure is well worth sending over seas 
and mountains ! Tis well the post and paquets d<> 
not know what trash they carry. You would have 
had a longer Letter had I not been interrupted by 
a most agreeable visitor for three hours, and now I 
am engaged for the resft df the day. All happiness 
be yonr'i^. 



T^ 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambethy July 21, 1763. ^ 

* 

I CAN have no longer patience, dear 
Miss Carter, 'tis ages since I heard from you ; 'tis 
near three weeks since I sent away my last : and 
the only one I have had from Spa was dated the 
17th of last month. I am seriously uneasy and 
apprehensive of your being ill. Mrs, Covers* 
(for I have had so many soliloquies about you, that 
she overheard one of them) says, to be sure yoU 

♦ The Housekeeper. 

crt 
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ew so taken up i»iik aH tkejme ptads ^ndJinefoSee 
at Fi'anccy timt you have no thmto write f But I 
know you are aOt at Paris^ noi; drinking the vraters 
of Leth^y and Unle^3 th^^ of Spa had acq^rire^ 
the same qUItlit; you would not- 1 am sure quite 
£>rg9t me. Indeed^ had Lord Lytteltou been c^ 
your party, I should bave< had^some suspicion that 
be had carried you off en ci^tipe upon las Pegtsitp 
to that more classieal water drinkit^ place, in ordqr 
to note do^vn the ccmvefsations you might fail is^ 
^ ith illustrious shades ; and though I am ccmvineed 
he would have brought you back again very safe, 
yet a single glass of Lethe inadvertently taken might 
have robbed me of my correspondent' eflectually. 
I do not know how I can write so idly for I am 
unhappy tilM bear from you^ 

I hope you have sent all your rain to us, and 
that Spa rejoices in s^ieisonable sunshine, while poor 
Tunbridge is drowned. Not that I am at Tun- 
bridge, but I had a Letter fix)m thence just now. 
It i^ thin, dull, and wet. I think thfeir number of 
dancers has not exceeded four couple. Our latfe 
xains have made jessamine hall delightfully fragrant. 

I think it will be a relief to your mind to kholv 
poor Miss Douglas is released, it was so to mihi^. 
A painful relief indeed to know that one shall never 
more in this wolld enjoy the enlivening society of 
one so very amiable and so truly friendly ! But, alas, 

for 
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%T months pa$t fhcre has not itppeared a- possflWHty 
of her recovery ; she was perfectly resigned, and 
indeed- as earnestly desirous^, as Was consistent with 
resignation, to enter on that state " where the 
wicked cease from troubling and tile weary aw at 
rest." What a life of suffering has herVbeen! f 
can think this with pleasure no^e^^ because- new I 
can oiily tliink of it as enhancing her* feturcj nay 
rffther her present happiness. With M4*it*a pecu- 
liar nobleness of character did she go tln^ou^ suck 
various trials! Her friend Mrs^ Rodiiey was aft 
Bristol,' and a very great comfort to her for sooKi^ 
weeks before she died. The Dean of Cfesory was 
with her every day, and has behaved in a- manner 
fbr^which Ishall honour him as long as I live. He 
has taken poor little Caroline Mackenzie home to 
his o^m house. I was anxious to think what would 
become of her now her aunt was dead and her 
parent's return so very uncertain. I had • just 
received a Letter from Mrs; Mackenzie, dated 
Jamaica. Judge then how agreeably I was ^Surprised 
•mobile that- Letter lay before me, to see her come 
Ihto my room. She had flown up ta town, had 
heard the fatal news, and was hastening back ti) 
Fortsmottth to carry her two boys to their lonj- 
•absent^ fsither; Her look was excessively distressing, 
•ftod she* did tiot' shed a tear^ whieb, in her wbois 
r^ajpt^to cry^ alarmed me; so I did not let her go 
"^ tiU 
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tfl I had led ber into convefsalion that made her 
cry heaitiljw She is far from well, has numberless 
perplexities and vexations, besides this heavy af^ 
fliction. I wish they were a little settled in some 
ccMnfortable way, that she might take care of herself 
and her diildren* 

« 

If you are not well, I ought not to have writ 
you so much on such melancholy subjects ; — ^if you 
are well and gsty, they will serve as a contrast and 
do you good. Amidst all this variable weather we 
all continue well here. His Grace rides out every 
SKMiaing at six, (compared with your l^a hours 
that will make no figure,) my mother goes every 
now and then to sigh over the desolateness of 
London, and sometimes tugs me along with her^ 
but it is really at present a detestable place, espe^ 
cially as Parliament-street has not advanced an inch 
this fortnight. ' Fray ask Mrs. Montagu what is 
become of Dr. Mousey ; to be sure it would have 
been rather a shorter way to send and enquire of 
Lord Godolphin. 

I am curious to know whether you have at Spa 
{as at all places of that sort here) any circulating 
bookseller: if you have I shall not wonder yoo 
bave no time to writ^ for as his shop must contain 
the whole collected nonsense of Europe, it must 
be a temptation irresistible. We have a Lady a JuUyt 
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Mandeville here, written by Mrs. Sheridaa *, thdt 
has faults and excellencies enough to raise it above 
this denomination. Pray write soon. 



»*• 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEH. 

I FEAii, deaf Miss Carter, you ^ill be 
gone from Spa before this Letter arrives there; how- 
ever, it will overtake you' id $om(j patt of your tour. 
When I received your last paquet I had the satisfac- 
tion of knowing I had fit Letter aiid Note oh the road 
to you, besides a million of remembrances sent by 
Mr. Ardeii. But alfef all, could you you find irt 
your heart to ledve Tamiable BAroiine Allemande? 
1 wish sincerely you could find out that Bath waters 
were better for her lief ves than Spa, (I had still 
father you could in coiiscience recommend the 
!Dog and Duck, t just by us,) and bring her over 
to England with you. The description you give 
of her has had such effects as would make Mrs, 

* It was tirfitten by Mrs. Bh>oke. 
f A mineral spring in St. George's Fields, belonging to a 
tavern known by that sign* 

vox.. Hi. £ Montagu^ 
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Montagu,' amid all her flaunting with AtteUt^ 
pale With- envy* Such a conquest has Madaaae ia 
Baronne made at so many hundred miles distaficey 
as even her own humility would be proud of. We 
shall scarce forgive you if you leave Spa before she 
does, and not even then, if you do not settle a 
Correspondence with her; nay, I do not know 
whether I shall be quite satisfied with your, taste, 
if you do not espouse some German Baron, in 
oi^er to pass the remainder of your days in her 
neighbourhood. Do tell ine what part of Germany 
she adorns. I have but two German friends, and 
for llieir sakes, because they are good girls, I wish 
them acquainted with her. You have not so 
much as told me her name % nor whether she has 
a Baron or is an aimable veuve. I am impatient 
for another Letter^ — and how peevish shall I be if 
you are gone away from Spa^ and write to me 
only about iine houses and prospects. But write 
about what you will, your Letters make me vastly 
important, et c'est a qui les aura, le premier. As 
for Mrs. Montagues, it would have heightened my 
importance beyond imagination, but in this point 
I was extreniely honourable, resisted an alnwst ir- 
■^ resistible temptation (for I actually did not shew 

\* Madame de Blami of vihom see more ia Mrs. Carter^sr 
Letters from Spa.^ 

it 
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tt Vb jjyvi HardwTcke, whc) came hithier just 'as I 
hid tfeciived the paquet, and would have tfeieh 
Jifeculiarly worthy oi the confidence) and by the 
vfery h'ext Post seiit it away to Mrs. ^esey. 

Aug. lOi What heads and hearts folks have a!t 
Spa! Hiave just received yOui^'s bf the 31st, in 
whifeh you lalk to me of fit belle Hollandois'e and 
iBL Ghanoihesse angelique, for neither of whohi do 
I care, and say no more of la Baronne than if no 
hudi amiable being existed. I begin to suspect 
this is retilly the case, and that she is only un 
6tre d'imagination, whbm you dreamt of ori the 
inspiring brink of the Geroristere spring. The 
Archbishop Says, No, you are ohly fallen in love 
with another womfetn; and the first is forgoti A 
pretty gentleman you will com6 home indeed, fi 
Tolag^! ini my mothei'j who loves variety, ap- 
pliuds you- eiti'efniely for waiting ncJ more bti one 
isubject ^Tis surely impossible that with sd manj 
French airs fresh imported (for Germaily being by 
your account frdnchified, I know nothing that caii 
sober you, except you return through * Holland,) 
'tis inipDssible you can think bf rusticating for 
some Blionihsf oh thcf l^entisH fcoast Take my 
adviw, come directly to London, and play off all 
y()\it coqu6tttti^s ind minaud'erifes for one weefe 
that we may see ' thiem in perfeetrott t then go to 
Deal, strid groiv donlestic again, aha return in 

£ % spring 
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spring just such as you used to be. That beir^ 
beyond sea, and having once trod on French 
grpund, you should come back without seeiag 
Paris, is to me astonishing; or that being so apr 
parelled as Mrs. Montagu describes, you should 
bear the thoughts of not being seen at Paris, is 
most exemplary. Too many English are there al^ 
ready, and French hotels are actually advertised in 
our newspapers. 

If Princess Esterhasi saw two ladies I have in 
in my head at this minute as samples of English 
women, I do not wonder at her impatience to be 
introduced to the rest; but let her never come 
over, that she may never be undeceived. Dr. 
Monsey has twice exhibited himself here, and 
seems tolerably well. If newspapers reach Spa, 
you will have been hurt at seeing the Archbishpp 
mentioned in them as confined with a fit of thp 
gravel: It was, I thank God, tolerably short and 
favourable, and he was quite well and riding out 
again before the newspapers made him ill. Two 
days* anxiety disagreed both with my mother and 
myself, but we are quite well again. No other 
event has varied our quiet life her^, but the agree- 
able one of having had Mr. Berkeley with us. for 
a few days ; a friend that, whether in chcerM or 
melancholy hojurs, is always \velcome, always use- 
ful ; indeed I know no one of his years that is in 
' , any 
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any degree cpmparable with him ; yet, formed for 
the most important stations^) he seems fated to live 
in a cottage *, which makes me peculiarly peevish 
just now, for that cottage is surrounded by the 
stnall-pox/ so much to be apprehended forHbis wife 
and son. Pray thank Mrs, Montagu very much for 
permitting me to see your true character. I hope 
fqr a second part, as she who has so exquisitely 
described your preparations ought also to inform 
us what conquests they have made. I long also 
for a Letter from Cologne, because I have no no- 
tion what to expect or what motive carries you 
thither. May good angels gu]a.rd you through all 
your Journies! 



Mxss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Laxnbetb, Aug. 23^ 176$. 

You kindly bid me write again to you, 
dear Miss Carter^ as soon as possible, and I obey 
you as nearly as I caa I might indeed have writ the 



* This very good aad amiable man, son to the celebrated 
Bishop of Cloyne, was afterwards a Prebendary of Cantet- 
bury, 

rery 
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vpiy night ^fter I received your Letter^ but I was 
tQQ. %\^eary, axid this is the next Post* Your's has 
rjo dftte, except that being writ a w^ek after Mr. 
Comyn's arrival at Spa. I hope before this time 
you are satisfied of my having received, your fou^ 
Letters, and circulated that admirable one to Mrs. 
Vesey. 

Had I writ to you. on Saturday I slwxdd pro* 
Imfely . have mentioned to you Lord and I^dy Egrer 
mont as people whom I bad seen that day. well 
and: happy. Think but how I was. struck (having 
ch^^nc^.to see nobody, on Sunday) with the fatal* 
ptfticle in this day's paper, Sol instantaneous are 
the transitions from this false world's highest pros-^ 
perity to its deepest distress ! I am indeed njost 
truly concerned — How will poor Lady Carpenter 
support this last stroke, so sunk as she was by the 
former? Yet the first person to grieve for is Lady 
Egrempnt; Jtjut.I: think she. has^ along with great 
feeling, great composedness of spirit, and thorough 
right principles, which with the care of her chil- 
dren, and tender attention not to give her mother 
additional distress, will help to support, hen My. 
Lord himself is 1 fancy a very great.loss in public as 
well as private life. — Tis a great satisfaction to me 
to recollect the proper manner in which he was af? 
fected.by that amiable closing scene of Lprd Tyr-? 
(;pnnel; and that he has h^d ^bove a year since, to 

b9 
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6e the better for it. — But I will dwell no longer on 
(fcis affecting subject. You have so strong a sensi- 
bility for every sufferer, that one ought not to bring 
any melancholy scenes into your view, "t-wish I 
had writ on Saturday, for then my ideas were aH 
cheerful. Alt here, I thank God, are well and 
happy still, and thankful one ought to be for every 
day's, for every hour's continuance of domestic 
comfort. We even propose to have one of our little 
concerts on Friday, though I do not love ta looK 
forward even through half a week to a day of 
cheerfulness, it so very sddom answers, even at 
the best. Fie upon me ! I shall sink your spirits 
worse than the saddening water you began M'^ith at 
Spa^ and winch; by the way Mrs. Anne Pitt hopes • 
you w^ill conclude with, that you may drink your- 
self dowa to a proper pitch for mere English con- 
versration, 

I hope you wiH have a feir day to walk over the 
precipices you talk of. — It would really be much 
for' my peace if all my friends would stay as quietly 
at home as I do in these sad seasons — but there 
are you and Mrs. Mbntagu ascending and descend 
ing mountains, fording torrents, and crossing seas 
— ^there is I^ady Grey going wandering about the 
P^ak — and sundry others dispersed in such various 
places, and engaged in such adventures, that it 
tres one to think of you all; nor is one easy in 

seeing 



seeing a storm blow over one's head, when one 
faaows not on which of one's vagrant friends it i& 
gone to burst. We had here on Friday noon the 
most solemnly alarming darkness I ever beheld, 
but, I thank God, the storm that ensued was not 
icqual to the awful prepar^ition. Never let me 
imagine again that I have a passion for the gloomy 
and the terrible, for this so affected my spu'its 
that for a few minutes it altno3t took away my 
voice. 

Lady Grey is as deligjited as shg ought both 
with the Peak and its enchantipg environs. .There 
U some sense in going tfiilker in such a summer 
as this, but then it must be to stay the whole of 
it As for people in foreign parts, the wisest 
thing they can do is to come home again to sweet 
£nglaiid as fast as they pan. J shall wish for a 
Letter from the Hague, but if you have not time 
to write, do not perplex ypurseJi abput it If you 
^ould see an cimable Ifollandoise euquire out Made* 
moiselle 3arpeL I think I have np other friend in 
Holland but Sir Joseph Yorke. The best wishe$ 
of ibi^ hpu^e attend ypyr Journey ^nd yoMr re» 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, S^t. 22, 17fi3. 

WixcoME again, my dear Miss Carter, 
to your native land. Most sincerely I rejoice in 
your safe return, and sliall disinterestedly enjoy 
the thoughts of your reposing at home, after so 
many fatiguea, till January; though I dare say 
Mrs. Montagu, who has had you with her all this. 
while, cannot help being unconscionable enough to 
grumble at not bringing you on directly with her. 
Could I have foreseen exactly when you would 
arrive at Dover, a Letter should have met yon 
there, for I am greatly in your debt, and impatient 
to tell you how glad I am, both that you have 
taken this agreeable tour, and that you are happily 
come back. Out of your debt I shall never be, 
for I shall never have half so many pretty things 
to tell you ^ you have entertained us with all this 
summer. I am really ashamed of the insipid 
Letters I have sent you, for besides the unvaried 
^cene and my own increasing dullness, I have felt 
gen^c wbe» J have writ to you as one does when 
talking in a mixed company; because there was 
only one of your party except yourself whom I 

cared 
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cared for in the least, and even of that valuable 
one I am in awe. I know this is ridiculous, but 
now you are quite yourself again, I feel easy, and 
<ran write nonsense. 

As much impatience as my insipidity admits of 
J shall really feel it till I see Mrs. Montagu, and 
indeed the more, as seeing her will enliven my 
stupidity, and make me more tolerable*; bt^t a 
foolish cold (not bad, and already miending,)wiH 
prevent my paying ray respects to her, except by 
ihessage, for some days ; and though if I lived on 
t'bther side of the Rhine, over that pretty bridge 
of boats, I might have hoped to see her, yet the 
habitual terrors of Lambeth, and its strange dis^ 
Cance from Londbn, will not allow me to flatter 
inyself that I shall soon see her herc; 

All the wanderers for \vhom I was in pain are 
saf(^ come home — all but Emin-, who, by my- last 
advices, was in June on the eve of entering la 
Grande Armenie. This and* abundance more I 
could have told- you some time' ago, but un noble 
d6pit made nje detefmine not to name him till yoii 
was alone. Lady Grey has travelled through 
Worcestershire, Staffordshire, and' DcrbysHire, and 
met with nb violent weather! Lady Mkrgaret has 
been at Tunbridge, and is returned quite happy^ 
The waters have strenghthened her nferves; a«xJ lier 
spirits are composedly cbeerfuli si^" that* sh^ is 

equal 
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e^ual eithcF to solitude of a crowd ; and my fiiend 
Sir G i ' has beha^ved this whole summer with 
so much good sense and good'^nature that he hasr 
itjuite- won my heart. He had no inclination to 
tbe party, but when it was judged necessary for 
her health, he took for the whole season the best 
house there, with all its environs, entered cheer- 
ftiUy into every innocent amusement, fell into the 
best set of acquaintance*—and is quite grown hand- 
some. 

Since I writ to you last the sickliness of the 
season has a« little affected us here, but, I thank 
God, we are all quijtje well again. Both the Arch- 
bishop and my mother had bilious cholics, and 
were both ill at once, and then to be sure I was 
unhappy enough. My mother laid open some use- 
ful pages of your Epictetus,. and I read them with 
profit. JIow shall I thank you for tuem ? I know 
not how his (Grrace contrives it, but frequently (alas) 
as he has some complaint or other, they never 
seem to hipder him in any business, nor break in 
upon any engagement of importance. 

I have Uegun riding again, and am the better 
for it The Archbislxop has almost broke the neck 
of my horse (for poor gi;ey is growji stiff), and I 
have almost, broke the neck of a new one, that; 
$e.ems quiet enough not to endanger my own, and 
mJX I. believe do w^U enough, 

A sad 
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A sad accident last week has griered us all ex-. 
ceedingly. A scaffold set up over the gateway, 
(which is repairing) fell down, and one poor honest 
man lost his life on the spot. Three others of the. 
workmen were much hurt, but are, I trust, likely 
to do well, and even to be well soon. It was 
satisfaction to see how very much all the sajrvants 
were aflfected ; it is also a very great one to me that 
the poor unhappy man, whose fate was so sudden 
was a remarkable good man. 

** When God calls virtue to Uie^ravr, 
Alike 'tis mercy soon or latc^ 
Justice alike to kill or save," 

t 
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The story in the Gazetteer about a dream is false. 
One of the men, who would otherwise ha.ve bj^en 
on the fatal scaffold, had providentially . (after a 
disturbed night, but not of particular dreams) a* 
giddiness in his head that made him afraid to ven- 
ture up. 

I have seen Mrs. Mackenzie several timejs, and 
am heartily interested for her and her family. There 
is an openness of heart and a warmth of gratitude. 
ID her that I cannot help loving, and sometimes she 
looks and speaks so like her poor amiable sister ! 
Carrie is grown a fine girl, and speaks with due 
^atitude of the kindness of the Dean of Ossoi^'s' 

family 
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family tolier. - TBey know I caai do tliem »o ser- 
vice, yet 'tis with the utimost fighting and scoiding 
that I can prevent them from filling my room with 
all manner of American curiosities and good things. 
They quite disdain me when I beg them to bestow 
their rarities where they may answer some future 
good pufpro^^* which 1 kilow their situation needs. 
I hope I shall prevail about a most beautiful bird, 
which was presented to her by the Viceroy of Peru ; 
it is the most lovely bird I ever saw, and is the 
only one -that ever lived to come to this country. 
The Captain^ it seems, had delisted himself, with 
the thoughts of bringing it to Miss Douglas, , that 
she might have the pleasure of giving it to me* I 
have heartily accepted their good-will, but abso- 
lutely refused the bird (my resolution being strength* 
ened by my mothe/s) and suggested to them three 
persons, on any of .\^hom it would be mwe pro- 
perly by much, and; more usefully bestowed ; but 
she asks if I don't know how well he loved his 
sister, and vows, if I don't take it, it shall go to 
the cat. These good people vex me heartily, and 
yet I honour their principles, .^ndfor that reasm 
have writ you this long story about them. 

I hope you halve found all well at home ; 'tis now 
time to .dismiss you to them, to your pretty apart- 
ment, and all your Greek and Latin authors, ' with 
whom you are you say to make up ari^arsv AdieuJ 

Thank 
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Thank Qod^ you are again withiii a day^s joufiley 
of me^ 



Mbb. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Sept. 2p, 1763. 

... ••. , •. •■' 

A THOusANJt) thanks t& 3>ou, ttiy dedf 
MiBs Talbot, fof your very kind congn^tulation^. I 
do indeed feel extremely happy in being &6t quietly 
doiirn at home, and in finding, after so many weeks 
of dbsenCe, my family and friends kt least as weU 
end prosperous as I lefi; them ; a blessing for which> 
in a world liable to so mcuiy hourly changes, I can'- 
fiot be: sufficiently grateful. I am glad, as well as 
you kindly ai^ icnr me, that I have taken this toufv 
tvUcfa had ev^ry ei&teitial cirtuaistance to render it 
agreeable ; but the state of my health, ^ which was 
much worse thati I efet mentioned to my friends in 
£ngland, often rendered the absolutely incapable 
of exijoying the advantages of my situation. I 
thank God^ I have, been better in somtf respeetb 
ttDce I came home, ntd I hope the absolute quiet 
in which I Uve at pit^sent \Vilt enable me to appeal* 
itaore comfortably lo you in January than I could 
bare dons if my hurry had been continued by my 

coming 
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is going into the nortii^ so had no temptdtkMi to 
^rumbling ; but indeed I fancy if it hfcd been other- 
wise, she -must fed her spirits jaouoh Jighteeed by 
getting rid of the poor languid animal, who> h4ii 
perplexed and alarmed ber fbr so: nrnny week*-*— 
but ^he was ready to beat qQe onee for saying some* 
thing like ttiis to herlseif. I wash her jottrDeyvkitfi^ 
Northumberland was. over, &r I am : aff aid . *li0 
frozen air of Newcastle will carry off inacfa ofi thi^ 
good'^eots of the Spa waiter. She has n bfmtdr 
box of frippery to deliver to you, tut she wiitet 
me word that the want of a post-<rhai8e has ipsr- 
vented her yet being able to j;^t to Lambeth. 

I hope you have by this time perfe«tly got rid if 
your cold, and that you have all gone through the 
only trial you are to have of this sickly season. I 
felt extremely for you on hearing of the sad acci" 
dent at Lambeth, as I know by experience what 
one suffers on such an occasion, by undergoing for 
a few minutes the same apprehensions when our 
house was repairing last year. 

I rejoice with you on the return €)f aH your wan* 
cfering friends, and particularly on Sir G * \i^ 
beauty. I love and honour the Mackenzie's ex- 
ti'emely; while I was at Spa I had a Letter from 
Mrs. Mackenzie^ but do not kn^w her direction, 
pray send it me, I begun a Letter to you while I 
g wais 
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vn& at Calaisr^ and finished it at Dover, -when I 
desired it m%ht be put into the Post I hope you 
have received the said Letter ; not that I can tell 
ti^ether it was worth your readings but I am as 
delicate about my nonsense as you are about your 
sense ; though from hence forward they will not be 
so entertaining as they werie from Grermany> for 
there I had something else to talk of^ and from 
haice I have nothing else tx> talk of .but self, ^ 
dull a subject as heart can wish for. You are I 
know kindly interested enough in it to be pleased 
to hear that my apartment is extremely delightful 
to me ; it is so clean> and so light, and so riant ia 
every respect^ that I am inexpressibly happy and 
thankful for it 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Oct. 1, 1763^ 

Indeed, my dear Miss Carter, I grieve 
to find you have suffered so severely all this last 
summer, and now long more than ever to see Mrs^ 
;Montagu to talk about you. But I foresee not 
when we are likely to meet " I have rid five days-; 

this^ the sixth, we went to Brentford, and all' thi^ 

• 
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u wdnderfuUy distant from seeing Mrs. Moutagd. 
In some respects you say you are much mended ; 
do tell me what particular complaint you have^ for 
I sit and f^ncy fifty. I am very well iHyself, but 
hope to be a great deal better before I see you, for 
I am sometime? good for nothing — cowardly in the 
9K>rning, with a stupid head and cold fingers — 
weary in^e evening, and unfit to do any thing but 
fead — wretched if I have a Letter to write, and 
never thoroughly alive till towards supper-time ; X 
could then very cheerfully sit up till morning, write, 
read, discourse, or work very notably — however, as 
this would be somewhat disorderly, instead of sitting 
up and .being alive^ I take one sound nap of seven 
hours without waking, and could very contentedly 
sleep on till noon. Perhaps these symptoms indi* 
cate that I ought to pass this winter at Paris, where 
supper is the joyous time, and the hours suited td 
my present disposition. However, to-moi'row I 
begin Spa water, and on this and my charmiilg 
rough-trotting horse, I depend to make me receive 
you with comfortable looks; The physical book t 
am studying at present is a very pretty treatise, 
'* sur la Gaiet^," which the author r^comnpends as 
essential to healthy and as health is also essential 
to gaiety, he presctribes a pt6p6r regimen* One 
part of it I have long been in, for he advises above 
all things to avoid cards^ large assemblies, routi^ 
TOJL iii« F «Qd 
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vLnd strings of engagements for a fortnight before^ 
hand. These he very justly calls chains and 
shackles, un art de s'ennuiery painful studies, and 
dssujettlssemens : 'tis a very pretty book. Talking 
of books, I must tell you 'in what e large one you 
have engaged me — Dr. Jortin'^s Life of Erasmusk 
I know you will wonder how /could be tempted >ta 
read any thing of hiSy considering how widely (I 
thank Qod) we differ in some points ; but in good 
truth, m this book, so far as I have gone, I have 
been very much pleased with him in many places^ 
and found a candour that I did not expect. And 
now you must knaw how all this came about*. 

I do not please to keep a quarrel in my hands of 
all things, so pray take it up yourself; b«it to enable 
myself to form some judgment of the goodness of 
your cause, I enquired for a Life of Erasmus,^ and 
Have got two thick qucurtos. I am as- yet quite 
©pen to borivictieMi on either side, though I am in-r 
cliried to think' the bc^t reasons are your's ; how- 
ever, if you will accept of toe for a mediatrix, I 
will read on to'qiialify myself for thathonourv 

I am Really in sbiile pain fo? myself, being got 
pmbiigst such an odd' set of Authors. Oft toy tabl& 

lies a volume of ^ Cbtttes Morales,'' and our after* 

t • . ■ ... 

'- ' ♦ §ek page 2S7 of Mis. CdttcA Mcmoks^ quaito edi^ 
4ioti# «....'.. 

ft 

fcu^per 
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supper book is Hume — his English hidtory how- 
ever ; but I hear it with infinite caution^ and I have 
half a dozen excellent French books by way of an- 
tidote to them all. At present our history is inter- 
rupted, Dr. and Mrs. Potter being here. Next 
week Dr. and Mrs. Seeker and charming Nancy 
ftme for about a week ; then Mr. and Mrs* Benson 
and little fat Matt. 

' By this you ttid.y see the Archbishop is very well* 
The poor men that were hurt are almost well, and 
getting to work again. I grieve as you will do foi* 
|)oor Miss Knatchbull. ' So we both do I dare say 
for Miss Trevor, though unknown to us- both; 
Alas, what affecting scenes does every day pro- 
duce ! dut 'tis a duty not to let them sink too d^ep 
on our minds. I rejoice your apartment is^<) rianf 
and all your friends sd |)rosperous. That ever5 
prosperity may attend you, with health to enjoy 
it, is thef most earnest wish Qf, &c» 



i • 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT.' 

• Deal, Oct. 4, 1765. 

r 

* I AM not all satisfied with the accourii 
you give me of yourself, but am very glad you are 
going to drink Spa wd.ter, which is aa admirable 
remedy, for all nerves but such perverse ones asr 
mine^: which were eonvufeed to a strajoge degree 
while I was abroad; but I thank God they are so 
mnds^ tpendisd at present that you need be under nq 
maaner of concern about me. 
I Ii» your Treatise on (xaiety a' poem J If it is I 
brieve I know it^^ — Pray ^.mongst your French stu- 

« • • * 

diea have you met with a irefutatic^n of ^ousseavi's 
&nile^ It is in many part% admii^'al^yweU'Writy 
and with grtot stren^rth of argument : but t^d ^eot 
IS sometimes unhappily weakened by the mixture 
of popisli doctrinesw-^Probably you have sceft 
Roudseau's answer to the Archbishop of Paris a 
mandement [against Emile. There are sometimes 
so many right things blended with Rousseau's very 
dang^ous errors^ that I suppose there are few au- 
thors whom il is so difficult to answer in a proper 

^ S«e the leginning of this Letter^ page 25S Mrt, Cartcr^s* 
Aiemoirsi quarto edition. 

way. 
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.way. But I beg your pardon for talking of errors 
and refutations. You talk of going to Paris ; and 
at Paris suppers, Jean Jaques Rousseau is the 
standing toast. Your study of Hume's Ifistory will 
be a powerful recommendation there, for I am told 
4he French consider him as -the ino&t ^exalted genius 
of the English nation. 

I will write ,to Mrs. M^ckeiizje a? sopp as my 
head will give me leave ; but I dare not provoke it 
by writing much at a time, for I have as many dif- 
ficulties about a Letter as those which you describe 
in yourself. I am indeed heartHy grieved for poor 
]Mis3 Knatchbull, whose gi'cat sensibility will make 
her deeply feel this fclow. She did not arrive in 
town time enough to see Sir Wyndham* alive. 
Indeed if she had^ it njight la such sad circum- 
stances have been an aggravation of "her distress. 

I am afraid this untoward weather ixa$ Jrtopped 
your rides, but If you have chanced to see Mrs. 
Montagu in the mean time, I shall be in more cha- 
rity with the wind and rain. Happily no mischief 
has been done in the Downs, though it was exces- 
isiyely stormy for two days and nights. You did 

♦ Her brother ; a ^Centish Baronet, of an ancient and very 
respectable family, of which the present representative. Sir 
ILdward, is ihjw^ for.tjic fourth time, one of tlffi mem bees fur 
-that county. 

not 
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not tell me in what manner Emin was preparing to 
make his appearance in Armenia, whetlier alone, 
<H* at tbe^ead of an army. 



<i>1>*— '^— ^— ■ I ■ ■ ^ » < ■ I ■■ ■ I ■ ) » I I ■ I » ■ » nm't mmmm^gf^, a ^^ .^^,<.^. 



Miss TAUBOT to Mrs. GARTER. 

Lambeth, Oct. 30, 176^^ 

I SHOULD not write to you, dear Misa 
Carter, this evening, because I am a little tired, 
and not in a clever writing humour ; but having 
taken up the life of Erasmus to dose, it has just 
reminded me that I told the Archbishop yesterday 
I would write to you by this Post. Jie bid me tell 
you he will renew your l^ase ; but your fine does 
not satisfy him, so he will not take it *. I thought 
I must not delay giving you this notice, that you 
may consider how high you will bid, for you see 
how he wants to screw you up. 

Oh dear, and now another idea jumps into my 
bead, which some family broils I had just been 
trying to compose amongst the Cynderaxes, had 

totally obliterated. Your band box of elegance 

('tis^w Upt/ that call it frippery) I received .on 

• i.e. His Qvftce kindly wj^dc IMrs. CairtcT a present of it. 

Sunday 
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.Sunday mornings and bad like to have thrown it ^t 
the man's head, for by seeing that 1 was convinced 
I should not see Mrs. Montagu ; and had set my 
heart upon seeing her for many reasons^ and prin^ 
cipaUy to ask questions about you. But she is 
gone into Northumberland, and writes as if ^be 
was well and in spirits. The Archbishop saw Lord 
Bath at St James\ and tJieir whole conrersati^n 
was about you. 

The Only travelled lady I have seen is my cousin, 

. and indeed she is returned from Paris such hpne^ 
English as would do your heart good* She resisted 
all temptations of buying fine silks for little mooey, 
nor would even at Pari^ put on a bit of rouge.— 
But pray have you npt exceeded my commission? 
and bOw much am I in your debt above the solitary 
guinea? The assortment is quite magnifique^ and 
admirably calculated to set off my red sattin, 
which I am sure you had in your eye. I have nfy 
doubts about the bouqudt and aigrette, but the 
rest will do exactly, and I am very much obliged. 

But now a more important subject comes into 
my nrand. I^ I have been guilty of any sort of 

. treactery in shewing 8^ few of your Letters, I hear- 
,tily b€g your pardon, and will never do so again. 

^ I . did i;ot ,look upon it as such, from rcEtsons that 
will nuke us some day or other a very amusing 
cooveration, but would look too ridiculous upon 

paper* 
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paper. In truth I dp not see why one may not 
shew to proper persons such parts of Letters as are 
OR general and indifferent subjects, where they will 
probably give pleasure to the reader, (and speak- 
ing of your s) improvement too, besides the credit 
they do the writer. To eat a whole fine peach 
one's-self, is a greediness I never had an idea of, 
and I seriously looked on this as no more than 
helping my friends to a slice of ^e best I had. 

How .is Emin to enter Armenia? I have just; 
writ to know, but I should fancy by no means 
alone. The Archbishop never heard any thing 
amiss of Erasmus's morality (his wretchccl cowr 
ardice excepted) nor knows of 'more than one very 
jfaulty expression in his writings, and wishes to 
know what stories of him you allude to. Adieu ! 
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Mbs. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

.• • • . • * • . 

Deal, pc^: 15^ 1763. 

I EXCEEPiNGLT honour your coisin for. 
Jier unsophisticated English. I believe tha; whole; 
party is a credit to our country, at least I krfow two 
Other ladies in it who formed the same resolutions 

\, _ .Fill- • « . ' • 

^bich she has so nobly kept, and I hbpe to hear 

"■■- ■"■ ' ■ •■••■■•' • the 
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the same account of them. I am told that numlMsiS 
of the English who have flocked to Paris this year, 
have found themselves much disappointed, and 
have greatly disliked the manner of living there, 
i am mighty glad they find so little to attach their 
inclinations. It may prevent a world of mischief 
in eveiy other respect 

I am immoderately scandalized at your asking 
what you are indebted for the band-box. How 
could such a shabby question enter your head? 
It is not the thing which you bid me buy, nor could 
I meet with any thing at Spa of that kind, your 
conscience may be perfectly easy that it will not 
ruin me, for upon my word the whole assortment 
did not cost a guinea. It is all so very sober and 
decent, that I think you need have no manner of 
scruple about the bouquet and aigrette. 

To be sure there is something very plausible ia 
what you say about eating a fine peach by one's* 
self J but that is no reason why one may not very 
allowably devour a whole turnip, if it was as big 
as one's head. However I am content to wait for 
your defence till I can hear it by your fire-side. 

It is more from the testimony of others than 
from any recollection of my own, that I had form^ 
the idea that Erasmus was in some parts of his 
works a very indecent writer. His Mori» Enco- 
mium, I believe is very exceptionable in this respect 

It 

9 
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^t IS I believe more than thirty years since I read 
•his dialogues, and then only those which wece 
pointed out to me. — God forbid that! should b^ so 
ivickedly uncharitable as to set all down for bad 
people whom human weakness may occasionally be* 
^tray into very great faults. But I always find it 
hard to persuade myself that any person with real 
..and affecting principles of religion can .coolly: and 
deliberately write in any immoral way, ; All that I 
know of the life of Erasmus is from what I have 
picked up in conversation, in which I have beard 
him described as a careless bon vivant, (this was 
-the expression) and something was added about the 

- manner of his administering his duty in bis parish, 
'itie particulars of which I have forgot; but I re- 

- member that it hurt me, as something very parti* 
cularly inconsistent with the character of one who 

- attempted reformations in religion. I heartily wish 
^ that the life which you are reading may fully vin- 
dicate his character from eveiy aspersion, for I 

. shall be as glad to admire him as Lord Roy^ton 
' himself can be *. 

I hope Mrs. Montagu has got well through all 
^ the Northern floods, but I have not had a line from 
' her since she left London. 

• See Miss Talbot's answer to this^ page 259, Afrs. Carter's 
Memoirs ; quarto edition* 

Mis< 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

Lambeth, Noro. 1, 176^. 

Fain would I write you a line, my dear 

Miss Carter, this Post, because it is shamefully 

■long since I have writ to you at all. But though 

I was up to day a good while before the sun, I 

"fear my day will prove too short to accomplish it^ 

A series of occupations and companies having filled 

up my time till it wants a bare qtiarter of nine. 

Yet I am not one bit weary, and indeed it would 

be worth your while to come up by the machine 

one day, tliough you were to fly back in it the next^ 

to see how well your friend is, and how stout, that 

was so far from both four years ago. I must not 

expect the same degree of stoutness to continue, 

when by the change of season riding shall have 

' been long interrupted : but let me with gratitude 

' to that admirable exercise acknowledge, that having 

' now for two months persevered in it at the rate of 

five days in the week ; I feel the same alacrity t)f 

' spirits that I fancied only Tunbridge or" Spa waters 

could bestow. 

Nov. s. Of the busy London world I have si^en 
little, having been there but twice this last month. 
Aad ia truth I begin to wish I could be as free from 

benring 
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hearing of it. This day has produced an evertt 
which I am very sorry for ; its causes I know not, 
and some of its consequence^ I am aYraid to foresee, 
as I imagine it too likely that none of the family will 
now be continued in any places they can quit ; and 

. on their wisdom, and moderation, and integrity, and 
public spirit I have had great dependance. True, 
however, it is, that thp iVtiprney General * has re- 
signed to-day. Were we together au cpin du feu I 
would groan on for an hour, but to write lapienta- 
tions would only weary us both ! To my very gi-^at 
comfort Lord Hardwipke, who has had a long ai^d 
alarming confinement, from the bilious pholic fydt 
has gone about, is recovering. 

Lady Robert enquired much after you yesterday. 
She looks very handsome, and is as excellent ^^ 
ever. The Mackenzies were here last night: he 
seems a plain sensible honest man, and if he could 
get a ship I sjiould grumble less. How comes 
Nancy Richardson to be married at last, and Mr. 
Rivington never to tell me a word about it ? But I 

JoreUAd it last spring, she looked so spruce, ar)d 
so fair, and so smiling. I enclose you transcripts 
relating to one who is more of a hero than good 
Erasmus, but to whom I could heartil}- wish two 
or three of Erasmus's munificent friends and patrons. 

• Mr. Charley Yorke. 

' Return 
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fteturn the papers if you please, for I took no 
other copies. I do long to have one more remittance 
sent him over Aleppo unasked. 

I have been journeying this morning all over 
Bloomsbury — no small undertaking — no mortal at 
home. For very weariness and idleness I stopped 
and lounged away half an hour at Mrs. Paulins, 
and was well enough amused. Mrs. Mackenzie 
has been here since with the good news that her 
husband is to have a third rate at Plymouth. She 
has heard it doubted in town whether the Attprney 
General has resigned, so don't take it on my autho* 
rity^ I believed it yesterday because every body said 
so, to-day I am very glad to doubt it, becayse t 
wish it may hot be true. . 

1 # -« 4 

Mts& TALBOT to M&s. CARTER, :: 

'■ •<♦'•«. v<r 

» * ' « . ♦ . - .. s 

I 

' Lambeth, N&o. 29, AX6Z. ^ 

I HAVE long owed you my thanks, deaf 
Miss Carter, for enclosing to me that sweet meian- 
.choly sonnet* which as you kindly sent m^, in con- 

* Probably those verses first printed in the qufeirtD>edkifl& 
of Mi$. Carter's Poems, which begin, *' While pensive me- 
mory." .They were on the death of Miss Louisa Poyntf— 

fidence 
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fidence X have. shewn to no one but my mother. \ 
tvish you would grant me an exception for Lady 
Margaret, as I know it would please her, and she 
peculiarly at presentneeds every little help. 1 have' 
ijot seen her this long long whi!e, for she is still at 
Northend, and comes to Grosvenor Square every 
morning* The Dean of Lincoln and her beloved 
sister in law are still with her, but I fear tliis long 
anxious suspenqe will do away all the good effects 
of Tunbridge. For several days past Lord Hard- 
wicke has had few alarming symptoms, but every 
day diminishes, his strength, apd gives more fears 
than hopes : those who attend him hope still, and I 
sometime^ flatter myself that so valuable a life wilt 
stUl be spared to a country which so much wglnts 
such a true friend as he has always been to it. All 
you say of him is most perfectly just. Had he been 
laken off by a sadden stroke, one should have felt 
the shock severely ; yet there is something pecu- 
liarly pftiufwJ in jthe thougbt of su(5b' Soae 'lying ill 
and inactive so long ; though as I hope and dare, 
say he xhak^s the* right and best improvement of 
these first tedious hours he evqr knew, this is pro- 
bably best for hi'm> as "well as for' those nearest 
fiiendi^ who by alternate hopes and fears are thus 
gradually weaned from the happiness* to which they 
ibave )befiQ ^ o long js^ocuSftQio^d* . 

Thank 
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' Thank God my spirits and noiy health are so good 
that I can now. take ^ politary walk in the long 
gallery with a single candle, and be almost as much 
pleased with my reveiies as I used to be in a wall§ 
of the same kind at Cuddesden ; only from the; 
various avocationa of this house I have not time ta 
indulge it near so long. This capability^ however, 
^f bdiug pleased again with a lonely wint^ evening, 
walk I reckon a very good sign^ as I coul(jl nevcK 
attain to it here .till this year. I propose still n^ore 
pleasure in walking there with you early in spi'ing^ 
during the time that (remember you are engagf^d) 
you spend with us in your way to town. I believe 
I fiball never .find the time to pujt on your ornaments j 
for, I do not fopes^e one dinner or one. eveniijg 
party, but 1 will dress a quatre epingks to rc^eivo 

you- . * ' ,: 

I. haye been often in town but seen very few 
per^oas^ except Lady Grey, Mrs. J. Yorke who i^ 
a "v^ry. amiable woman, and Mrs. Mackenzie* 
tsiidy Robert lies ii>, and Lord Robert is just getting 
^ut of a fit <»f the gput My mother and I wer^ 
aiu^h pl9M!?d the other day with a new and voluur 
teer vifritar whom it seems ypu kx^ew somewhat of 
at the Hague* I know not what was her name, but 
you$aw l^rat Count Bentinck'^ whose youngest 
son she has since married^ and is coaofe ov^t w^) 

him* 
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him. The message you was so good as to leave with 
her for Mademoiselle Bercel has produced for me 
from her the kindest of all polite Letters, which 
indeed gave me great pleasure, as I had quite taken 
an affection for her, and took it for granted she had 
quite forgot me, as well she might. The only thing 
I dislike in this Letter is the necessity of atisM^ering 
it, for my aversion to writing (except to you and 
one or two more) continues as strong as ever. 

This morning I have been much delighted with 
hearing the praises of your friend Miss Bouverie * : 
it makes one feel quite rich to know that there are 
such characters in the world, and that they have a 
power of doing good in some degree propQrtiona))le 
to their will. One had need have some comfort of 
this sort, considering how frequently orie has qcca-^ 
sion to groan over characters that disgrace a country 
which as yet calls itself Christian. — How ling it 
will do so I knovv not, since 1 find the author of 
the most execrable performance that ev^r saw the 
sun b still popular, not only amongst the mob,, but 
even amongst the sober citizens; I have heien 
reading French books l-ately -that represent us as a 

nation of infidels: - The 4peeittieris wfe most coiri-^ 

* • . ' • 

f - J 

"; ;♦ Mrs. Bonveri'e of Tcston*, Kent. ^ A latfy of *m6st eitfehi'^ 

'•-'• monly 
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laonly fiend abroad, and the books they most cotQ' 
>2nonIy get from hence, give too much colour to this 
most injurious and abominable opinion^ 

Charles Poyntz dined here yesterday^ he is quite 
plump* He has been at Bruxelles where Mrs. 
Poyntz, who, he says, is excessively well, spends 
the winter with her grand-daughter. He says it is 
a very agreeable place to live in, though merely 
passing through it appeared to you so uncomfort- 
able. Miss Bishop the maid of honour is to marry 
Sir George (Lovelace) Warren. Shall I send youy 
subscription copy of the Messiah, or keep it till 
you come ? I admire many things in it extremely^ 
but am grievously hurt and disappointed at many 
more. I wish Dr. Young had been the translator, 
and I the correctress. Nancy Richardson is not 
married nor likely to be — ^The paragraph in the news 
belonged to some other Miss Richardson. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Dec4 5, If^Z, 

I HAVE not the least objection, my dear 
Miss Talbot^ to your shewing the verses* to Lady 

• Sec the note, p. 7f . 

VOL. ni^ G Margaret, 
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Marg^^t; as ^he wiH not be likdy/to. talk^boni 
lhe]% whicb I- believe: you would . think not.tOwfac 
proper, as Mcs« Poyntz.wauId.<n(it venluce to sinew 
them to Lady 'Sperecer : : and yet if tbe^ are capable 
or.produdng ikdy efiect, I diiok it is not 5uch a one 
las tvould. have Mone tier hurt I am obhged to yojyi 
for- mentioning my -Lord Hardwicke's health, about 
which' nobody )I believe whoba^ the honour of beii^ 
personally ae(jtiainted with him is more solicitous 
and I watdi every, newspaper for an account of 
him. Th^ diminution, of strength does not denote 
-a recovering state : but we will hope a good consti- 
tution will at last bring him well through tiiis attack. 
Never indeed did the blessing of such a life appear 
to be more necessaiy to the public than at present 

1 shall be happy in your admitting me to partake 
your walks in the long gallery ; your reveries you 
will then I hope communicate* Indeed I do re- 
member I am engaged to you in my way to town, 
and should have been exceedingly mortified if yoji 
had forgot it. I hope to be there early in next 
month, but ,canpot exactly frx.tbed^y, as my sister 
is from home, and does hot return 'till Friday. 

I think you will be pleased with Madame Ben- 
tinck: she was married before we were at the 
Hague, i' shall wait on her as soon as I get (p 
town,' and if you should see her, I beg you will 
be so good as 4;o make my - q>wpliments to her: 
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upon condition^ however, that lio such evil conse- 
quences may arise therefrom as followed my exact 
discharge of your commission to Mademoiselle 
BerceL To be sure in all equity I ought to take 
the burden of otie half of your answer to her Letter, 
as one half of my diligence arose from the vanity 
of talking about you. 

As you love great objects, I think you must have 
taken a view of the river last Friday, as I did 6( 
the sea which was extremely sublime. The tide 
was amazingly high here, especially as it was not 
arrived to the spring. If it had> I know not 
whether all the buildings on the beach might rtot 
have been utterly demolished. The damage even 
now is computed at about ,£500 ; several ships were 
driven from their anchors, but I don't hear that any 
were lost. The house in which we lived last yeat 
has been greatly damaged : this in which we are at 
present is farther from the sea, and has suffered no 
other inconvenience than having every thihg set a 
swimming about the cellar. The violence of the 
tide was the more remarkable, as the wind, though 
pretty high, could not be called a storm. I believe 
it must have been much stronger in London, for I 
have not heard of any mischief done here by land. 
My sister was on her journey home that day, and 
as she came through Stroud, boats were rowing 

G 2 along 
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along tl)6 streets* She longed exceeidTngly to get 
.into one of them, as a safer voiture than, the tx>ach. 
She was in more clanger in walking from my imde's 
to the machine, from the fallbg of tiles and chim- 
neys ; and it was happy for me that I knew notliing 
of the storm there^ till after I saw her, thank God^ 
safely arrived through it * .^ 

I will not trouble you to send me Klopstock's 
poem*, as 1 hope so soon to come and fetch it; I 
enquired the character of it amongst the Germans, 
and they talked of it, as in general absolutely unin- 
telligible. Did not I subscribe for two copies ? Be 
so good as to pay the second for me, and trust me 
.till I see you. 

Your French books, which represent us as a 
nation of infidels, ought at the same time . to awn 
how much theirs contribute to make us so; 1 am 
told that whenever a^y. of our young mea go to 
Paris, the pert haifthinkers there, who are dignified 
with the title of Philosophers (helas la pauvre 
.philosoplue) seize on them, puod stdf their poor 
empty heads with their detestable stotions. 

Have you read Mrs. Macauley's history ? I have 
seen only some extracts from }ty which seemed to 
be wTit with strength and spirit.*.. As Sir George 

r 

I ■ 

♦ The Messiah^ JoeiUioiiecV^before* 

Lovelace 
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LftXitelice IS provided with <m5S maid of honour, it 
is tO' be hoped Captahi Grasv6Hor^& merits will 
entitle him to ahother.^ 






Mrss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



Rochester, Jan. 31, 1764, 

■ ^k^ 

I KNOW, my dear Miss Carter, that you 
will he glad of this line to tell you that, thank God, 
we are safe and well at Rochester, and my mother 
not, tired with her pl^a^ctnt journey. But she is 
very penitent for haying in discourses with yotbi 
spoke ^ightingly of so beautiful a covmtry. W^ 
found here his Grace's cc^aoh and a Letter that; 
satisfies us we. have done rijht in coming* He 
writes very cbeprfiiUy, but the gouj: iahis foot seems 
likely to make a lopg visit, and even to tiireaten 
both £^t I am sm'e he n^eds ev^y relief that th^ -, 
sight and Jjjttle eares. of friends ^sed to him can. 
give him* We have been favoured with the loveliest > 
travelling day that ever was, and our coachman^; 
&c. performed admirably* I wish you was here 
now, as you might return with them commodiously , 

tQ-^morrpw, and this mpruing I had scarce time or 

spirits 
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spirits to be much the better (though the better 
indeed we both were) for yogr very kind visit I 
hope it did not make your poor he^d worse. Pray 
jsend us all manner of news. And now, my dear 
friend, good night. I shall acarqe have time to 
write to you to-morrow. 



ft . "»i" ' ' ri .1. .■i .^ I i „ M.i ^^ i ^ , ^ i ,^ I, i. ji. eri 



M5S. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

' Clargcs Street, Teh, 3, 1764.*^ 

.'/ ... ... 

Two days of sunshine were particulariy 
chearing to m^, my dear Miss Tfilbot, ifirpm the 
hope that they enlivened your journey to Catot^r-r 
bury, \yhere I long to hear that you were saffely 
arrived before the return of disheartening weather 
last nightt I hope the K^ntjish roads afforded Mrs; 
Talbpt nq opportunity of walking into the middle! 
of the cpach, • As I tnist all your apprehensions 
jtnd fatigues of the journey are by this* time happily 
over, J rejoice to thjnk on the CQfdial which I ani 
sure ypur arrival must cprivey Xq his. Grace, and 
which notwithstanding all your scruples, \ ^m 
persi|ade4 l^e took withoqt; makihg one vrt^ face, 



^ I dined ye^lerday mt^ Mrs. ]^Io;itqg|i^, i^itji I^Qfj^ 
Ba4ji, Lord Lyttel|;o^ and Sir J^xxi^^ .MagdqnaM. 
J knQw .not whether I.eypv jnentiou^ tQ. ypu,,tiii^ 
very extraordiji^ry jfpi^pg^ny^ nftt.Jtvv6n|jj- 

ooe, y^t Jjas an ^uiylers^an^ii^ so ipripjod^ jin^ suc^ 
variety of knowledge a^-L^.rreally astwishing^j liif 
manners are .pleasing,, an^ he. does iji^t discover the 
least., dpgree of. pertnes^ qv\ p;:esumption'.. He 13 
sovereign of, the Isle of ^key^wt^icluUe. has formed 
a. sche^we. to ifijprove' arifcL civilize.. rTbat^hemay 
the be^rrc9rrry his pgiir\t,.,he h^, set.^l^cnself to 
leapjL, tb^ J^rse^ J^nguag^^ ^hiph ^|eo/lJnde^st^nds 
per^Qctiy well ,f lu&-,gavpj i^ei an,^op{ior|aQJty of 
a^^ng., »sonap , q^estjx^p^. alwut. thje.; tran^l^ion.,*<^ 
ps.§iaf)^;^>?llic]^.Sir.Jafn^s^%^ tp bpjpfmQtutft 
th^ ori^aJk. ,1 ^ke^if; M^r. Maci^ierf on .l^c^ ^p^t 
n^aide •sopf}8^iei|aJ>pMislqnen^ ,i^Oom^t^.;:h^t 

thi^iheraligpUrtelijf 4?uifids^v >'♦ ••;-: oJ .:J :. -V^b 
.^ tq H»\)fferncit?V)ths.tafidJ*g the-ga^'s did; with 

di^lPQJt Yisit/^^i^, F;j;:J)fe Vj^nUu:^ :tQ a.&%ur^Iyo<« 
ifroBiir k>caat5?stii)^^.:W|:l^4^yA. thajtft^i^, y, P. [did 

♦i The hcTeditary Pf jr\^ of .Brunswick Lunegbourgh, v^ht) 
had married the Princess Auj^usta, sister to his ]\lajesty, on 
the 16th of January procedlng. "Mri P. is probaBly metuit 
for-Mr. Pitt, afterwards- lord €hatham\' Tli^ D. of^., Dtike 
of . Newckdtle. The' otherj irtittels are pdrhapii for Graftoii^ 
PorUand^ Bedford, , I^q^khiglbaB^, ; and DevoushHip, ^ , 

most 
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most certaiidy visit Mr. P. His H. went ift a 
hired post-chaise with Mr. De Feronce. Before 
they came to the house the P. (in English) bid the 
chaise stop, opened tha door faiihself, and jumped 
out, and then walked slowly, bowing, through a 
lane of the people of the village to the house ; he 
staid about an hour. Oh the day when the Pi 
visited the Duke of N; the Duke had made a 
dhiner in honour of the wedding, for the Dukes of 
B. G. P. B. Lord R. and other chiefs 'of the war- 
kettle, in number about twenty. The Duke of N. 
presented the Duke of D. and, J think, the others 
to the P. ; 'when his H. went away, the twenty 
accompanied him, chateau bas, through the rain 
quite to his coach. Very piathetic arc the lamenta- 
tions made over the P. and Pr**. on theif distresses 
in the road, to Harwich. It seems Lord A- hiad 
desired the honour of enteriftimng them, but nothing 
was accepted but bis ho^tse. Care was to be taken 
of all the refttt Such care was t$ken, that when 
the Princes ^.rrived at midnight at W-^, as dark, 
and as cold, oand as hungry belike as Princes might 
be, they fpurid neither candle, nor fire, nor food. 
I tell yo^ ajl I pick up, but very probably thi^ last 
may bo » minority inventipn, 

So Vfmck fof publi? MP^irs, And now I aw 
going to tell you what perhaps you are not inuch * 
lised to hear^ a good thing of your right honourable 

cousin. 
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consin. Mrs, Bargrave and the Miss Lynches 
were overturned one day last week returning from 
the play. The glasses were up and broke to 
shivers, but pr6videntially they received no other 
hurt, than cutting their cloaths and being ex- .<' 
tremely frightened. In the midst of their distress 
Xord Talbot happened to come by^ and M^ith great 
humanity and politeness walked home himself, and 
insisted on the ladies taking his coach, for their 
own had lost o, wheel. I think I have now told 
you all the public and private hews I have heard 
since' I saw you. I dined yesterday and spent aii 
agreeable day with Mrs!' Bbscawen. To-day I am 
going to Mrs. Mbntagu. Pray write soon; and 
be very careful of yourselves, for I am well ac- 
quainted with the climate of Canterbury church- 
yard. 



.< 
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.M«»i CAKTEB TO Mtss TALBOT, 



Clarges Street, Feb. 6, 17^- 



I AM delighted, my dear Miss Talbot, to 
find you arrived so safe and well at Canterbury, 
gnd that his Grace is better* I think I have not 

picked 
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picked up .any intelligence for you in my travels 
through the cities of tx)ndon and Westminster^ 
sbce I wrote last, I would fain take advantage 
of your absence and be very civil to the rest of 
the world, but it rains . so perpetually, and the 
streets, are so injpracticable that I cannot walk. 
However my comfort is, that I shall not long be 
under the necessity of either staying at home, or 
being draggled to the neck in dirty streets. The 
bon ton at Paris is furieusement to have €very 
thin^ a la Grecqtie. It must necessarily be the 
ton in London too, and as no fine gentlemen can 
be happy without a wife a la Grecque, I expect 
soon to have my choice of the ,n>ost splendid par* 
ties ; for though X am not Minerva, I may make 
tny fortune very prettily as her owl. Only tliink 
what a number of duels will be fought about; me, 
and how many targets battered into cullenders! 
When I have enjoyed the triumph of a few dozens 
of these rencontres, I propose before the iashion 
varies to take the richest survivor, flourish down 
to breakfast with you in a post chaise and six, 
and return to town time enough for the dpera. 

Mr, Wilkes's post chaise and two servants landed 
at Dear last week ; one of his servants said that 
his master's wound was perfectly healed. I lately 
heard that Churchill, within two years, has got 
.3500/. by his ribbald scribbling, Happy age of 

virtue 
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virtufi anci gemns, in which Wilkes' is a pjatriat, dad 
Churchill a poet! t have just heard>ibbat there waa 
a sqipibble yesterday in the House of Commons. Sir 
Wm. ' Meredith inade ^ motion^ .thM^ the warrants 
for apprehending . Wilkes .^hoiiM b€?:laid before 
the House. He ivaa Sc6cond«d by Sir. G. Saville : 
opposed by Mr. Grcnville ;and the Attorney Ge* 
Deral. .Mr. Conway and Lord G.Sackville spoke 
particularly weU. In some minority motion which 
was unexpected, your Bristol friend Vmniabk scefe* 
rity sent in aUha^te; to- a neighbouring tavern to 
enquirer whether there were any members, and to 
desire 'they would. come to the House, There did 
fiapjieato he two who came immediatoly^ and th^ 
wdreboth of tb€f minority/. , ■ 

.V. I • !'>.;/ ''{^ ' i-: ( * !v»: /'..•. .} . 

\ Two dayb head>*ache tmii^ nctoont fbr.tiiejdeky 
of: this^ .and for* riot ■ haviAgr yet. heartL that tlie 
yatches^ are arriireiahy wbera ' During the supper 
at Witham the Princess appeared out of spirits, on 
which the Prince said, *^ Eh qu'avez vous dont 
jna ch^re prbcesse ? est ce que vous manquez vos 
gardes. Nous sommcs tous egaux icl. Mais con- 
Bolez vous, quand vous screz a B. vous en aurez. 
The Princess laughed and grew very cheerful. I 
think 1 have repeated the words exactly as I heard 
them : and I have Some reason to think they were 

really 
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really spoken. Various and very ingenious hare 
been the-, political invaitions of every day. The 
minority to .have a fair pretence forhai^ngthe 
ministry, have sunk the yaitch and drowned tbe 
Prince and Princess. The majority bn their side, 
have choaked the Duke of C. by fat and. a dropsy. 
I hope it is as certain that the Prince, &c. are 
safely landed in spite of bdng drowned, as that 
the Duke rode out after he was killed. From the 
H. c^ C. to the basket women in St James's 
market is no such fall as will hazard one^s neck. 
These ladies have been most intemperatdy voci^ 
fectus in their wishes, that all who sent tiie Prince 
and Princess away in sudi weather were in :their 
places. The Marriage Act is to be examined by 
a Committee of the whole House on Wednesday. 
I have this moment heard the good news that the 
yatches are arrived at Helvoet, one of Ibem sprung 
a mast I have now toLd you all the news of every 
sort I can collect soiidieu. I go en piano pialiQr 
with my history of tiie Incas, 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Canterbury, FA.. IS, 1764. 

Many thanks to you, dear Mrs. Carter, 
for your delightful Letter; you who are a town 
lady cannot comprehend the delight it is tore^ 
ceive such an amusing Letter, and tlie dreadful 
blank Monday evening brings^ no Letters, no 
papers. The air of Canterbury seems to agree 
with us, we are hungry all day long; but as to 
your streets they will reconcile me to Southwark, 
or any of the vilest parts of London. The noble 
cathedral is as yet forbidden ground. We were 
at Burgate church yesterday, and much delighted 
with the melody of the clerk, and the swiaet look$ 
and obliging behaviour of Miss Comyns, whom 
tny: miother judges to be one of your friends by her 
countenance. We admire the Kentish counter 
nances and complexions very much, and liked the 
country people all the way down. 

I brought with me Hurd's Dialogues on Educa- 
tion, which have entertained his Grace very well, 
Imd a silly harmless story book called Maria, 
which serves to entertain myself at • minutes when 
I a^ fit for m^hing else. I see a new traAslatioa 
' from 
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fiiom the Italian, which, if pretty, desire Mr. Ri- 
vington to send me, and likewise Paradise Restored, 
by — I forget who ; or in short any thing new and 
entertaining, ' as 1 cannot pretend' even to guess 
how long we may be detained here : but such a fit 
will not allow of travelling along that hilly, though 
beaqtiiul rpad, in less th^n ten days or a fortnight, 
though his Grace begins to u^ one hand a little. 
Dr. and Mrs. Potter are the kindest and best 
people I ever mejt with, and I shall love them as 
long 923 I live* I thank you for telling me so good 
a thing of my cousin, and rejoice the ladies were 
not hurt Your third story I believe, as you 
say, cannot be absolutely true. The cooks and 
the victuals might be gone to bed; but I am very 
sure they went frpm London two days before. 
Mrs. Potter met your brother and Mrs. Caiter 
jpesterday between Mr. Nairns and Sir G. Oxen- 
don's^ they chatted a good while and seemed vastly 
well. I hsLve a scheme if the road i§ good, to 
drive one day ito Whitstable, and look at that 
nobfestof (Lmust :noit say terrestrial) objects thf 
sea. 

- It is t^ etiquette at this; house to send away *the 
Letters before t)ie Post comes in, 30 if J am wfy 
thanks in your debt for a Letter that is comigg I 
cannot help it : besides. I owe you, for a hu^adred 
reasoins, so -many ak^dy^ that over ^bo^i^ over 

boots, 

1 
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hBOtBy may well be xxiy consolattoiu This Letter 
is not at all a la Grecqoe, and by tioie vmy. I want 
much explanation of this Paris fashion. It may 
prove a lucky one for poor honest Nectarius, who 
wonld be mighty glad of a few scholars amcoig HIm 
fine ladies and gentlemen. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

■ 

Deal, May 12, 1764. . 

After a journey attended with no other 
inconvenience than heat, confinement, and want of 
air, I got to Canterbury, my dear Miss Talbot, by 
four o'clock, but I was too ill to go on, so begged 
a bed of Miss Blomer, and next day 'Dr. Lynch 
kindly took me as fiir as Sandwich^ from whence I 
walked to my own comfortable home, where I 
found all my family and friends well, and glad to 
see me. Whatever Mrs. Talbot may think of my 
quiet life here, I assure you I have been in a 
bustle ever since. I arrived. We had company to 
breakfast (at which her cake ihade a flouri^Kirfg 
figure), and we are to dress and go out to <fihhef; 
but 1 have fdund^a spare. mihtitef- la pfetrit some 

tuberoses 
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toberose and. set some bits of leonurus and gst 
laniuiDy which I pilfered at Lambeth, and which I 
shall nurse with as much care, at least, as you do 
the i)(ivii9¥ and the pusses. The little kitten wa$ 
up and dressed and quite ready to take leave of 
me when I came down stairs on Thursday mom** 
ing. 

Adieu, my dear Miss Talbot, my best respects 
attend his Grace and Mrs. Talbot, with my most 
grateful thanks to them and you^ I am, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, June IS, 1764. 

I &EJOICE to hear, dear Miss Carter^ of 
your safe aiTival at Deal; Lwas a good deal dis- 
turbed for you during, the thunder and rain that 
fell the day you had so hastily devanc6 le jour to 
rget away from us; btit. I consoled myself you 
could, have nothing half so terrible as Hedge Lan^ 
^hich most wickedly stands in the way between 
me and some very necessary visits ; but I will iind 
a way to avoid it and qpt ;ieglect them, it is a 
duty weowQ tq society^ wd as such it shall be 

paid. 
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Jjttid; Yesterday we called at the Asylum. I do 
not go thither to-morrow becdiise I will hot indulge 
my love of a public place under the mask of going 
to church— ^neither do I much wish to hear in a 
diapd a hymn to a guardian angel. Well, but I am 
much pleilsed with the orderly air of the place, with 
the health, diligence and cheeif ulneds in the looks of 
the children, and with Mrs. Maxwell and her pretty 
little girl. I am so very lazy that I am absolutely 
ashamed even to think of it| for I am in perfect health 

_ _ ■ 

and good spirits, but I do not ride, I do not write^ 
nor indeed do one half of the things I used to do^ 
and yet for the life of me I cannot in any alma-^ 
nack, however old) find that the twenty-four hours^ 
were.oiie tninute longer than they are now. Indeed 
to me th^ con^kted of some more waking bours^ 
for I rose a good deal earlier^ but I would be con* 
tent to sleep a due proportion of hours in the 
Bight, if I did not likewise dreiUn on all day. 
The ABP. and my mother are gone for a ridfe, and 
for a . wonder" no visitors dropping in (for they do 
drop one by one irom the moon most titrohder* 
fully). 1 have had a fine two hours at my own dispo* 
sal. I first made up a ihedicineibr Joyce^ atid car- 
tied it to her^ then visited Molly Johnson, who ten 
days ago gave us a little gardener — theii took a short 
cold walk in the garden with a book, and now 
bere I am Wilding to my good friend this examen 
VOL. lit. H da 
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da conduite, if not, de conscience, but I think 
they are much the same. The time poor i;^9wftai» 
used so quietly to steal from me will for the future 
be my own. The poor little animal died two days 
ago, and I am ashamed to tcU the translator of 
Epictetus, or any other reasonable being, how 
Tmcomfortable I felt the day or two that it wa* 
evidently sick and helpless. The little thing knew 
me so well, so constantly came to my finger and 
looked me in the fece, and I was so used to feed 
it, give it fresh water, and make it look glad, 
and Mrs. Gover's lamentations were so pathetic^ 
that no philosophy could stand It. 

Charing Cross has long been barred up, and 
tfll very lately that a way has been opened through 
Spring Gardens, the going to towri lias been im- 
moderately disagreeable; I intended to have called 
on Mrs. Montagd, but have not been able to get 
so far. I' hear, and rejoice in it, that you' aire 
certainly going to Tunbridge; you will find Lady 
Margaret Heathcote there, who peculiarly sets her 
heart upon your coming, and bid me tell you so. 
Supper-bell rings, so good night. 






Mrs. 
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Mtts. CARTER td Miss TALBDf. 

Deal, June 30> 1784; 

i buOHt to have thaiiked you before^ 
^kear Miss Talbot, (but aii aching head has pre- 
vetited me) for the edifying account ybu sent in6 
Stom Lambeth. I was glad to find you resisted the 
tenipta^^iofi of going to the Asylum j beause it might 
have been" too ci?ouded and too hot; not because I' 
Ml conti^ci^d at the justice of your most extraor- 
dinary siiruple about it. Surely such a scruple be* 
loDg9 only to people who never go to church but 
upon iPQ^b Gcca^ions. — ^Yet into the heads of those 
people no such Beruptes enter. I feel more force in 
y^ar (Ifejeotion to a hymn to a guardian angel in a 
chftpel:. A gMrdiah angel is a most seducing 
poetitsa) object ; but there seems to be something 
strangely inconsiderate in admitting such a hym^ 
int^ i pktee of public worship. 

My ^t^r Douglas is moved into her liew house, 
Which to me appears di'eary, beciause it has no 
prospeet ; but I ought to consider that it is not a 
prospect that coilstitutes happiness ; for this riant 
airy situation which so much delights me, had no 
qharms for her, and she, like many other people, 
ean be happy witliout the view of a fine landscape 

H S gilded 
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gilded by the rising and the setting sun. After uWf 
am not I prodigiously happy in Clarges Street, 
where to be sure one's happiness does not depend! 
absolutely on a prospect ? 

If you were, as you certainly are not, like most 
other folks, I should have thought you had brought 
a charge of laziness against yourself, for no other 
i:ea5on but to shew how well you could confute it. • 
If the rest of your day has as much to say for it 
a& the two hours of which you gave me the spe* 
4Bimen, I think your conscience ipay be very easy* 
As to the time which is stolen away by your visitors^- 
it is certainly no affair of your's, for I do not know 
that any mere terrestrial virtue is engaged to get 
tlie better of attacks from tlie moon. As u^Dphilo- 
sophical, and as um'easonable as you repiressut it, I 
could not for the heart of me help feeling sorry for 
the poor i;^6yJioi^. It was perfectly unnecessary that 
you should make any apology to me for your not 
being detestably wise. 

1 am very much obliged by the hoikoar of Lady 
^largaret Heathcote's message ; but I am not likely 
to derive any advantage from it at TunbridgQ. , For 
though you tell me, and Mrs. Montagu, and Lord 
Bath ; and, in jshort, every body else tells nae that 
I am goipg thither^ I am far enough from being 
convinced that any such thing will ever happen. 
Inhere are certainly inducements enough to make 

me 
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•ne wish I could be of the party ; but there are^ I 
think, invmcible reasons to pr€v<3ntitr 



• II ■■» 



» ^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Ixtofteth, Julg 10, 1764. 

l 

It is like yourself, dear Miss Carter, t^ 
fly to the relief of a friend, and I only beg you wiH^ 
4X>ntrive to be yourself as little the worse as posr 
sibie, for the comfort you bring to others. It really 
ienlivened me to see your hcuid in a twisted note» 
and I should be inost heartily glad of your return to 
town, if I was not mast sincerely sorry for the oc«> 
casion *. As soon as you are a little rested, and caa 
spare time, it will do you a great deal of good to 
come and breathe this air of roses and jjessamines* 
I will not call on you till the present painful sus- 
pence is past, nor attempt for a moment to take 
jou away from Mrs. Montagu. Let me have iji 
line to say jou are weli^ and your friend no( 
ii^orse« 



* This occasion was the alarming and dangerous illness of 

rs..Montaj;u. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mas. CAJtTElt. 

Lamheth, Aug. X7> 1764, 

* 

It is abomine^ble of me not to have writ 
tQ you all this while, my dear Miss Carter, though 
I am seMibie when I indulge this laziness J am, in 
the vulgar phrase^ nobody's enemy hut my own. 
Having just been engaged in self-defensive combat 
^*ith a gnat, 1 am teA^pted to transcribe pne of Mr, 
^heii&toae's maxims, that was certainly \vx\i for yQiif 
leading, «uWi tlmt pleased «v«h me.-—" One shoul4 
pot destroy an insect, one should not quarrel with 
a'<i<^g, withqift a treason sufficient Xo vindicate it 
i^hrough aU the courts of HKMrality." JIow I grieve 
for your ooutttry excur^n this bad day, and poor 
Mrs. Htfme, who is Ott the top of Malvern Jiill, 
of which, and the co«i>try rouqd it, she h^s writ 
tne a most beautiful description : you indeed are 
not so much to be pitied, because you are with one 
who can brighten tfee dullest scene ; as for us, it 
•showery summer is a treat, it makes the environs of 
!L(0n(sk)n so CKtremdy beautiful, and London* itself 
tolerable. I had a long walk yesterd^iy with Bishtop 
Newton *i who talks^ oif the friend you have lost, 

''^ The learned and respectable Bishop of Brirtoly «tUhor 0f 
^, much j^draired " Essay on the Prophecies," and of several 
•tlier works. 

just 
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just as Mrs. Montagu and you do. ~I have'tjegun 
to break the spell, and have been out two evening 
runnaig; there is one great joy in going out tiiat I 
was not half so sensible of in rny younger and gayer 
days as I am now — the joy of coming home again ; 
how uncommon the blessing of having such a home 
to come to! Hojvever mortifying it is to come 
down from one's magnificence, both honesty and 
your concern for my finances oblige me to confess, 
that the galanterk of the standish was whqlly my 
itiother's, though she borrowed my hand to wrii0 
the card. 

I suppose you are very busy ; you are a heroine 
at Sandleford * ;^ no clouds can sadden, no storms 
discourage you from visiting all the Saxon shrines, 
and every romantic view to which relays of horses 
can convey you in the compass of a day. My far^ 
thest excursion has been to visit Lady Edgcumbe 
t)n Putney Heath, where she has a small house 
most delightfully situated, with a prospect, that^ 
were it but an hundred miles off, would be w^ith 
going on purpose to see it. As objects, the noble 
populous city, the large prosperous villages, the 
wide extent of cultivated fields, are charming ones * 
but as to familiar objects, London, Putney, and 

' * The eomitry seat ©f Mrs. Montug;!!, near Newbtlry in 
Berks, where Mr&. Carter then was ^n a risit. 

Fulham, 
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Fitlh^ixi, &c. >conv6y petty and unpleasant idea^^ 
by which the charm is lost Pekin or Ispahan 
would strike me in a view much oiore^ though much 
more uninteresting obJectSi because in Pekin, op 
Ispahan, I never visited any Chinese or Persian 
ladies, nor ever was inu)atient to get out of their 
environs into th^ genuinii country. 

Dr. Dumaresque breakfasted here the other morn-? 
ing, who, instei^d of being quietly settled in hia 
countryrliving, i^ going, poor roan, to embark agaia 
upon a stormy sea. This is botli literally and aller 
gorically true, and I am both glad and sorry for it, 
The Cz^ripa has st^nt for him to come and assist 
b^r in the regulation of many new schools she Ts 
going to establish in various parts of her dominions, 
} wish heartily the Czarina was a better woman^ 
but she certainly shews discernment in thus distin^ 
guishing a n^an, whp has greatness of spirit, disiuT 
terestedr^ess, and z^al for the promotion of learning 
and goodness, ve^y suitable to Si|cl) an undertaking; 
^nd it wpqlcl have b^en a pity to bury such talents 
in a ^m-dll coijntry-cure, where bpwever hq Uved as 
conteritedly, ^nd was a$ diligent in inatruqting and 
conversing with his rustic parishioners, cis if he 
]\ id never hp.d any connection with courts and em? 
perors. But now that he is called back to those 
busy scenes, he recolleets that Poniatowski, so near 
{he throne of Poland^ is his particular friend. 

Well, 
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Well, if some people but np matter; I dd nol 

think but I may like to take a tour into Russis^ 
myself: — if one were at the worst banished into 
Siberia, ' there are in that country whole acres of 
Iroses, and every now and then one should stumble 
upon ^ome hero in disgrace, and make a thousand 
pretty conversazioni, till some time or other Emin 
should by chance lead a victorious army that way, 
be overjoyed to jneet with so many illustrious 
persons, and set e.aph pf u^ at the head of some 
conquered kingdom, making the good Dr. patriarch 
of the east. Tp be less romantic, did you never 
tliink there was a sort qf resemblance in their cha- 
racters ? and in tte Dr's, whom I really honour and 
admjre, a naivet^, a blunt honesty, a nobleness 
and ioidepeqdepc^, that niade him peculiarly fit to 
be, as he has been most truly and faithfully, the 
frieqd of Emin, I really hope where he is going 
he wiU do a9 mueh gopd as the pature of the people 
and the place will admi^ of ; he does not prppose 
staying more than e^ year. 

Pray has Mrs. M, got one pf Mr, Walpole's Me- 
moirs of Lfixd Herbert*? So Cew copies aredis- 
|)ersed, that I kni9w l^ord Chester^eld was not able 

• life of Lord Ilerbcrt, of Chcrbury, printed at Straw- 
l^rry (iill in (hif j^e^r. T^g liu||dfe4 f pptes only wore prin^*d 
^berc, 

. t© 
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h gef ohe, and it b so amusing I wish you had ft 
to wear away a rainy evening. 

^ag* 18. 

Just as I was going to step into the coach, who 
ted what think you dropped from the clouds ?-*-'• 
Mr. Erskine, with a long and most admirable 
* Letter from Emin, dated at TefBis * last March. 
The latter is perfectly alive, and completely him* 
self. Heraciius has given him tlie bishopric of 
Achpat, a fine and plentiful territory, though a^ 
present in a ruinous state, very inaccessible to ene- 
inies, but as yet, for want of provisions and the 
wintry season, he had not taken possession of it. 
You shall have a copy when I can get one, the 
original goes to-morrow to Lord Northumberland, 
and I trust will rekindle every spark of ancient af< 
fection. 

There is a most melancholy s^Ofy from Russia of 
fee murder of poor Ivari. On better thoughts I 
will not go into that country, where murderess 
would come upon my tongue, as'cookmaiddid upon 
Teague's whenever be said Mrs. -Day. I Wishing 
Mrs. M. and you sound sleep and cheetful dtiys, ] 

finish this volume. 

/ . . • • ♦ 

♦ TefHis hihe cajJitifof'tJeftrgla, of which Heraciius was 
the prince. 

Miss 
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Miss TAtBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Oc^. l, 1764. 

It is rumoured, dear Miss Carter, thq.t 
you are to be in town this week. By towriy I take 
it for granted, is meant Lambeth^ however willingly 
J am at other times to feticy it the country. I am 
$orry for Mrs. Montagu, and only a little glad for 
ourselves, as I fear your stay will be but' short. A 
few days you must give us, as my mother is now 
quite ready to receive you ; till yesterday the house 
was quite full, though never so full but we could 
have found a comfortable cell for you ; but now 
you shall liave a grand apartment, and seven kittens 
to play with. I have at this minute the prettiest, 
whitest faced, good-humoured kitten in England 
sleeping by my fire-side -. it composes me to look at 
a little innocent animal so void of all fears and 
anxieties ; but as my small house will not maintain 
two cats, little puss is to be removed to a new ser- 
vice this week, qn which occasion you will do well 
to furnish me with a little stoicism, for to such oc- 
casions I think it is well adapted. 

I was at Lady Hardwick's at Richmond the other 
d?iy, and must confess a fault ; if it is one, it was 
reftUy cpramitted npt rashly, but with mature deli- 
beration. 
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beration. In conversation, the poem placed before 
Epictetus was mentioned with such very due ap- 
plause, that I (on being questioned about the 
writer) intimated that I believed it to be Mrs. Cha- 
J)one *, but that if it were, I knew she would dis3 
like to have it known. This they treated as a very 
idle scruple, and seemed more inclined to think it 
was Mrs. H — d's, and were convinced of it by the 
M. H. ; but they insisted I should write and ask 
you, because if it is a scandal to have writ a poem 
that would do credit to any one, it is quite incum-. 
bent on you lo remave that scandal from Mrs. H., 
on whom it now lies, as to shield the person who 
really deserves it. 

TQ-morr9w, if tlie w^her is fine, we mean to 
dine at Bray, §tay all night «t March's, and return 
on Thursday. I believe you would not feel mqr^ 
awkward or more alarmed at a journey over the 
Alps, than I do at this little excursion. If I were 
a heathen I should be apt to fismcy I transmigrated 
out of an old tree, sp mightily fond am I of the 
soil I grow on» But serigusly, what caq J dp tp 
pvercon^e those unreasonably painful feelings, that 
cloud over the best half of my very happy life* 

* In the last edition of Mrs. Carter's Epictetus, care is taken 
that Mrs. Chapone shall not be deprived of the credit doe tQ 
Jier liiemory for that admirable poem. 

^' Cerc^da 



** Cercando la cagion del cicco affanno 
** Interrogo i pensieri, e nonla sannoj. 
" Ne so fra pene oscare 
" Dilletto indovinai che la consoli.'* 

• 

Every thing appears formidable — and why? But 
I may well be contented, erfjoyiiig (possessiiig 
at least) amid so mady other es^ntial blessings such 
perfect healtli and ease, as, I thank God, I do ; I 
may well be contented, I say, with this only re- 
mains of my very long illness. 

Let me tell you two anecdotes of two of my 
friends, which I learnt quite by accident, for diey 
would be seriously hurt if they thought they w«rer 
known. Lord Hardwick. was exceedingly affected 
\fy th^ melancholy accident of a poor Mr. Lamb, 
who was killed at a fire in St. James's parish, leav- 
ing a wife with six children, and a ^venth unborn* 
— ^Without any application, he sent her, through 
jMn Seddon, 100/. Mrs. Smythe has a relation at 
Oxford, in indifiereot circumstances, who has had 
a bilious feyer : when she got better Mr^. S. called 
on her, and begged her to accept a small present^ 
which was a purse of 200 guineas ; only insisting it 
should never be mentioned to her agaio. 



Misjl 



119 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, TA. 22, 17554 

" La neve c a la Montagna 
** L'invenio s'avvicina, 
** O cara Carterina 
**' Che mai sam da m^ V* 

To be sure daring the futy of tbid snoW 
St is not possible, dear Miss Carter, to think of 
your coBiiiiig to us^ or our going to you ; so we 
have nothing to trust to but the PcodDy-Post to sa* 
tisfy you we are ali weU, attd tiiat I think by April 
— veztoso Apriie — tOi g€* abroad again* Pray let 
me know (by penny) what sort of tiling the TriufH« 
Tirate is that is just come out i the puff about it 
gave me an idea it would be worth reading. 

Be charitable, as a Correspondent, to youi'^ 
friends in the coontry, who are buried in snow^ 
(ttiat snow which is cherishing for you so rich a 
bloom of crocuses and almond' blossoms), and let 
us have all the intelligence you can collect of all 
sorts, from the literati, the beau monde^ the poll-* 
tical, the poetical, and all the caU^ down to the 
nonsensical. I have unfortunately missed of Dr« 

Mounseyi 
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I^founsey ^, but found a note on ixly table to tvhidr 
he had Qo need to set his neune. . A person, whose; 
character I was to enquire, had writ upon a paper, « 
— Please to enquire at Mn — - % who lives iu 

Chancery Lane, and of Mrs. , who lives ia 

. Under this I found,, in. his haiid, ** They 

Bsre bdtji dead, and I believe you: a^e gone to the 
burial.'' He then added nouch the sam^ as you 
told nie about Emin, but could not leave the 
Letter, as he was going to carry it to Lord Nor- 
thumberland. May he have good success ! if that 
access will do no hacm to the world, and do reat 
good to Emin. But if I had at this minute lea. 
thousand pounds to send him, it should be opoa 
the sole condition of his carrying himself and ali 
his Armenian mountaineer adherents, into ilorida. 
or Canada, to become there a free and flourishing 
colony, and war with soil and climate, and not 
with miserable human creatures. But perhaps if I 
lin&w the true state of Persia at this time, I might 
not be so scrupulous ; for if it is entirely under the 
misrule of petty tyrants, the conquest of it by such 
a prince as Heraclius, (who should then leave thor 
little nook of Georgia to Emin), would be but ^ 
cutting off an arm. to save a life— an operatioq 
which though you nor I would perform, we would, 

* The physician, wtU knavn for hi^ wit and Qccentricities. 

a not 
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not dissuade. ^To help Emin odt of immediafef 
difficulties dtid real distresses is, I am sure, what 
one biight, if one could do it ; for that he would 
mak^ a wf ong use of such assistance is by no means 
fcleaf, and that his own character deserves ass^tance 
is indisputable. Still If adverse fortune should 
beat the little adamantine ball that it has played 
with so long back again hither, I do think some 
noble American scheme might (after all bis other 
hopes are given up) be very practicable. 

I did not mean when I sat down, to write you 
all these reveries^ and have other things to do^ sa 
good night- 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER^ 

Lambctli, May l^y t76^. 

]My niglit was undisturbed by any alarm,- 
but it gave an awkveard feel to my waking recol- 
tection that you was no longer under the same roof; 
I see now it was a real kindi^ss in you no% to let mo 
acquire any long habit of e3ipectiog to find you 
every day e\\ famille. This day is so warm that I 
am particularly glad you are not stuffed up in a 

snailt* 
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Snai^paeed stage coach, with two tars; oile smda^^r^ 
t\Vo fat. gentlewomen (one of them sick with riding 
backwards)^ a . little child, a lap dog and half a 
dozen biiridlfeS. You see I aiii pretty well to-daiyi 
I hav6 seen nobody yet but Mrs. Frailcis and Miss 
Carr. Mr. Kirby, who taught H» M. to di^aw, and 
Tkow teaches Miss Bowes, is so good-tiatured, w« 
need not have been afraid of him ; he remembered 
^oung Carr, commended the. drawings, said they 
were well worth foiir guineas,* Mrs; Botves very 
kindly gave five. Ho\v much good it does me no\V 
to have spent that afternoon at home ! If every one 
of the sixty-six had turned to as good aceouxlt, who 
would wish, to racket .about. 

I can give yoil no very gdiuuie ^cdbuht of 
yesterday's riotd'^j but Dr. Addiogton, who had 
been driving about Bloomabiry, saw th^ guardi^ 
galloping down on a very formidable mob, some of 
whom flung stones at themi Somebody else had 
left a large body of them about poor Carr'dj and 
my Lord Mayor going to read the proclamation to 
them. A vast , mob that was on Thursday waiting 
for their Majesties in the Green Park, Mras dispersed 
by the force of oratory. A mean dre&sed man got 

* These were the riots ociJasioncd by ihe discoiitcflit of the 
Spitalficlds . weavers; ia conseqtience of the impoirt^tion. of 
foreign Silks. / 
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up ioto a. tree^ and from tbence hard:ngued then* 
very properly, and they quietly went away. Thfe 
I had from an eye-witnass, and it has such a Grecian^ 
air, I thought it would please jdu. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Latnbetfa, June^5y 17S5. 

. t KiSrow inot bowtty time has passed^ 
d6ar Mrs. Carter, since I writ you last; otie nev^r 
does wheo.it passes in a thousand minutm* When 
any body has read or writ a folio tiiey- have some^. 
what to show^ — but. Jufe of fere, messages, Letters^ 
of mere busisress^ ane* Sibyl's leaves dispersed * by 
the . bi^eeze of every day* Again, when one walk9 
ao many milea straight forward along a Post road,- 
the .vwf onile^i^nes bear witness 0f one's diligence^ 
but the tliousaad aUees et wnm^j up and down/ 
in-^nd out, about this house, ma4c6 no sopt! -of figures 
in history. I have indeed latoly opened my crayon^ 
box, which has hardly been unclosed these twenty 
years^i and attempted to take Miss Frost s picture.-^— 
It is not like her, but such as it is I look upon it as a 
wonderful performance, and if you would but come 

up 
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M^ on pDfpode to give Mbd Ueade ft ^e^ ihora 
settings this summer^ I wouM acciotnpa^ny ]roii and 
take so many lessonii from her. Not but I know 
your's is in oil ; fttid unfinished ti it iiy I think it an 
Agreeable on^, a little in the penserosa style, but 
mild, unaffected Und sensible, atid not liko, the 
cdmmon run of staring portraits *** 

The clevc^rest thing I have done lately wad booking 
myself in to dine at Lord Hardwick's, ^U!t^ LAdf 
Sophia and your friend Mons. de Rhoon* My old 
friend is not $o handsome As he was in the y^af 
1738, though he really looks very ivell; uhlbitu^ 
nately we sat on opposite sidei| of die table) BXid he 
being a littld deaf, and X talking very smatl (ilb t 
jBtlways do when I ought not), H did not do at diy 
and I lost die {^as^t chat I^x^eetiii^ 

La vita di Carlo Maggi b eome saft t» htAd } 
but the book I am happiest ita reading ftt present}' 
Is a volume of 9^ons of Abp. Lei^ton, iMtrtn^y 
recommended to iti6 by dib Bishop bf Mm^ 

It WAS very good of you to inform iis of M tM^f 
particulars \ you know the interest we takel in all 
that concerns you aad your's. We well know tii« 
proviisions made for your brothers, sisters and 

. * this i^ctui^ of tire. Camt was piinteiior Miti. Maif« 
tagUy and after her decease was kindly given to tha Editor b/ 
hxt nepb^ Matlhaw Montagu, £sq* 



nepbeWj does feally (what mere personal woaltiv 
never did to any body) add to the happiness o£ 
your life. I do not wonder at your being affected 
as yoix ctre on the occasion, but may the concern 
soon .wear otF, and the comfort lon^ remain. The 
equal share Jeft to yourself pleases me more tiian 
if it had been a larger *. . 

Ther^ are great ministerial changes in agitation, 
but.UQtie yet settled} who will.be in or out, if yon 
ivi^ to knqw, you must send for the conjurer te> 
tell you ;: at If^ast I know nobody less learned who 
c^n gue3s« 

We dined yesterday at Fulham j it is astonishing 
to think wh.at real improvements the magical wand 
C^.tastQ^ has made m the environs of the Bishop of 
London's Palace, as wpll as in the house itself. . It 
is now absolutely in the country, all the bripk wall 
annihilated* My mother complains that . going to 
Fulhmn^ has made this, place quite a tpwn,. It is a 
town of .blooti^, and perfumes however. » The fore- 
tfmxti inhabited by fuU 2Q0 very amusing, chickens, 
j^ quite fragrant with lime blossoms. The eastenx 
%partm6Cit at my ii^thor s house^ Avhere I now reside,. 
%i^d fvaok ^len^e I aq; writing ;tbis^ is sweeter than 
you can conceive with jessamines that cluster round" 
the windoij^s ; the rose walk is to-day in its highest 






^ This allndes to thedebtb of Mrag|^tterV uncle. 

Jm^ bloom. 
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Ibloom. > At e^fery spot one moves to in thfegardeit 
is som© variety of * sweets ; here a gale of spiey 
pinis, there" the breath of lillies. Enter Dr. 
Mounsey, and he sends his compliments to you. 

The Archbishop bids me tell you, ypu are very 
insolent on your riehes, to talk what you will do 
with them before yon have got them, but he will 
have you know that he m^ans to keep it in his 
pow-er to arrest you till you can actually tender hm 
legal payment. Adieu, 






Miss TAI.BOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept, S, 176$, 

I AM Still at Jessamin Hall, and the 
jessamines are still in very fine bloom. Michaelmas 
ivill war a nae out as it dpes many ot^er poor 
lodges, who, alas, know not where they shall go 
next ! How grateful then ought I to be, and I trust 
I am ; for I have enjoyed this sweet place, and mean, 
to be equally ljLappy,\yhen I leave it. But how have 
I enjoy<ed it? Very much like a fine lady; and 
indeed what is a fine dressing-room for but to dre^s 
in? And accordingly I have bought a i^ew gown, 
^ ^nd 
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in4 bten twite at St« Htfm% The eaudle drmkhig 
l^^ afforded a inost c^ee^bte 9nd seasonable 
tmus^ment to the wbo^o town, hi^ and law. The 
evening hoyr? were> a$ I am told, a very pii^tt}^ 
tsfiy g^emblyt Bvit my visits were iri the ipoming, 
Y/ixe^ IjoAy JJgr«m0nt yery obligingly oarried me 
\iO^ tm^h and I am m\\ch del^bted with her 
Majffity's whole fs^mily ; and have made A^w^y good^ 
]^umaurfd coiirt aequaintanpe. WiU riot y??f take 
a trip to cpnrt this autumn to see your o|d acquaintu 
fince the hereditary Prince * ? 

This hot weather makes me languid, but I am 
fffraid |t is partly owing to that indoten<ret that 
Jias been grqwiug upon me for so piany years, and 
that on every recollection makes^ me out of humour 
with myself. In Stoic language, I feel myself to 
^e a "weif. | wisH the good Stoics far enough for 
giving me such a disagreeable idea. Because I 

iif^ye IH^e $0 4Pi I do nothing with S|>irfc If Dn 

» 

t Of Br\9ti6wlek; fo whom Mrs. Cirttt }M the Iioaour oi 
l«i^g knowo M Sp<H 9fv4 for Yfimf^ p^iioii ax^i cM^nctex sluk 

l^d th6 highest Wft^t?*. 

t This indolence, of which Miss Talbot so eftea ftod st 
bitterly complains^ wa(( prpbably ^ distempec pf the bod^ 
^ther than of the mind. It seems to have been occasionc4 
by ijx^ beginning* of thai* slow) and pkit^fiil inahrdy, wliich aftet 
^y^rfl ye^fs of severe^ bee«i(t ot&eipalec^ agffiiiigs^ %t hs% 
f^X^^ViCte^ her to the t0i9b^ 

Franklin 
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.FnnkHn vould-come over^ ttnd order me to -dean 
|;h6 Vouse witti.my own baads, I aboidd be a& happy 
as he made the Pjoris ladies by such aort of prescrip- 
tioQs* Or if I was . obliged to speod a wed^ in 
mere reading ai^d meditation, (without bo unic^ as 
a kitt^i to interrapt me), I should,. I believe^ lie 
pn very good-humour with mysdf at the end of ^. 
X)r, if hisf Ms^esty would make me a SecrelSary of 
State. In short any thing (one excepted) that 
would take fixnn me the appisanmice, without the 
reality, of being quite at my own liberty to do just 
what I please. I should sing like a gay French 
peasant, instead of growling like a free bora English 
woman. I have just let you into the train of my 
thoughts; but do not let themiriake you uneasy, 
Ibey vi^ry for the better |en tin^e^ a day. A4ieii|. 



«Mii% 



Miss TALBOT TO Krs. CAHTER. 

Lambeth, JTov. 1, 176iU 



How Ut^lQ did J do you justice, ^$r 
Mrs. Carter ; how Utile did I know you, wl^n on 
seeing your Letfagr I imi^iDed it wo^Hd be fuU of 
reproaches ; my conscience told me I deserved them^ 

My 
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My life flows on in thie same swift pleasant stieani^ 
t)i^t it has iaoCy I thank God, for so many years 
past I know al^ the while that long before it 
ponveys me into the wide and awful ocean, I must 
probably be stranded for a while on ft bleak desart 
isbpre, and ivi3h often fqr a pause to consider what 
provisions may timely be laid in to support those 
idesi^l^ hours. You see by this I propose living 
old age, aii4 loqk uppn myself at present as in 
the gay an4 flowery season of life ; and the truth 
is, I h^ye so little at present to remind me qf being^ 
jB. d^-y plder than J was twenty years ago, that a 
little leisure \o help my recollection would be vastly 
good for me ; but indeed I have none : day after 
day passes very pleasantly, but I fear pnprofitably, 
with such an eternal variety of objects as is, I 
iDelieve, very good for one's health and spirits, but 
tepds grievously to unfit one for a quieter |cjn4 
pf life. 

X h^ve just hit upon a method by which ^he 
i^riting fre|)uently tp half a dozen friend^^ whicl^ 
h^s of late years been a heavy task to me, wil^ 
Ij^cqpip ^ 4^ily 9^4. inexhaustible fund of {|.muser 
ment, J have been trying tl^e experiment for Mrs. 
Siwythe, who left us about a week ago, and see it 
will ^n^wer yeiy well, so you may expect me fronj 

^ef^efppwitrd to be a very good Conesponder^t 
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♦ My chief reason for writing to-day is to put yotl 
io 0)]|id that you have be^i engaged these two yiea^s 
to speiHl some time at Lambeth in your way to 
Ix>ndon; last winter, naughty Miss, you forgot it. 
Do not fear that I shall carry you into.TrophpniusV 
caye. My system is not sp gloomy as. you 
imagipe. — But that wo will talk or write over herer 
afl^r ; and also of Emin : I have had a Letter from 
him, dated beyond Mount Caucasus. Lady Stanr 
hope is at Geneva. Here is IVJr, Teg's with a bilji 
q{ fare, sp adie\)t 



^Ies. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

P^al, Nov. 15, 1765. 

You make me very happy by thp account 
jou give me of yourself, dear Miss Talbot. May 
pod long Qpntinue your present situation ! — But do 
not, I beseech you, regret your tjme passing too 
figroQably to afford you the leisure of anticipating 
finy change. . There neye^r was, perhaps, in the 
Vorld, a single instance, that any eyent was the 
|)etten supported for being much considered before 
H arf jvf d, This kin4 of preparation is a very 

favourite 



122 

favoctrite ^oic doctrine, but surely ia^ a very wrong 
one, and its natural e^ect is to frustrate the pi^meiA 
enjoyment of every blessing, and weaken too that 
sense of gratitude to the divine goodness ifn pros* 
perity, which best disposes the mind for submission 
in adversity* Wherever there is a fi^^t resolution 
of conformity to the will of God in general, there 
never will be wanting a due support in every parti- 
cular trialr 

I quite envy you ^ Correspondent who can date 
from the cliffs of Mount Caucasus. But pray how 
does Emin do, and what is he about ? I wish Mr. 
Teg's bill of fare and his fish had been swimming 
in riie sea when they interrupted your giving me ah 
account of your foreign dispatches : had it not been 
for him, perhaps, you might have told me that 
Emin had freed tlie Armenians, that Dr, Duma- 
fcsque had set the Russians on their hind legs, and 
that Lady Stanhope had converted Voltaire. 

I congratulate you on having discovered a method 
to render Letter writing a daily and inexhaustible 
amusement. When you have quite perfected it^ 
I hope you will impart so useful a secret to ytmr 
indolent friends, upon conditicfn, ^however, thfet h^ 
does not consist in writing a journal : for though it 
would add to the charms of yoor Letters, it could 
be no assistance to m^ne*' For whAt Journal could 
I transmit to anybody frbiti* Ifence,- but a table of 

tides, 



r 



193 

ti(}es, pr a register of the weather, which formii 
the greatest diversity of ?ny life in this place,-*^ 
And how thankfol ought one to be for days pot 
imarked ky calamity, nor blac)c€fhed by th^ horrors 
pf guilt 

• I am extremely obliged to you for req^nding me 
jof my engagemei)t to Lambeth, which however I 
had not the least intention to forget I hopef 
to be so happy as to wait pn you pretty early it| 
January. 



Hm TALBOT TO Mm. CARTER, 
kwitxja;- i-kttpr 1st 

Kov. 20, 1765. 

My device is nekhfr more nor less than 
Ihis, instead of a Letter to send you somewhat like 
<a Dodsley's Memorandum Book, to write, a sentence 
every day, such a^ the day affords, more than one 
if time and inclination serves. This pirecludes all 
excuses, (the most tiresome part of a Letter to the 
Reader, and much the most formidable to a con- 
^iefj^Qus writer) fpr th^re lyiU be Always somewhat 
* ready 
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ready to send. Then it mves time instead of 
masting it, ^s all fprmal Letter writing does, for 
it :will most agreeably fill tbo^e bits and ends of 
time which one too often whiles away, and when 
the only thing one is fit for is to throw a sentence 
pf sense or ponsense, as it happens, at 9. friend, 
J3eing weary to night, having jumbjed all th^ w^y 
to St. Paul's, J shall use my otvi» permission m^ 
Jeayejoff, ^ - 

Indeed I had no time yesterday to write even a 
6§Rtence. — ^The Berkleys were with us from Acton, 
staid till one, and then I-ady Grey till dinner time, 
and the evening was taken up entirely by Letters 
of bu^jiess jibsoluteiy Q^cessary. — Well, in this 
way time goes — time is gone — and eternity will be 
present in a moment 1 It is not, my dear Mrs, 
Carter, that I Mant leisure to think over all melan-r 
choly possibilities — ^this would be a very wrong 
scheme, if I could mirsue it. — No, I w^nt leisure 
to acquire those dispositiops, to form tho*se ternpersj^ 
to ensure those ajds which alone can make every 
change of this world rigt only i^upportal^le but 
happy, and in the meanwHile fit one better for 
suppprtipg qne s part in society. I want time to 
study my faults and correct them'j to thinlc over the 
Jjlessings I enjoy, ?uid havejenjoyed^ and be duly 

Hjank|u4 
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'riiankfiil /of {hem ;. to buHd chearful hopes of the 
future^ on grateful experience, of the past. Want 
to sit alone and be gloomy !- — No, nqt I indeed. 

I am vely well contented too that all my time 
that is necessarily taken up, should, he so, and 
always endeavour to enjoy it cheairfyUy* while- it 
passes. J but a life of mtich dtssipatiote: is tod liable 
to bring on a habit of constant dissipation ; and 1 
find idleness and trifling grow upon me. This 
eyenint]^ I am so tired, that if this were a Letter to 
be begun and concluded, I should in despair fake 
up some silly book. But this sort of thing is a 
device to catch myself in, the trap of my own 
idleness. Why did I not devise it long ago ! 

•" . . Nov. 22. 

To-day I ha,ve done nothing but attend to my. 
mother, because she has bad an awkward giddiness, 
from which, thank God^ Mr. Hawkins has quite 
relieved her. 

How can I be thankful enough for the blessing 
of health continued to us all ! Every little alarm, 
when happily over, makes one feel this thankful- 
ness more sensibly. I have lived in a great deal 
pf company these two days. However I find time 
to read a little. Abp^ Leighton's works are great 
favourites with me at present There is, I think, 

the 
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the best cxpoiition pf the lord^s t*rttj«ir 1 evet 
read ; were I to educate a child, instead of teaching 
it prayers by rote, I would, as socd as it was- old 
enough to comprehend any things read to it with 
proper familiarisations the most striking parts 6f 
this exposition, tiU it bad learnt that one prayei' 
word by word, with full sense of 6\g meaning ol 
evcfy one* 

Well now, with all your objections to a Journal^ 
dear Mrs. Carter, can you have any to writing 
down every day to a friend the thoughts and specu- 
lations that are uppermost in your mind^ and oi 
consequence the most easily writ doWn ? Add carl 
oiie not say such things by the sea-side as well as 
in the midst of a court : the Journal that consists 
merely of facts, must have facts of great conse- 
quence to support it with tolerable spirit ; but in 
the quietest and obscurest life, otie cart read, write, 
think, and feel : and the whole wide creation is 
open to our observations. I have been sick all 
day with envy of Mrs. Govefs, because she 6a:w 
the finest red siin rise that ever was seen, while I 
like a log lay fast asleep. 

r 

If 1 would make th^ paqffiet really interesting i 
ought to gratify your friendly coriosity about Emin; 
but as tiiie latest I know of Mm (though I received 

3 the 
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the Letter at the end of August) is above a tvvd ve- 
moiitb old, all I certainly know is very unsatisfac-* 
tory, and I am forced to please myself with cdh- 
jectures. After entertaining him kindly for thirteen 
itiontbs, and holding him in very high esteem, 
Heradius had seized his books and papers, confined 
him thirty days to his room, and then under a strong 
guard sent him three days journey over Mount 
Caucasus to a Tartar village, where he had been 
sick four months, and in want of every thing, I 
shoqld not write this so tranquilly if I did not knatr 
from Lazarow that he has since received the remit- 
tance so very long due, and talked of proceeding 
into the greater Armenia, 

His father, at Calcutta, had heard last January 
of many brave actions performed by him, but 
whether before or after this banishment from Teflis 
is not clean I think it must have been before, and 
that his ^ great successes had excited envy and 
jealousy; for he says to me he dares not mention 
the cause of that noble prince treating him so ill, 
least it should look like boasting of himself, but t 
may probably hear it from other hands. Accord- 
ingly I see fi'equent mention in the papers of a 
Georgian rebellion^ which seems^ to ga on and be 
nobly successful, for a rebellion it is not, but a; 
straggle to regain lost liberty from the merciless- 
TurJo^ ^ I' img to heav again-^**-and yet I long ifiuch 

more 



ttiore that be should hear from hence somewhat mof:6 
to his purpose than Letters of good advice. But 
IiOrd Northumberland has drunk deep, I am affdld^ 
of the waters of Lethe. Could I collect enough 
of the waters of Pactolus I should not much care. 
Observe — 1 do not want him to beat tlie Turks, 
as Turks, (that poor wretches is wholly their own 
business) but as merciless usurpers and oppressors. 
And to be sure I should mix a twig of laurel ia 
my aigrette, if my friend, correspondent, and ^l^ve, 
should prove tlie victorious hero of tlie east. 

Mrs* RIontagu is for setting all right . by the 
waters of Helicon, and watits somebody to rdise a 
subsidy by publishing his Memoirs, but I doubfe 
this would be hardly safe as. yet. 

Because you do not like a Journal I shall say tlie 
rest of my say straight forward. Thank you for 
remembering your engagement, fulfil it as soon as 
you cistn in January. To see you now and then 
(provided it does not over fatigue you), is very 
enlivening*: but to have you for a while firsts 
evenings and all, is comfortable to think of: arid 
God be thanked that we have the prospect once 
again as cheerfully as ever — ^>vheil one parts for tlie 
summer one dares tiot leok so, fatr forward. 

What an agreeable fellow was that Pl^ilip of 
Macedon! we arc reading his history*; but the 

* Dr. Leland's Life of Philip ivas published Ju 1758» ^ 

wis€? 
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wise and elegant Athenians put me out of W. 
patience, they are so like modems : and all the 
Greeks of that time, some three or four etcepted^ 
appear such arrant scoundrels, that Philip, ivho 
was a clever scoundrel and made fools of them all^ 
appears to great advantage. On Thursday we 
called at a fine new print-shop ih Conduit Street; 
where Madame Pompadour's cabinet is very scori 
to be shewn ; the present collection is very beautiful; 
Lord Dartmouth dined with us, he is indefatigable 
in his business (the Board of Trade), and more 
amiable than ever. What an agreeable pair of 
Lords will be at the Board when Lord Palmerston 
comes in there, which he will soon do, as Mr. J^ 
Yorke is moving to the Board of Admiralty. Lord 
Dartmouth enquired very much after you, dnd 
seems to preserve a strong remembrance of the 
evening he met you at Lady Frances's ** I have 
been to-day at Lady Grey's, and chemn faisant 
called at the Asylum, where they have nearly com- 
pleated their number, 100 girls. I saw about 
threescore sitting variously employed in their school- 
room, looking neat, modest, healthy, and happy^ 

I am infinitely obliged to Mrs. Margaret Hunter, 
(who seems a very good woman, pray tell me 
somewhat further about Aer), fof giving me so 

♦ Lady Prances Coningsby^ 

VOL. m* K good 
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good an uncle. Can I even rally on tliw sulgect 
without Kiting up my heart in serious thankfulness 
to that Providence, whith raised up ibr rne, without 
" any degree of relationship, su6h a parent*; and 
has continued such a blessing frofn the dawn to the 
evening of life; — yes, tis^ ' eceiking 1i^ -for it is 
certainly late in the a^L^mtMpn, with me at least, 

r ■ t • • • 

though the sun shines brighter than it did early iii 
^^^myday. ' • ". .: , ^ . 

: Every body wiell at holne^ the bells ringing 
meiTily> my' cat asleep comfortable on a ^hair by 
"the blaze of a cheerftil fire^, myself amidst books 
and papefs fully employed— Prdy T^i hat rout room 
can afford a 'pleasantier evening to your friend C T. 

* Meaning tbe^rdsi)isfaiop,'wilh ivfai^ii) sbfe anrl'hcr mother 
bad resided fro^ {\iQ. time ahc wfis 6iye. ^^ears old. . 8iic iM;v<;r 
knew her father^ for she was m>t born till he bad . been dead 
'five months. 

f Miss Talbot was born in 17*?1> 'so that sbe was now only 
in her forty-fiftb ycir, bol her beahb bad .never been good. 
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Mks. carter *o Mrss TALBGI** 

peal, Drc. 20, 176$^ 

Your clevice, liiy dear Mi$s Talbot, Is 
an admirable good one, and I shall profit .by your* 
sentences, though you will, be very little edified by 
mine. Not but even mine may be as good as most 
of those which I have yawned over in Plutarch ; 
and which, except the respectable circumstance of 
being written in Greek and put into a book, are 
often inferior to what you hear uttered in good 
blundering English from honest Mrs. Go vers every 
day. Perhaps it is not judging fairly of these 
treasures of ancient wisdom, from the little infor- 
mation we receive from them at present. When 
time was young, and before the experience qf 
successive ages had, on most Common subjects^ 
rendered the ignorant and the learned equally wise ; 
these apophthegms^ founded on the attentive obser- 
vations of philosophic leisure, might be useful 
maxims of moral prudence to such as wanted ppppr* 
tunity of making them for themselves. Having, I 
hope, fully proved to you that I am as wise ad 
Thales or Solon, I will leave you for the present 
to get myself dressed* 

K A Transfer 
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Transfer your envy from Mrs. Govers to me, 
who not content to catch the rising t^un from a 
chamber window, rambled this moming^ by moon* 
light to the top of a hill, from whence I saw the 
first opening of the morning, and at my return saw 
the whole creation gradually wakening into life and 
beauty by the illumination of the advancing day. 
I felt, I hope with a due degree of thankfulness, 
the blessing of being in health and motion, and 
capable of enjoying the scene around me, while so 
many were tossing on a bed of pain, or crippled 
by debility, and so many harassed by distressing 
cares. My walking, my dear Miss Talbot, is a 
happiness, but your sleeping is a virtue ; and so 
pray contrive to sleep on for the good of your 
friends, and leave speculations on the morning to 
Mrs. Govers and me. 

I congratulate you on your prospect of succeed- 
ing in your kind endeavours for Emin. How happy 
it was that your former remittance reached him at 
a time when it must be so particularly usefijl for 
his relief in such a distressful situation. 

I have been vast busy in contriving a dinner for 
about a dozen people, which is always a very serious 
consideration with me, who have no very extra- 
ordinary natural talents for it. — Most folks consider 
first, I suppose, how their dinner will eat ; but my 
first and last thought is, how it will look.— And so 

comfort* 
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comforting myself with the hope, that in defect of 
the " pye the good company will be content to 
gnaw the streamer j' I sit down to the contempla* 
tion of my picture with great satisfaction. 

Mrs. Hunter is sister to poor Smart the poet, 
and wife to a surgeon at Margate, and an excellent 
wife and mother I am told she is, as well as a good 
woman in all other respects. I congratulate you 
on dining with Lord Dartmouth, and myself on 
the honour he did me by enquiring after me. 
According to ray present scheme I hope to be at 
Canterbury on Saturday the 4th of January. And 
if it please God that I travel prosperously I shall 
hope to have the happiness of seeing you early on 
Monday evening. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambetby June 12, 1766. 

Br this time, just nine, I may hope th^ 
kind companion of our solitary three weeks is safe 
arrived at that home, from which friendship alone 
could tempt her to stay so long. I did wake this 
morning at four, saw the day-light, and had more 

than 
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than half a rnind to slip on my long gown and 
go down into the little parlbur at five; and 

had YOU shall have a Letter of breaks and 

interruptions just as they happen. Yesterday' 
passed as it could. One good thing here is, one 
has no leisure to lay any sorrow niuch to heart, ' 
Our dissipation continues not a moment to oneself. 
Rejoice that you ane got back to your rocks, arid 
that you can 

^* Silent warrder by the sounding main." 

We are going to*day to dine at Fulham, good 
Doctor and Mrs. Hunt from Oxford, Messrs. 
Carsoq and Devayne and a friseur (and please 
you) have taken up the whole morning ; thus the 
day goes. Pray entreat Mrs. Montagu, in the 
retirement of her coal-pit, to think that she has 
Correspondents who wish to know if she has lost 
the pain in h^r face, and the npise of the hammers. 
I have been reading your third volume of Peruvians 
with pleasure, and though the objection you made 
\s just, it does not hurt nie in these as in the Tales 
of the Genii. The Peruvian seems a patriarchal 
religion before it grew corrupted, but Christian 
piety with Mahometan doctrines, ijs " a jewe.l of 
gold in a swin^'? isnout/' 

Well, 
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Well, our day at FuJhaiu \mj vcl'y pleasant, I 
wished for you to see the prospect (wm the bishop's 
new library, where we sat.. i)«p window shaded 
by the branches of a veuerable cedar — A large bow 
looking over a- fine lawn, interspersed with clumps 
of trees and shrubs, to the river, and Putney church 
beyond it. To-day we were, twelve, at tablc^^ 
among the rest Dr. Jortin*, who enquired very 
kindly after Miss Epictetus. 



Mits. CARTER to Miss TALBOT/ 
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,. ' .. • 

• ■ . "■ * 

I RKJOiCE, my dear Miss Talbot, you 
are all so well;. I like your scrap Letter, very 'mucb^ 
and beg you will cpiitinue it by all means. 

Why did not wo. road and talk over Mrs. Wjl- 
liaips's. fairy tale togtJther.^ From the same train of 
life ths^t I could never get at you to talk over any 
tliiag. To compare small things with great, my 

* This xjminent scholar and good man, was then chaplain 
to the Bp. of London (Dr. Osbaldiston), and had consider- 
able churcK preferiTient froni him. — He died in his vicarage^ 
house at Kensington in l?7o«; • '. ^ 

i 1 situation 
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situation at Lambetl^) with regard to you, very 
much resembles what I once experienced with re^ 
gard to an organ placed at the end of a court in 
London, into which the room I then inhabited had 
a window. I could just perceive enough of the 
30und to make me teaze myself to death by per^ 
petual fruitless efforts to hear the music, which the 
impediment of the objects between us would 
never suffer me to do. To return to Mrs. Williams's 
tale, it is surely very beautiful, and yet there is 
something in the conclusion so unsatisfactory and 
melancholy, that it left only a gloomy impression 
on my mind. 

Your distinction would be perfectly just, if the 
Christian sentiments in the Peruvian Stories were 
represented as patriarchal religion. But they aro 
to be considered there, as the result of what is 
called natural religion; and the infidels would 
most heartily thank any author, who allows to 
fhat a system of worship and morals, such as is 
not to be found in any history of the people upon 
the face of the earth, before Christianity. The 
Peruvians, indeed, were preferable to many other 
nations. But the reformation of their Incas ex- 
tended no farther than reclaiming them from brutal 
manners, the dreadful abpminf^tion of human sa- 
prifip^s, to ^ milder kind of idolatry. Their im- 
j(iedjate object pf worship was th? sun: and 1 

thittk 



1$7 

think I have read in Garcilasso de la Vega, that 
they thought it impious to address the Creator of 
the universe any otherwise than by ascending to 
the top of a hill and raising their eyes to heaven. — ^ 
One would imagine by all this, that I had taken 
you at your word, and supposed you to know no 
more of history than you profess to do. 

Whether Mrs. Montagu may not be delighting 
herself with a tour through the coal mines, and 
have lost all remembrance of her sub-celestial 
friends is more than I know, for I have not heard 
from her smcc I came home. 



•y^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

Lambeth, Aug» 23, 1766. 

I MUST write to you at my coucher^ 
dear Miss Carter, or never write at alL I thought 
to have had a quiet evening, when it was all be» 
witched away in counting money, and I was for- 
ced to think all the civil things I could about 
money to keep myself in tolerable temper with my 
employment. 

1 9baU 
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. . I shall fiuacy if I write thus Journal-wise, by bit 3 
and.acrapSy that I am Deau Swift, and you Stella 
and Mrs. Dbgley, for we are reading those three 
Bew volumes, in which he writes to them in that 
style^ Happily I have no Lord Treasurer nor 
Secretary St. John to write about. I Ipve him in 
those Letters very well, by him I mean Swift I 
have read Zaide, which I do not admire, as it is 
calculated to undo all the good impressipns that 
may have been made by the Marquis de Rotelle. 

What a dreary day of rain ! — Yet it is only by 
reflection for other people that I feel it any griev- 
ance, as even such weather gives no dreariness to 
this cheerful house. If you were here at this 
minute, I think (and it is the first time since you 
went) we might chat quietly and comfortably for 
an hour. — But, alas, you would have the head-ache 
or the rheumatism, for I fear in this weather you 
are prosecuted by them both. Mrs. Montagu is 
in the best place just now, her fires are ready laid. 
This wet I am afraid will bring on a still greater 
scarcity than we have yet telt It cannot bring 
on any, evil that we do not in mitoifold vyays de- 
serve. 

A fine fiummer day again, and a busy day; 

called in the morning to a gentleman who could 

not speak a word of English. Took it for granted 

it must be Lazarow, with dispatches from Tre- 

I bisond ; 
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bisond; opened his Letter in some hurry; fohnd^ 
it a very civil one from Mrs. Honeywood. Went 
to town. Lady Grey looking chearful. Dr. Ford 
gone out, but not yet well ; under Dr. Addington's' 
care. Mrs. Scott very agreeable, the room nei-' 
ther hot nor perfumed, though there were both fire 
and flower-pots. Sent to Mrs. Dunbar's, very well, 
just returned from Bath, goes out of town Satur- 
day, Mrs. Ryder and Miss Terrick M'orking very 
exertiplarily, — Mrs. R. expects hourly to go to her 
bed. Mr. Comyn at dinner. A charming long 
walk till eight o'clock. Then Mr. Devayne, to 
tell us he had succeeded for a poor man; he has 
a noble friendly zeal, and does things speedily, 
heartily, and to the purpose; he and Dr. Stinton * 
supped with us. Adieu, it is past eleven, and 
you may judge how 4ired I am ; you are once for 
ail to take it for granted every soul enquires most 
kindly for you, f^nd sends messages. 

Have you called on Lady Holdernesse, and how 
do you like her? I find writing literally Journals 
would take up too great a portion of one's life, 
unless one did like Dr. Mounsey, and ordered that 
gxie Letter to be circulated through all one's friends, 

• One of the archbishop's chaplains, and afterwards rector* 
of Wrotham. To him, and tho preseat* bishop of London^ 

hiy Grr^ifd laft ibe revival of his manuscfipt^, &o. 

whether 
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whether acquainted with each otlier or not No* 
body could do this but Dr. Mounsey^ but in him 
St is very right and rational/ and gives one a vast 
deal of entertainment The rain has driven him 
from Malvern, but being, as he says, mountain 
mad, he is now at Bristol hot wells. I have at 
last visited his fevourite Mrs. Gataker, and like her 
very much. 

You cannot imagine what a kind of delist it is 
to roe to find Swift, in his private life, a really good 
and amiable man. It seems an anticipation of that 
knowledge of character in their true and good light, 
which will surely make a part of future happiness. 
One used to think him a mere wild beast of a wit, 
and it was the diligent employment of his flourishing 
years to do good and kind offices. 

His Grace is getting stout again; he preached to 
us twice on Sunday; this is cause of great thank*' 
fulness, and yet I am full of grievances to-day, and 
could you knock at my door, glad as I should 
really be to see you, I should receive you with a 

cloudy countenance. National affairs go 

mot at all to my liking; domestic affairs perplex 
me. Most of the changes you will have seen in 
the papers, but will doubt their authority till con- 
firmed in written hand. Out — Lord Rockingham^ 
D* of New., D. of Eich., Ld. Winck, Ld. Chanc^ 
In — D. of Graflon, Mr. Pitt, Ld. Shelburne, Ld. 
. ' . North- 
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Northington, Ld. Camden. You will hcnKHir Ld, 
Temple for having broke off principally on account 
of Lord Lyttelton. 

I have just been reading a book, lately pub- 
lished, which I entreat you to like, as I do, exceed* 
ingly. — It is in two volumes, Sermons to Young 
Women. You are in, and handsomely in, but not 
so handsomely as you would have been, had tlie 
author known you better. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jug.^S, 1766^ 

What a poor humdrum mortal do I 
appear to myself, dear Miss Talbot, when I coniK 
pare my unvaried train de vie with the account of 
your sprightly doings. I rejoice in them, how- 
ever, and think they must do you good, though T 
selfishly used to fret and vex at finding you be- 
longed to tout le monde , when I was longing for 
half an hour en particulier. It did me a world of 
good to find you so kindly wislied me to partake 
that single jewel of an hour which you picked out 
of the crowd since I left you. 

I fear 
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I feat y Wr apprehensions about the weather 
xiftttst hs^ve greatly encreased ; for^ bad as it has 
been for some time, yesterday was beyond all the 
rest — ^yet one has too often known very ui^ro- 
jnisiag appearances end in a plentiful season, not 
to hope that it may be again the case. It. is too 
true, that we but little deserve the continuance of 
'the blessings for.>vhich'we have made so ungrateful 
a return. Yet, if ten righteous persons could 
once have saved a devoted people, niay we not 
hope that a proportionable greater number may 
avert the divine vengeance from this nation, foolish 
and wieked as, alas, we too generally are. 

I am glad you have called on Mrs. Scot, it hs^, 
I am Sure, rej<iiced her heart, and she deserves 
it. What upon earth could Mrs. Honeywood 
write to you about. I have never read Swift's last 
publishe^.JLetters, but am glad to find they will 
Jielp to justify me, in always having had a more 
favourable idea of his character than most people 
seemed to think he deserved. There always ap- 
peared a rectitude and sincerity in him, much su- 
p«'ipr to the greater number pf his contemporary 
geniuses^-r-His wit, I cannot help thinking, was 
mere distemper, and for many instances of shock- 
ing impropriety and Jevity into which it hurried 
Jiifn,' he was perhaps as little accountable as for 
the delirium of a fever. \ L^rd Gorke^ 1 think, 

some- 
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somewhere ispeaks of his deplomble idiotcy a^s a 
judgment : surely it would have been more - cliarit- 
able to have considered it, as the last stage of a 
long madness, which very frequently terminates in 
this conclusion. 

A countess is too considerable an object in a 
state bf rustication for me to omit answering your 
(Questions about Lady Hoklernesse. I have had 
the honour of dining with her once, and a.m silre 
you would like her ; she seems to have great good 
sensft^ without any afl^tation or parade, and a fine 
open countenance. I was delighted wiih my 
day*. Have you read the Adventures of Alphonso 
and the rest of that collection, and how do you like 
iJieni?' 



'. . ' 



MiM XALBOT TO Mrs, CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept. 8, 1766. 

. • I ivTLi put down my date honestly^ 
that ydu may neither think me betternor* worse 
than I am. Little pUss is sitting by me on a huge 



' * The fVmtidship then begun continiicKl without inter rupition 
to th« death of that most Itxi^able aiMie^^eU^t ]ady. . .. ^ 

fplio 
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fclio of pqpish saints, on which I have ivasted 
many a half hour lately. — It is a translation of 
Ribadeneira, lent me by Dr. Hawkesworth, whom 
I like mightily, and his wife likewise* 

Sepe.2A. 

Not one minute have I had since I began thb to 
add a line. Yesterday we all drank c<riSee at 
Croydon, as we have frequently this summer, and 
walked about the gardens. 

Poor dear Mrs. Mackenzie is come up to try 
her friends interest^ that he may at least have 
his guardship continued him; his time expireb 
at Christmas. Alas, the Duke of Queensbury 
is in Scotland, and Mr. Oswald in Ireland, 
and who will interset themselves for those who 
have only merit and distress ? — you would, I am 
sure, if you had any interest. I wish any friend 
of your's was a dear friend of Sir C. Saunders. — I 
do grieve for them at my heart, and for poor Dr^ 

, though I never saw him; you must feel how 

much it struck me. Not that one is to judge by 
levents ; so do not imagine that I am tempted by 
any unreasonable refinement ; but there is a Scrips* 
ture expression of which I never before fdt the 
full force, ** That ye may be harmless and blame- 
less :" it is right to endeavour to be useful, but 
this aim should be regulated in poor human crea* 

turei^ 
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•tui'es 'by a ^till strongs i^d^arvou]^ 9ev^tf>..^t 
llwtful, and glad and tbank&kl-we may Jbj^ whj^p we 
attain even that 

Pray ask Mrs. Montagu if "the hears any thing 

in Newcastleshire of the (?hanning Mt», Wilspn df 

104, who has t^en a trip from New Yprk to^^ieit 

'her grandchildren there. I ^11 in love with her 

in ji^stordayV pa|>er^ and waat:to know H i% Is 

true* 

♦ » 

m • 

How can you be so extraVagaiit k tfae$e times 40 
to idle away your money in sueh a superfluity 
as a fine fencied mahogany case to J&^re in 
at ^> Museum? Is it for. the ipur4^rs cQmtnjt^ 
by your disdainful eyes and adamantine .hi^arl^.t^gr 
iby your satirical pen, thai yon ha^ cQ^qd^nined 
yourseff to be dissected ? If you dp not read *ww.B' 
impers you will think my hea(l turned^ hat .if 
you do, the article I mean will have caughj^ yQqr 
attention as it did om's. It mu$t he you. or Mrj^. 
Jtfac — ^ley. 

Oct. 4. 

Here is my Letter yet, and now it has waited 
4br great events. Since it was begun we hsrve a 
^Princess Royal, a Queen of Denmark, a Duke of 
Cumberland, a Duke and Duchess of Northum'- 

VOL. ill I. L berland^ 
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^ l)et*foi{S$/ fli second Misft > M icibael, : born Over rmy 

-' Head at fiferee this • morning *.— These topics^ Woukl 

lead m^ far, especially the poor Queen -of Den- 

mark, gone otit alone into the' wide world, not a 

- crealurfe' she knows to attend her any further tlian 

• AHdria,- It is worse thw dying^-Hfor die she must 
^ all^ she^has ever -seen or known— ^biit ttien it is 
only dying out of one bad- world ipt<j aioAer, ' jurt 
like it, and where she is to have cares and fears aad 
dangers and sorrows that will yet all be new to her. 
May it please God to protect and instruct and 

'^eomf&pt hdr, poor child as she is 1 and make her 
^^!§ good, as beloved, and as iiappy as I believe her' 
•aunt Louisa was ! They have been just telling me 

• ho^v bitterly sh^ oried in the coach as fair as any 
lK)dy saw her. 

i rejoice that ^u have got for a Belabour a 
"couMess you so much admire, and that your ac- 
quaintance begun so agreeably. What*could JVfrs. 
Honey wood write tome about? A poor French- 
man ki dii^tcess, who by the . Abp'. interest with Mr* 
Devayne obtained what he desired, and,. I believe, 
deserved. I have long ago finished the third volume 
of Swift, and can, I think, collect from it, (what 

r 

^ Tho public t6pks am sufficiently kno^vir^ 'JUto MickoiA 
•was probtibly.4hc dao^ltrr to vivoti domestic Gff the Arch. 

.>)isLop. 

I confej^s 
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1 confess I respect him the more for) that his spltseil 
and wretchedness proceeded from being like Sir 
Charles Grandison, deeply in love with two amiable 
women at the' same time. Not indeed that the 
violence of poor Vanessa's Letters gives one any 
very amiable idea of Aer, but yet I can heartily 
piity"4Wfid eiSfUsig?^ him/ iahd indeed there seem to tne 
a; thousand things io his character great and good* 

Lord B st's Letters are by far the worst in the 

pack/ and how Dr. Hawkesworth could say there 
was nothing in them to disparage any character I 
c^isniOl gU$ss, for they are below contempt. 



•• I 
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-Mks; carter to Miss TALBOT- 

Deal> OcMl, 1766. 

Fy£ upon you and your popish saintSi 
my dear Miss Talbot, who hold it a meritorious 
iactidn to renounce and forget your friends. Your 
ivhole folio is not half so well worth reading as 
Ltoyd's Chronicle, which has often given me the 
comfort of seeing the archbishop's name, and in- 
iferring because he was very busy he' must b,e very 
well ; a point which I am heretic enough to deem 
} r jl2 of 



\ 
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of more consequence tQ .the worW tbw aixy. thing 
coptained in ypiir legepdary collectiQi;! . 



Of saiflts i^at tleV^ jet ha^ toeing. 
Or beings ^e'er were aainf?. 



when I rQceiv^d ypurl^ttjsj,,^^ l>€x yQ^th, thougk 
it ipay render the fii-st, shock (tf ^pp'ftiiag jnpre yipt 
lent, will make it w^ar off the sq^per, ^iid sh^ .>yiii 
the more easily jaccomraqdp.^ hwelf tp tb^ new 
world into which she is entering. }|t inay^ ifidoed; 
be as bad a one in general as that she has left ; 
yet by what I have heard of it, that particular 
part of it in which she' will be most immediately 
conversant, has many advantages for a f)erson of 
her inexperience. I am heartily grieved for the 
poor Mackenzies, and from my heart wish I had 
the power, as I have the will, to serve them. 

If in your winter provision of writing tools you 
' should chance %o forget M^axJ and wafers, do.pifay 
sew your next Letter with a needle and. thijepd:* fw: 
I am too (joyetou^ of a Letter of your's^ppt tq, \vip)> 
tQ. have it en pi:ppre. ^ I thpwglit .{pyg^j^ hQ\im«Ii 
very lucky th^t nobody defrau<le(^ fB^.o^.aj^^pftr^ 
pt tlie last;, which, . considering tJ^lat,.ft^',:|l3e.wiil^i<| 
must hsive reacl jt, i?.|3ja .instjance:of jpwe IjongSity 
i * . than 



tf A 
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tfian* from Half thff ^'Orld miglit reasonably have 
been expected. ' - 

• ''T' am afraid I^ am iriore 'rtotous than yon. Be- 
5*fto^^ing arid btlriiirig; ihdeied, deservte little tdlera- 
tibri: but to pfdVent starving, by reducing* provi- 
i^orisf to a ffea^orfaile prKr6; I cannot hfelp thinking 
rather more than half pardonable, while ho legaf 
ifaeans Were taken to' alleviate' the general' distress^. 
I wilt-certaiAly ehquir^' aboiit Mi's. Wilson. * 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

. . > ■ . k 4. 

. ., {.ambcth, Dec* 8, I766.. 

r 
I 

I coutD find in my heart to seal this 
Letter up before I begin it, for fear I should ever 
again be guilty of such a careless trick. I believe,* 
however, an immoderately long Letter in a woman's 
Irand may go as safe open as sealed or sewed. Do 
not you remember Emin's telling hovv one of my 
long Letters saved hiin a ring that was sent him by 
Lord Northumberland. He was attacked by some 
eastern robbers, and my Letter happening to be the 
first, thCy opened'it, the i5;ight of so much writing 
discouTligte'd Ihem, and they gave him all back to- 
gether, 



« .* 
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gether, the ring being in one which they had not 
opened. , ^ 

Somebody of Lambeth was lately at Deal, and 
heard that you was coming to town to^ ^ a maid of 
honour, I wish you joy-Tisomebody el^ saw you 
there very laudably employed. I wish it hadr been 
successfully, for even then the melancl^oly scene 
would have affected your spirits full enough). . Po 
comfort me by saying there was np sort of h^rm in 
that last pacquet about which I was so abominably 
careless, 

Dec. 18. 

Indeed you ar? cross for not contriying tp come 
to us in your way to town, I never thought of in- 
viting you, of rath6r indeed thought it had been a 
general agreement for every ypar. Your head- 
aches, and your want of sitting alone might be .ai 
rational excuse in most places, where people are 
so sociable as to love to be tqj^ether all day long ;- 
but that people here can sit as unmolested by their 
fire sides as at any iiome in the world, Dr. and 
Mrs. Potter can bear witness — they are still here, 
but by your own unwillingness to come, you may^ 
guess at their impatience to get away^ and they do 
hope to get away by Monday, if not this week. 
\V ell, upon any ternn, I an> glad you are coming 

ii^to 



tntb tins paft 4f the world,- and^^atwe^shall,. at:^! 
least, SCQ you sometimes : indeed, I know yoarA 
goodness, we shall see you often, and you know 
my cares, you will not one time in ten see me with 
aa unclouded brow. I tliank God, at present, it 
is less cloudy than it was, but his will be done. 
The Abp. is • Mending every ^ayU-l Let m^ .hear 
from you^again if you can ; if I have not time to 
write again, accept my best wishes for your jour- 
ney, the weather is cbahhii^ ri^^Tam]^ it con- 
tiRiie>so.^ ■. . ' " 1 .-/ • . /■':-. 
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Mj«s TAl^OT iq;Mbs* carter.. ..'.,.• 



Jan.tf i76ti 



9li 



'ff ;■» 



* . lit , AccjDPT, dear Mrs; Carter, the bfrt.; 
wisfaes.of. this oew yearyjaridof very maay to cofite, ^\ 
I tiiunk, with.j^eat joy, of seeing you here on tt)o.c 
7tfa. . I hope I ^d not huff you into comings md^: 
timt 0^ uillM^t^ .OCT; tim Ti^hble, b^ very disa^ee-' ' 
able tPiyoi(i lamLtheft indeed, it will be very cpmy i 
forlaik^e to:: us: ,^ L imagme 'you would have us 
sevdjtfafi^ coach w u^ual toithe. Inn at this end of 
Bod^ .Street^. nbtttcnotjbeipg^iiiaH^ sure^ Qf , tho * 

f;'r hour, 



V 



1^8 



hour,, fthalb be gjlad of ooe liit^ to y^lbrid iq^* 
Adien. 






^Mlas TALBOT to Mrs. CA^ITER,. . 

Lambeth, My 9,' l/*?^* 

^i LxiST^yeu sbouldi be uncaay, ^dear MfSv 
Carter, at not hearing from hence, I sit doimcixf • ; 
owl light to bid yoa welcome to that home yott 
have so long been pining for. I have wasted my 
etening pleasantly enough in watching from my 
mother's windows the family syllabub and dance 
un^er the t?ees in the garden* By tlib • y6d wili 
guess. we are all well. 

Why do not I tell you how I like the Count ? 
be^tise' 1 was too much taken tip with - hfm to find 
lei9iV6V^ I hate been ai^fblliof shallow ebfltmsMoes 
as if > I had been agoing to bs married myself; Yes^* 
t«rday evening they wei^ niarried by his Gl*ace^ m 
the loQg^ galtery^ he hairing too imichigout to fpM'^ 
far as the ciia|leL Myl old friend :Lord Idevcyqgaw. 
away the^ aini^te L^y fignemoht, to -the a^ee^ ^ 
able Count do Brtf&l. Thls'only onisiMitbheritiw 
daughters^ nf]^ ifao^i^': ahdcyoilr tnott obedient > 



Tiiey. s»aj^(j ,\H»*b Aisimnioe; l^jit., thank God tl»e. 
Ahp,-i3,rfither tt^.bettj^r- ttian ^he/yors^ X^r, ,|t.- '. 
nay we tell him he must contrive to marry soiiie^. 
pretty couple once a week. 

- — - ■ -■ Jafyath- 

Fye upon me, I do not get on at all, and now 

my news ia;i^ p^th ^g r;fiading, fetptyou will-have 

had it from Mrs. Montagu, who with Mrs. Scott 

fipenlj-ifie'riext evening with us, and a most delight- 
ful, evenjngwe had. -, !',,:., 

W^ ^je ,d^' ,Q^r oij^.'^fter siipper book") m ^^ri- 

Lytt^^ton* j.^^OPiSQ^pi 

be d^gr^^5jjSp,mi;,qlt,; ]? 

m(ii;ti .^fy ^^^l^ografiher; 

wij:;^ th^,^is%j^ci^%.i( 

is. t^njoile-, Ji yoji.^ye^, 

No^a^aid.jt "^11 ^^4 

be UjSefiU to.ha );ead by 

the clpb, at Aj:tj}u^'^ ; , ,the 

he . gw>v3, whftt , tt^e aut^ 

an^ aapir^fftft^i tljie ibe: 

Mahot^et,, . ..,,.■: .. ,.,. !.,.„ J , , J.;,. ^,,. ,,,^^, 
I have hadflJ^Oigrci^t jiiea?ure tlji^ ^i*^K, *P ^^' • 

ing.yQuf new ,prebendary^ pf.^fttiteybjiry, ..Mr-'; 

Befl^pp. yYi^ he is in.^gijrit^ lie.pfte;i pyts me la^^ 

• Hiet. trf. «cni).jl|, - , 

mind 
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miad of his ever 'dear uncle ^, and to see faim so 
happy as the Ahp. ixais Just now made him "was "quite 
joyous. ^ - - . . w . .1. 



• ' -Miss TALBOT W Mki:- ^ARTEH. -- 



Ifritecveryfe 

o^jj^hVr (iaugliter iny'Lord tehig goiie^ Kriafesbo-' ^ 

rd^h'^to'diMlf^^ 

aWyi' smd^^-^^^^ ffdtn^body ^dtheV-yrops m,*' 

ai>d Werity tiiiies^'a day I^ani Wekry 4hd ^k)d' for " 

ndin^g. ' ' The podf VeUtii)^^ Clirist Ch^i^h is iri u ' 

dangiefous way^' 'I haive dfteAer gone latel]^ tb Mrs.' ' 

Friend and'lflisk' Gffeg6ry ' than fo* any' body ^Ise; • 

Tb6u^ t truly to^e and Valuerinany of the people ' 

that arfe still \A town, I-c6alti be tiearlify dad to^ 

have no call to London for a month or two; dse it"" 



her ciisposittohs' "a'te'icr !^xf iiet;' she takts*eiery thnig ^ 



. .« 



• ThVB^r of dtonccster, 

80 



so rightly,. I am^i^eiyitngry whfe a young friencf 
of mine t\rb^dm you and I know, and I thinft more 
then I say, because when a step is irretrievfeWy 
taken one would' riot hav^ it viewed in the severest 
light: but pretty and agreeable though she be/ and 
I dare say with many good qualitie's- I - can never 
compliment her, las other people do, "with the fa-« 
shion^bk phrase of ^ good heart, for w*hat is the 
hekrt that could* in such a situation aggravate thcf 
heavy distresses bf' ;an'^amMbJe teiider widowed 
mother, by robbing lier bf ^he«r' dea!*e9t companion, 
and filling her wiUi Wditio¥rai' anxiieties for the 
welfare of a wilful child ! By very great good lutk 
she has met with a nmn, as every hody says, of 
uncommon merit and accompUsbments, but could 
she not, s^t leajst, have- veiitur^d tt) i^]i|itforiUhi one 
year, till she had been perhaps less wanted at horoc^ 
and the prospects before her and her lover fairer 
and less uncertain? Yet perhaps, h^id': I been of 
just her age, and in just her sit^iation, rofrft:w#ife 
of courage and resolution mfight^^fty0,,b^p.(9jl*|Ji^ 
difference between us. If there was not a great 
deal of good in her, blind passi.on would not.hajc 
bqeii so providentially directed , to ^ . ^•^ght/ choice. 
She perplexes me ^ sadly *at preaent^. for. if I bear 
her talked of in a circle wher^ tter^ are both nrto-' 
thers and daughters, I find myself equally disp6is'0d 
tP excuse her to the parents, ancj^ a^i^se b.cr ^to 

the 



t^ie children^ Whether ri^t .or tnfong-. in '^ other. 
r^pect$) ehp^has certain! j det a. dan^oas 6k* 
ample*. , : - -.'.,• -^ r ^'/ 

Pif^y, prfty, get otv a^s fe^t a$ you ;ca» with :youi! 
Arabic,, that you may be fit; U> traQslate-'for psf 
fortynfour Assemblies, or ingenious . con versatiotis/ 
by Hariri, the son of Himapa; jthercf are .fifty iiD 
all^ j»ix JQ&t translated; by a. gentleman of Cam- 
bridge, and we ,afg .yndpnfi to Itfiow. whether thef 
^hole fifty can, po«ujiJ[>Jy betequftUy dull and unedi-! 
fyii^. Did your $y^ teid ^Noah.?. it seems to me. 
even ia the tr^i^^ijatioa deJiightfuUy fmd • 



■!■»» I |ii n iiiiiiii ' I 9 > r * w »»» « » *i I m ■ 



' ;Bli58 TAIBOT 1^ Mrs/GARTEIU - 

• ••'■"• ' i. 

': i" - 'Many thanks, ifcar Mrs. Carter, for the 

^ncer€h pleasure you have' given us all threef, by 

^o4f 'Ct^mmunication of two such extellent Letters f.' 

*• 'A ^ ' ' *' I return 

'. f V . . ^ i .•■*..'. • -.'''• i» 

• TKis match proved a very unhappy one, and the husband 
End -wife have for many years been separated ; but as they are 
doth living afidhavc afamily« it was not thought right to mcn^ 
tian theimames^ though the reflectroos upon this^Iandostinai 
lu^rriage were too^valuabU^ to be suppressed* *♦ 

\ These Letters were pVinted in Airs. Carter's jyicmoirsH 

'fhey related to' tie annul ty'§b 'handsomely granted her by 

• ' Mr. 



^ ^99^9^ ': .whi^h ^s ^f^ loakod up in lay xtel^ qeiter 
to U s^9{vo to. any rtiortid witbouhjiour permisaiqa; 
ive liav^ aot mentioMcL St toi any aoul, nor shall We 
till yrf^ bdve your leavfe, m. pi'af send a permitfear 
spK^iog :$oon. Every thing idaiiefa an honour to 
boti^ didesr thftt jit wpiiU be /faulty to be silent; 
]>o [nf^ '.think tlaaA I 9m : delighted at yiiMir having 
the.di^p(l38(i,of .a littie^ more/ paltry mdn^, for I 
lj;nQ^ >np jdeifinite sum that is xKoctfay of your^spirit; 
but my joy and your's too, is that the possef^sors of 
auch ft noble fortune sec out on its enjoyment with 
aL)S^dit &o every way right, a^ that shen^s, I think, 
it is likely to be a blessing to tiieiitoelves, by. tlieir 
making it, as far as wealth can be, one to others. 

1 shall know how to pity your rheumatism, and 
admire your patience better than ever I did in my 
life. However, I have been tolerably free these three 
days. • 'The Abp. has had a most kindly fit of the 
goyit jn his left hand, which went gradually off, and 
permitted him to preach in our new chapel at 
Stoclnvell ion Suaday, and to Mtendlier Majesty 
Ud^t.amn house yesterday, '^i think I never * saw 
<liy/i90tfaer isntter ki llei* life, i What * blessing^ are 



,> o 



Mfl. ^afteMnrarik^'Sir Wil)iam) 4nd Mft.^PuFtency. In tlti^^^art 
o(.|j^g €^;f<?fBop^<5P|ce ^^[fsid^ l^X^^km Mas. C&rtee .10 

^. ^ ^ '^ these ! 



tiseto! and I. tcbst I and' thftnkfctl. My own little 
compla^tst^bBive some douceuFs atti^nding tl^m, as 
tbsy * proasre me frequem vidtt$' item my good 
Doctor* who iaudn siicb fall Iniaiiiess tlmt if I did 
s^t really want him. I should never see. him at all. 
Dr. Porteus has ixeen so g6od as to appointliis so^i 
preacher 'at. the nmv' chapel, ydu may gue^ hoW 
glad I shall be x:f such a neighbour. IVay bo^ 
comes it that you have seen so little of Lord and 
Lady Holdernesse, or rather that yxm hate let them 
see so little of you this year. 

I have wasted my tin^ to^n^bt in looking over 
old mourning, and then studying the Ordinaiy of 
Newgate — Pretty lively amusen^ents. 



Miss .TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



lambeth, 'Dec. 24, ' 1767. 



■■4 



., My deajr Mrs, Carter, it is really not 
from want of afl^^ctidn fov you or anxiety about yoito 
health, that Ibav6 been all, this whil&wifthdotiiniil* 
ing ; but ever since I have recovered any tolerable 

degree ofheajitihj.hi^ve been oppressed with, bnfii^ 
ness, not even hsA^g had ttme^to read an i<^l^ bobkt 
I wiite now on one knee, waiting ftF Mr:"Par^^ 

about 



itk^hirpeory^^^mnrAnpei^ .Olivers^ intfi 

pills and caps, for I must take my bark, wbA dress 
togm to tdwii «ii3M: ^fcl* Jhofiv^nd-NLve fifty 
things od m^^spmt^ Jt^eaides/ X'hree -Letter^ have 
J dispaitehed BittCfi)! hc^aa[ tills,, one^ to the, ^ewmd 
in f Wit^bcestershitB^ oh&lo -a. ;^>od 5V/6ma<i^i^kio k, io 
iSfmd u$ akkchenHnaid^iaod'OiieJo c<>i»ft)i?( >tl)>etpcH>r 
MacKeflEiefi. Niooe/of theseadnftitt^d delay, so ^m 
were postponed, aod-thu^ itcoiitmuaily bappens*. But 
1< zirt rsanfi upaasyi about yoiir slow fever, .and'cajixnot 
ihelp'thihking; from my own little ^perienice, tbata^^ 
.*ague is lut best but an unpieasaiit and an. unpromis- 
ing remedy;. Let. me^ kno.wy ho w^yeVy • A^ihetber yo« 
havier attained this very moderate point of ambition 
— ^how like indeed to all other amrbitiQn the suo 
cessful ambitions might tell if they Mould, Mho 
.equally expose themselves to hot and shaking fits. 
But I win not be ingenious, nor push the comparison 
so far as it might go. I begin to recover my inclina- 
tion fot^ going' over Westminster Bridge, and have 
been several times to town, but, alas, have not 
reached Bath' House, which indeed I wished much 
tOr. 4^*; .1 j'^st saw jMrs, Montagu, quite w*ell. 
rirQUrWiH be pleased to hear that Lady Grey's tru^ 
.and£iitbful aftectipa for Lady Mary Gregory has 
^exvA iteelff by her taking her orphan daughter 
:Wtp jbkcr^hoys^. She removes thither next week. 
,lMftdy JB41 grRi«$ flJQr« and ippife amiable every day, 
■'■^ and 
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tad weoraiioir qu^ on the^footmg you wotdd xfhh 
41S to-be^ .- ■• • I • ' . '. ' 

The Ab^i lia^ had tfnotber pfetty litDe fit of tfafe 
^gcmt m the right hand^ ^hidi premited hb christ- 
ening Prince EdM/urd ; he is hcovevsr widyi agftin^ 
thank God; My mother is in perfect health .and 
spirits, and r€[joickig yc^r tiineof eoming tolcmn 
draws ^o near. When may we expect you? Do 
-give us a few days, indeed ai»- many as you can, 
pray do, and you shall have any i^)artnient you 
please. I will not tell yoii one hit how the world 
goes on ; come and learn for yourself* I am sui^ 
your health will mend on removing out of the sea 
air. Whether you can call on us by the way or 
not, do come to town soon. , . . : 



•^••■ii^" 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CAJITER. 

Dtfc.SO, 1767. 



< •. »■• 



We rejoice, dear Miss Carter, yon affe 
better • it is a sign it is not-tKc'Theumatismj or tt& 
bitter weathier would not mend it Bitter-indeed^-*^ 
but I believe' it was very' needful for - the *«arfll. 
Poor houseless wretches] as Hear says, '^hit^wJH 
become of them? I fear yoti too wiH^kai^e'-a .dee|> 

snow 
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«now to. tra^l in. We are sincerely thsuikful ta 
you, for your change of scheme in our favour. I 
am peculiarly so just now, as the snow has brought 
back all my aches and pains. I intended more, 
but have been prevented, so adieu till we meet ; 
that will do me more good than any thing else. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, May 31, 1768. 

Do you forgive me, dear Mrs. Carter, 
for talking so uncomfortably to you as I did on 
Saturday, instead of thanking ybu for a whole 
winter's kindness ? But it hurt me to part with you, 
and yet now I am glad you did not stay. I hare 
taken airings in the coach these two days, and they 
have done very well : it is so fine I tliink of going 
out in the chair by and by. 

June 7. 

On Thursday we plucked up courage enough to 
go to Salt Hill, we came back on Saturday. The 
air delightful, the garden-house and landlady charm- 
ing ; but Dr. Stinton was the only person in com- 
pany who had any spirits, and very useful he was. 

VOL. Ill, M 0» 



On the vi^iofc I am gla^wc went, ancT Wis mo%t 
heartily glad to come home again, for the effort 
was too much for my weak spirits. I think,' in 
some respects, the Abp. is better; but stiirhe is- 
poorly. It grieved me much, I had not courage 
or spirits to venture into a post-chaise, while we 
were at Salt Hill, as far as- Hitcham,. but indeed I 
was not eqaai to it, and- while- thei/ attempted asi 
airing I stayed quietly sauntering ia the inn garden^ 
with'Mjrs* Govers for a chaperon. 

This day 1 finish Pliaramoni : is Mrs; Sutton 
still ia to\v% .that I may return it to her? if not,, 
when you write, pray .return my thanks for the 
amusement it has dFdrded ine. 'This day also I 
begin Mrs. Montagu s " Chevaliers de Malthe ;" I 
rejoice to hear so good aii account ot her. 

Juftt 8. 

I have been usinsj all manner of exercise in tlie 
garden this morning, carried in a sedan, wheeled lii 
a chair, which gives one much tte sUiiJe exercise as 
a cart, and the voiture I like best of all, walking on 
my two legs. The garden is sweet and gay, the 
whole Ijorder of tlie serpentine canal is filfcd tV'ith 
single pinks, red and white, whicli tycrfumc tiie ait 
and look sweet and soft beyond imagination. 

'You will have seen by the papers, 1 suppose, 
that AVilkes is sentenced ' to *160(W. Hue, twenty- two 

'7 - ' " months 
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months imprisanment, and . to find seairity for, his 
good behaviour for seven years, and all again is 
quiet , . 



■*k 



Mrs. carter to Um TALBOT. 

' ■ . * 

Deal, Jtf«f 24, 1768 , 

If grieved and disappointed nie^ my deat 
Miss Talbot, to find you so little the better for 
your excursion: thank Godthe Abp. lia^ benieiited 
rather more. Do pray ask Dr. JFord it you may 
try tar-water; I have a great opinion of it, and a 
small quantity I shquld think could not hurt ypu, 
even if it did you no good. 

Mrs. Sutton* is not in town, but there is always 
«oraebody in the house, 30 you 9iay send Pharamond 
whenever you please. I hope you find great amuse- 
ment in the Chevaliers de Malthe. If you could 
not summon up spirit enough to go to Hitcham, 
why did not you at lea^t send for some of the 
inhabitants to Salt Hill.-^It woulcj have been an 
opportunity of making two very good people very 

♦ Miss Isabella Sutt«n to whom some of Mrs, Carter*$ 
Poems- Averc «itidre&jied. ' - ! 

M S happy: 
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happy: to Mrs. Scott I know- it would liave bceii 

quite a festival. • 

I suppose London will be in full crowd this 
summen, as the King of Denmark I hear is cer- 
J^ainly to coroe to England. He is, it seems, a 
very singular young man, and determined to «fo 
something to make himself talked of. It is to be 
hoped he will not take it into his head to set fire to 
tlie tower, of London. By what I have heard of 
his"^ character, I fear it affords no very comfortable 
prospects for our poor Princess. My best respects 
to Mrs. Talbot and the Abp., and pray let me 
know that you are all going on better and in a 
more comfortable way. 



V 



Mrs. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

' Deal, Julu 9, 176s. - 

Many thanks, dear Miss Talbot, for the 
trouble you have had in getting the poor girl into 
.St. George's Hospital ; she shall be sent up imme- 
diately." Now, having thanked you for what you 
have done, A J am. going to (juarrel with you for 
what you have left undone— no^Qpe^ word do you 

say 
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say about the Abp. or yourself^ and yet.you.weU, 
know how anxious I am about you "both. . I havq^ 
thought too of Mrs. Talbot in all these terrible 
accounts of tlumder and lightening. We had 
nothing but some liarmless lightening here tlial 
c^vening; but there was one circumstance pretty 
remarkable — between seven and eight o'clock^ aftec 
a cool day, there was a sudden heat, I think beyond 
any I ever felt in the open air : I was then walking 
on the sea-shore with Lady Holdernesse, and we 
wer^ both in an instant gasping for breath : for the 
oppression is, not to be described. When I came 
home I found several people who had been affected 
in the same way. — It did not last above a quarter 
of an hour. 

• > 

I have not met with " Lidit Summer Reading 
for the Ladies." Indeed it would be a pure pei^te 
to spend my time in reading novels here ; for most 
of them ai'e so perfectly like the gossiping amon^ 
the Misses in a country town, that it is only makiug 
a few visits, and one may have it all original and 
fresh. I owed your Light Summer Reading a spite, 
for your preferring it to my K^ights of Malta. 
Indeed I never will give up the p:)int, that the nine 
geniuses of the nine Miss Minifies*, however 

dubbed 

• Nine sisters, who about that time wrote several novels 
jointly, which were then reckoned ingenious, but which have 

since 
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dubbed and compounded, can ever arrive at the 
amusement of one Vertot. Mrs. Douglas is finely 
recovered, and ^one uith my father to Woodchurch. 
In the mean time my aunt and I are as dull and 
quiet as heart can wish: excepting some small 
interruption from a bawling cook and swearing 
footman ; and though they content themselves witli 
bav^ ling and swearing at each other, 1 am by no 
means edified by the echo. — I thank my stars we 
are soon to be quit of them. What a strange 
difference there is in the natui^al dispositions of 
human creatures, and with what a happy obstinacy 
do some minds repel the influence of external 
circumsta|)ces ; our other servant, till she came 
here, lived in a tavern, and she is quiet, decent, 
modest, aod gentle to the highest degree;^ 

I am writing by owl light, and shall put out 
your eyes and my own, but as this is one of the 
most summer-like evenings we have had, I was 
'willing to enjoy as long as possible the sitting 
"without candles. 

tmct been so c^ccelled by tbe many admirable performaftcca of 
that kind as to be no longer known. Vei-tot was the author 
ef the '' Hi^t. des Chevaliers de Malthe," m wcU as of man/ 
Other much esteemed historical works* 
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Mis^ TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

LamLeth, July 23, 1768. 

TiiE Archbisllop bids me say only that 
he has no new pliysician, that liis old ones say he 
is not woi'se, liai: lie does not think himself niate- 
rially so; that I have been walking a great deal in 
the garden to-day, and that I am always and at all 
times youi^X ^* 



Mtts. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Winghatn, Jithj 26, 1/68- 

I AM extrenGcly obliged to the Abp. for 
commissioning you to write tliosc few words, my 
dear ?>Iiss Talbot, which reached me so seasonably, 
for I had just before heard from a person just 
arrived from town, that his (irace was extremely 
all. By comparing the circumstances of this account 
with the last intelligence I had received from you, 
I found good reason to hope it wiis not true, but 

yet 
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yet I felt uncomfortable, and was anxious for a 
more certain contradiction, when your Letter ar^ 
rived and made me quite happy, 

I had great hopes from three successive fine days, 
that the weather was growing more favourable for 
us invalids. But yesterday it returned as bad as 
ever. 

I came here on Sunday afternoon to spend a few 
days with Mrs. Cosnan * ; it is a delightful place, 
but my head will not allow me the enjoyment of 
it. I long much to hear how you are, so pray 
write speedily. 

Since I wrote the above, a gentleman called here 
and mentioned his having read in Sunday night's 
paper that his Grace was attended by' four physi-' 
cians ; I feel greatly alarmed about it ; a line to 
relieve me, pray. 

• The Bethia^ to whom one of Mrs. Carter's Poems was 
addressed ; daughter to Sir Tho. D'Aeth, bart. and wife, (irst 
of Herbert Palmer, esq, and then of Lt. Col, Cosnan« 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

!Lambedij Aug. 3, I76s. 

In SO great a calamity it will somewhat 
comfort you to hear that my poor mother and I 
are well, composed, aud resigned^ 

Adieiu 
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JM135 TALBOT TO Mas, CARTER- 

Lambeth, Jvg. S, 17Sl« 

FoaGivi:, dear Mrs« Carter, the distress 
I gave you. — I meant you should have had 9, Letter 
the post before, and in my distress of mind forgot 
it. Circumstances of the greatest distress have 
been mixed with our heavy affliction, and I more 
than ever see cause for thankfulness to an over* 
ruling Providence. God be thanked our mind^ 
ve supported in comfort, and our healths wcmder^ 
fully preserved. 

Your kindness is great and most acceptable — do 
come and assist us; but do not l^urry yourself. 

Come 
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Come at your leisure and convenience any time 
next week, not sooner however than Thursday. 
Dr. D. Burton stays with u^ . till Wednesday *. 
My cousin William, a most useful friend, some 
time longer. Sweet good Mr. Ford will be with us 
as much as possible. Dr. Berkeley has been 
fetched away, else he would not have left us ; I am 
glad he has for his own sake, he w£is so very deeply 
affected. Your coming will be a balm and cordial 
to my mother's spirits and mine, and you will 
greatly help us in many businesses that must 
come on. 

I find a sealed Letter f, which I want to deliver 
into your own hands. Dear kind friend adieu. — 
I hope you have not been too much hurt. I avoid 
tlie affecting subject of my heart, yet my head 
fails in writing even this. Adieu, and a good 
Journey. 

« 

* He Wfts oiic of the Archbishop's executors. 
f Of this Letter no vestige remained among Mrs. Carter'^ 
papers, and its cohtents are not known. 



Miss 



t7l 



- M«s TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Chart, Oct. 7, 1768. 

Where are yoic? Dear Mrs. Carter. 
God be thanked we are safe here in this pretty 
place with three quiet good friends who are much 
your's. We got out yesterday soon after twelve. 
— We left poor Ford in a cold-fingered state, and 
poor Mrs. Frost very sorry, and all the good folks 
of the house clustered about the door, it was grievous 
to see thenu We did not get here till past five, so 
long did n)y poor good uncle wait for his dinner* 
All this day has been quite tranquil. A thousand 
times ten thousand thanks, my dear friend, for all 
your kindness to us ; for the present adieu. I slept 
quite well. 



ip.»i.w.if1»^il II mn 1.1 ■ ■»■■■«■ ■■ .i«w 1. M — 1^ ii^mfm^a^' 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Chart, Oct. l6, 1768. 

About once a week I mean, if I can 

^ntrive it, to let you know how we go on. I have 

written 



in 

written above twenty Letters since I have beea 
here, and I do not foresee they are likely to de- 
crease. Yet I long to have leisure for quiet con- 
templation and abundant reading. One must ii$e 
exercise too, and unfavourable as the weatlier is I 
have been tempted to walk. I am much less lame 
than I was, and with my stick can go up and down 
the pretty hilly w^ood walks here very cleverly. I 
am now so well acquainted with the coach-road to 
Dorking that I take pleasure in a drive. In my 
present cowardly state of spirits the first trial of 
any airing costs me dear, but I am rewarded coming 
back which is always pleasant. To our great 
vexation we have not yet been allowed to go to 
church- I thank God my mother's spirits begin to 
mend ; and Mr. Cornwall's quietly chearful spirits, 
and his very obliging attentions, and saying little 
lively natural things on purpose to divert her, have 
had their effect. I like him more and more every 
day. 

You will be glad to hear that we found them h%m 
reading Mosheim. They are in the second volume, 
which we read in the evenings ; and I have got the 
first in my room here studying it with great pleasure. 
There is a good little physician who lives at Dorking, 
who makes an agreeable addition to our society. — • 
He is an old man with as much appearance of 
humanity and sweetness of temper as I ever saw, 

and 
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^d possessing a great deal of knowledge ; his namb 
is Smith. 

From Mr. Frost I hear that he has found (O, 
careless wretches Dr. D. B. and I were ! in an 
open cupboard) the long looked for .parchments 
and papers, in size about a foot square. My oaind 
is much the lighter for this ti^ouvaille. 

Oct. 25, 

Poor Mr. Cornwall has got the gout, which came 
on so violently in his foot yesterday at tea-tim^ 
that pity for him, joined to inevitable recoUections^ 
made our evening very dull and melancholy ; and 
James just returned from miserable Lambeth did 
Rot enliven it ; all there at "wrongs, the poor cats 
all but starved, the polls are better off. 

Mr. MyUie thinks my mother's house will be 
ready for us in a noonth ; they seem to go on well 
there, and I hope we shall feel tolerably conxfort- 
able when we get into it ; but the most agreeable 
thought (as I experienced last night when we were 
minuting over all these things) wijl be, .that it 
cannot be long before we may expect you to enKven 
our solitary days.-^Not the less solitary for being 
past, perhaps, one-half of them in the midst of 
mofe people than one would wish, at least in such 
small rooma^ Oh^ Lpndoa! how tittle do I Ul^ 

the 
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tte thoughts of thee! Londres **" qui m a vilt naftre^ 
€t que mon ccBur abhorre !' The peace, the silence, 
the bel ozio, the green hills, the harmless flocks, 
the every thing here in the country is clelighttbl — 
iRit I do not like this country the less, by any 
means, for its having a daily communication with 
tliat odious town : and Mosheim has really conviiicetj 
me that the desart unsociable system is a very 
wrong and a false one. In the main he seems a 
^rery sensible and candid writer — now and then we 
diSer, and I grumble over my book. Adieu, kinc} 
companion and assistant of our meUnchQly weeks. 



Hh«i*^psM*«i— ••mv^ril^. 



Miss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

Chart, AW18, l?6s. 

Who do you think, has been to visit us 
tills morning, dear Mrs. Carter, Lady Qrey and 
Lady -Bell ; there was somewhat so kind in their 
coming, and they both looked- sa heartily pleased 
If ith their expedition, that it was a jc^ to see them^ 
they kindly stayed three houES.--t-My uncle took 
them through his woods^ ^hil^my mother, and I 

went 
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went by |i dryer way to meet them at the top o^ 
the hill. Oh,, how pleasant would it be to see yoi?^ 
fair mountain nymph, gliding over these green 

ascenfsi' ' This thought has often occurred * to my 

< ■ — • '• " •,» .. , .■♦ • •. 

mother, but for my oWn sake (begging INfrs. CqrnJ 
wall s pardon and. my uncle's who most sincerely 
wish you here) I am better contented to think of 
seeing you in town, when ^Ve shall want you more. 

The day too lias^been as kind Iri its way as la 
belle Marquise.' "Air unclouded Sunshine andbalrliy 
air, and the prettiest little bit of tnoon to piece out 
their afterriooh light, fdr ^1e 'tGfcKon it must be ^ix 
before tliey i^achcd St. Jaitids's Square. ' 

Poor TbilkG bf' Ne^vcJtstle ! we had heard of his 
illness bef6rd. 'A mela'ncholy circumstance is, that 
the Duchess v^'^as just'gbtiB' to Bath, and tlie express 
who went witli the accoiint of his' seizure, found 
her so ill, that tib one^dul-st' tell her his message. 
If it should please God, after' a happy marriage of 
g.b6ve fifty years, to.fake them witliin a few days of 
each other,* sh6 will 6scapfc' tire ^ahr' of Hearing 
what it must be dreadful to break to her. In such 
sort of sad scenes sets the glory, the gaiety, the 
happiness of the most distinguished mortal life. 
But I believe they were both really good persons, 
and then the view brightens and leaves one's mind 
chearfuL 
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I am fit for nothing to-day, though I have slept 
weU ; nothing disheartens and grieves me so, much 
as a Sunday without going to church— and the 
difficulty of going to church here (only for fear of 
getting cold) will be the only thing that will give 
me a real comfort in getting from tliis pleasant 
place to odious London. We were one Sunday at 
Dorking churchy and though I did not it chill, we 
were laid up the whole week. Last nighty after a 
fine dry day, we went to sleep, in full hopes of 
the happiness of venturing again to-day. — All night 
it most wickedly rained, and till past eight this 
morning; we desponded, my mother fearful for 
jwe, I for her. My uncle went by himself, and 
now it is as perversely a very fine day. . To be ill 
here is a thing not to be risqued, but one may, 
like the fine world, grow so nmch too cowardly in 
these respects, that it terrifies one. The work- 
men will be out of our house on^ Tuesday. 
Adieu. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT Td Mas* GARTElt 

Grosvenor Street, Dec. ^3, iJGB* 

GroD be thanked^ here we are^ dear Misi 
Cirter^ arrived in safety at ouf pretty commodioua 
cheerful dwelliiig, and now we want only that you 
may have as fine a day for your journey as we 
had, and that it may be soon;— Yes, we shall 
want my kind uncle and good Mr. and Mrs; Gorn-i 
wall safe in town before any d^p snow. 

I will mix no melancholy lookings back in thia 
Lettei'i May it please God to give Us all a 
happy, though to some of us> a very serious Cbrist^^ 
inas* 

Mr* Mylne and good Mrs. Firancis have doDtf 
wonders, and all is very clever indeed* Adiei^ 
bon voyagei 



vol. tlU K UlM 
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Mfss TALBdT to Mas'. CARTt^ 

Grosrenor Street, A% 30, 1765' 

Make yourself easy, dear Miss Carter, 
as far as you can, and do not let us at least inter- 
rupt your enjoyment of your pleasant villa, it 
would be hard indeed, after your friendly visits 
iere so added to our comfort in town ! But indeed I 
am better in e\rery respect but mere lameness, that 
indeed is worse, and my journfeys up and down stairs* 
to-day have been very tedious. I have taken eight 
airings de suite and find them ^viving; we are 
lK)tb desperately in love with a sweet village ealled 
Kilburne, where the air^ and grass are as fresh anii 
$weet Mr a thousand, miles from London. 
. ..You hdarJfrom Mrs. MoDftagu, and I hope from 
the ataiiable Pitts at>d Dunbars. FronvMr* M- — > 
house I learn absolutely nothing, and dear good 
Lady Frances who came here this evening to en- 
quire after you, says and laments that there is no 
way of hearing of them : through you I hope we 
may, and may it be good ! 



..••*.•» f ^ 
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Uns. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

In all the embarras of unpacking and 
tompany, I have stole away for a few minutes to 
give you the information you desired^ my dear 
Miss Tdlbot, df my being safely irriVdd> tbahlE God, 
at the end of my journey* I waji so happy as te 
find all my friends hefS tolerably well. 

After so long an absence, I should think with 
pleasure of settling myself quietly at home, if my 
mind was at ease about the dear friends from whom Jt 
have parted. l3ut this^ alas! i$ by no means the 
case; The leaving you so very far from well; thi 
jeeeiyiag, upon the whole, such very uncomfort- 
able accounts of Mrs. Montagu, and the present 
laaelancholy situation of the Pitt and Dunbaf 
letmilies, sink my spirits and damp all the pleasure 
I should otherwise feel at my return to a situation 
for which I have so many reasons to be tba^kfuL 
God grant that I may soon hear a better account 
of you alL 

I long to hear that there is sometliing settled 
about your going out of town. Do pray ivrite m« 
just as many lines as will tell me how you go on. 
I liope you are not the worse "^or this beratiful 

^ 8 raio, 
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ittin, that has done so much good to the country. 1 
beg nay affectionate .compliments to Mrs. Talbot, 
a thousand thanks to you both. Better health, and 
every otitier blessing attend you. 



• ' ■ - - ■ . - 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Grosvenor Street, Jwm SO, 1769. 

" t - r 

t 

J^EXT tveek we propose to move to Rich- 
mond : hitherto Londoh has been more than toler- 
able, the airings seldom dusty, and always 
pleasant. I airl better, though I tliink of late 
lamer than ever. How solitude will do with us 
1 know not ; for eveh hef e, Wherte ofte sees some 
^ofte or other every day, we haVe Saidly felt the 
want of the absentees. Do riot expect to hear from 
*me again till we are at Richmond ; we expect t# 
*dine there next Friday. 



« 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. GARTER, 

Ricnmond, July ^^ li^% 

ito^iEiwp b^ve beeo, d^atJVfrs*, Carter, 
these ten days, and J ought to have told you so, but 
I was not in spirits, I am lamer and lamer ; but 
I am otherwise, thank God, well. With much paia 
and fi^tigua I moved, about^ tiUan unlucky stumble 
has made all walking at present impracticable; M 
that for two jdays past I have only been wheeled 
from my chamber jto my dressing-^room : and this 
merely from rbeumalic spasms in my i^. My 
Qiother is a little oppressed by the heat, but would 
else (were it not. alas, for Ihe . uneastfieisis I un^ 
willingly give her) be quite well 
. We are here in .the pleasanteist place, aod. the 
most eligible for us at present that one could wish' 
fox. A very cheerful commodious ivQuse, with oM 
Vjc^ry^ larg;^ ai»d delight&l room id it,^ surrounde^it 
by a garden, which supplies us with .9^11 the luxuries 
^f summer. The air excellent, and the »eighboiir* 
bood . infinitely agreeable. Lady Grey has; left 
vs eveiy . thing she could- think of to contrib6t& 
to our con^fort or amusanent. And in a partitulai^ 
S;iauner recoqoiqended as to a wjiole neigbt^ourhpod 

Pf 
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of agrceaWc t^ple, who accordingly pay us all 
possible civilities* 
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M?«s TAI^BQT TO Mrs, CARTEIt. 

Richmond, Juhf 25, 17^9^ 

* 

Thi8> my dear Mrs, Car^r, is an iirte* 
reslpd Letter : I should not have thought of tempt« 
ing you from Deal, but as M^ s. Montagu has 
lempted you to Sunning |iill, you seem within 
ipeachy |id4 I oannot help hoping to have a sight 
l^f you bere^ If you coo^ thj^pugh Lcmdon they 
fell me it cannot be above two miles out of youp 
way to Qiake Richinond in your road tq §unning[ 
|II|1. We h^ve two excellent spare rooms, so diat 
yon may l)e i^ry %ure of one : and if you could of 
ymr bounty pre us two or three days it would ba 
moble ; bui ^vea with oi^e we would try to be con* 
lent, 

I #0)4 I thank God, inee from pfiin, and I hopa 
better, \xat uqable ta walk{more thai^ a very few steps. 
I M^use fiwey the monmgs v«ry well, between 
jreadiilg a|id paintbg AomevB ; and there are few 
f|ftfgntf>ORS i^ whJLch'we haw not some agreeable 

company 



company or other. — ^A few days 9^ we had Miss 
Finch and her sister. I long to go to Kew, but 
that, I fear, will tiot be this good while yet 

Am I in the right for trying" to* ami^e away 
those hours, which would otherwise be hours of 
heavy and painful recollections ? — ^Alas, I jeannot 
help repollepting i^any omissions I was guilty of 
this sad time twelvemoi^th — ociany inestimable op- 
portunities lost by a needless care of my own 
health and spirits: axid all these months since what 
have I bejea doing buf merely nursing myself! 
What improvements have I made from trials so 
Jieavy! I cannot even trace ou(; what p^iticular 
fault was to be corrected by them. — And what an- 
swerable return have J. made for so many blessings 
^s haye been mingled with them ? I live at present 
almost wholly to indulgei?u;e. C'pme, I must leave 
4)ff, or you wall b^ angry with me. . 

It will give niy mother great joy to see joUf 
|;herefore cpme if you can. Let us make her all 
the amends we can for the many uneasy days sh^ 
has suffered here while I was so piteous. Indeed 

|l was almost put of hope ; my spirits quite gone : 

. I. ♦ 

— but, thank Gpd, all is well now, . Do you cor;- 
^respond with sweet Mrs, John Pitt? and how are 
jthey 51II? Now, had I not better (it is after sup- 
per) be reading Bell Fermor to my naother. than 
»o ill filing this sheet to yoii. 
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Mrs, garter to Miss TALBOT, 

Hill Street, 4yguft $, 176^. 

Theke is something so seducing, dear 
jMis8' Talbot, in wri^qg tq you by the Penny-Post 
ihfL^ I cannot resist it TSlot that I think ypu wquld 
be uqder ^ny gve^t solipityide at^out my getting 
home quietly last night iq spite of the bad cha-^ 
facter of t)ie roads ; fqr J reacjied I^ondon in such 
gqbcj time, that if I had been robbed J might 
have sued the coifnty. — Perhaps you will think it 
wquld have bepn worth while to have bedn robbed, 
for the satisfaction of suing the county of Mid* 
CiJesex, 

I galled ^t Mrs, A. Pitt's, she was not at home, 
jftnd delivered Sir J. Yorke's Letter to Miss Finch, 
with the condition annexed, of her returning it 
Jierself 

I sat out on my city expedition this morning, 
wliere I met with an fidvcnture, w^ich, I believe, 
ypu will think much wore formidable than all the 
terrors of the Riphn^ond rpafl. I ^'qs to call on a 
person in my way, to accqmpany me to the South 
jSea |iqu?e; und ray pearest route w?is through 
J^f Fg*{?t Pp g^g "P Snow-Hill I observed i^ 

pretty 
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pretty many people assembled, but did not much 
regard them, till, as I advanced, I found the crowd 
thicken, and by the time I was got into the midst 
of them I heard the dreadful toll of St. Sepulchre's 
bell, and found I was attending an execution. As 
I do not very well understand the geography of 
Newgate, I thought if 1 could push through the 
postern I should find the coast clear on the other 
side, but to my utter dismay I found myself in a 
still greatier mob than before, and very little able to 
make my way through them. Only think of me 
in the midst of such heat and suffocation, with the 
danger of having my arms broke, to say nothing of 
tlie company by which I was surrounded, with near 
100/. in my pocket In this exigency I applied to 
one of the crowd for assistance, and while he was 
liesitating, another man, who saw my difficulty, 
very good-na* uredly said to me, " come, madam, I 
will do my best to get you along." To this volun- 
teer in my service, who was tolerably creditable 
and clean, considering the corps to which he be- 
longed, I most cordially gave my hand ; and with- 
out any swearing, or bawling, or bustle whatever, 
by mere gentle pcFsevering dexterity, he conducted 
me, I thank God, very safely through. You will 
imagine that I expressed a sufficient degree of gra*- 
$itude to my conductor, which I did in the best 
)aaeua^e } $oul4 find; a circumstance which is 

never 
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never thrown away upon the common ^ople, 4ft 
you will acknowledge from the speech which he 
made me in return. — " That all he had done was 
due to my person, and all lie could do was due to 
my merit" This high strain of complimental ora^ 
tory is really no epbellishment of my story ; but 
literally what my hero said. What a figure he 
would have made in the days of chivalry ! In th^ 
midst of all ray perplexities, I could not help re- 
marking a singulai: circumstance in the discourse of 
the mob> in speaking of the unhappy criminal, that 
he wais to die to-day ; and I scarcely once heard the 
expression of his being to be hanged. To tracq 
the cause of this delicacy, is a good problem for 
the investigators of human nature. 

As I thought this history of my city adventure; 
would amuse Mrs. Talbot and you, I ought to pre^ 
Fent any kind concern you might feel from the apr 
prehension of its having hurt me, which I do noi 
think it ha^. I was immoderately lieated at first 
getting out of the crowd, but it ^oon yfeut o% ^nd 
except being extremely tired, I am about as well as 
usual to-night) though not equal to any more ad- 
ventures. I \^^?lx but an indifferent account of the 
.poor young Duchess of Beaufort, . the bruises stiyi 
continue very bad. The Lady Finches are incon^ 
aolable for their father, • . 

• » « 4 
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Hii«. CARTER Tp Mjs» TALBOT. 

■ I 

Sunning Hill, Avf. l6, 17Q9* 

I HOPE you received a Letter from me, 
dear Miss Talbot, which I wrote before I left 
London, otherwiss you will wonder what is become 
of roe. 1 deferred writing to you till I could tell 
you how the waters agree with us. Mrs. Montagu 
is, upon the whole, I think, better; an account 
which she received of her nephew not being quita 
well, has hurried her down to SandlefOrd for a few 
days ; but it was thought most advisable I should 
renmin here drinking the waters, of which I can 
only say they do not disagree with me, though I 
am not yet arrived at drinking a full dose. Here I 
am straggling about by myself over these lone 
icommoq3 very like a solitary goose. We are lodged 
in a house which was lately a baronet's seat, so it 
is very spacious, and has a good garden, partly 
laid out in wood walks, &c. which are pretty 
though not extensive. At present we are tbe only 
lodgers, but tiie largeness of the liouse, if it wa§ 
lull, would be as iacenvenient and as noisy as an 
inn. The i^reayaatiag-re<Mix is in tbe garden, but 

as 
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^ it is filled only one day in the week this is nq. 
great grievance. The spring is about half a mile 
t'rom us, and I rise early and walk there, ^nd am 
back about the time Mrs. M. is stirring, and then 
accompany her. 

1 am extremely pleased with all I have seen of 
this country, though whether befpre I leave it I 
pi^y nat wish for thp sright of corn-fields is. pot 
clear. We dined on Monday . at Mrs. Dunbar's, 
and it gaive me great pleasure to fm^ it 90 swept a, 
place ; it answers the idea X)f a ferme Qvn6 more 
exactly than any thing I ever saw, ^nd has an air 
of tranquillity and cheerfulnjess which make;? it 
appear like the abode of yivtu^ and ^ cqntentment, 
and is perfectly adapted to thenjind of. it^ swe^ 
mistress. It is ,at>out three miles from hence. . Mr. 
J. Pitt's about half a mile. > Ihp family is expected 
there next weeL I wish. the fir&t days of dgar 
Mrs. Pitt's return to Supning Hill and to Ar^ing^Q^ 
Street were over^ for they, must awaken, jji^y a 
painful remgml^raJ^ce. We^riet, Lady Primrose a$ 
Mrs. Dunbar's, but ^"^ haye,nof ye.t j?^i?,Ladx F. 
Coningesby,. though Ihope.w^ shallgo.Jjo Langl^^ 
as soon as Mrs, M. returns, W^ dinp^ ope^ay^at 
Mr. Wilmofs at Farnborjuigh,. abgut ,teii i«#e^ 
from Sunning,, M I dar?. saj you .iiyiU ,^tipk us 
very injyepid hfrpines^^o {raxfiUy^ B^sl^o|He^^tl} 
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hy tftooti4ightj' but our valoiir *was not sigoalfeed 
by any adventures. 

I think there are not above a dozen water- 
drinkers : we are mighty quiet and rural except of 
a Monday, when a public breakfast and fiddles 
collect all the misses round the country. 

By the last accounts I had of good Mr. Pcnn he 
was thought to be mending, and his physicians had 
strong hopes of hia recovery, but he feels nothing 
like it himself. He is perfectly sensible, composed, 
and resigned. Neither his head nor his limbs were 
affected, only his side. The poor young Duchess 
of Beaufort is not yet pronounced out of danger ; 
her being in a wretched, inconvenient, uncomfortr 
able inn is an additional circumstance of dbtress. 
I long to know how you go on, and whether yon 
have gained any ground since I left you. Pray 
send a line soon. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Richmond, Au^. 21, 1769' 

1 OUGHT indeed, my dear Mrs. Carter, 
tb have answered }'0U sooner, for I have received 

both 
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both your Excellent Ixtters^ Sut vAdeed t hmre ndt 
been well enoughj nor in spirits ever since you vraa 
here. Do liot be uneasy about me, I shall scram^ 
ble through it You may be sure I am the lower 
just now, on account of poor sweet Lady Mar* 
garet ; but her sufferings, and all oar an^eties about 
her, are for ever at an end. 

Pray do convey to Mr. Penn's family the excel- 
lencies of strong sage-tea, and sage»wine, drank in 
quantities. 

I did not know till this ihorning of Mr. Dunbar^'i^ 
gi'eat acquisition.— 'I hope it will not make them 
unhappy by drawing them into Ireland and a lift 
of ostentation, but that they will live on in their 
own quiet ^ay, and do good with the surplus^ 
Wc rejoice truly in Mrs« Montagu's amendment, 
and hope soon to hear of your's. Adieu, Miss 
Jefferies is coming, and I must endeavour to get a 
nap first. I continue my firings, and hope they do 
me jgood. 



Miss 



I 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

Richmond, Sept.g^ 1769* 

Do not imagine, dear Mrs. Carter, that 
t will treat ydu with any very good accotmt of my 
health, till you send me a better of Mrs. Montagu's- 
However, by way of encouragement I will tetl 
you, my fever, which has been pretty brisk, seems 
to be quite sublJued, I see Dr. Tord every day, 
look well, and have never lain in bed past twelve, 
4nd but once so long, and find amusement enough 
to fill up the day pretty well. We could not have 
been in iSo clever a place as this is, circumstanced 
as We are, this §ummer. Ha& Mrs. Montagu been 
in town for better advice? There is Addington 
famous, I know. Then there is Warren and Huck, 
good by hear-say. — But, perhaps, by this time she 
may be well enough to have prescribed herself a 
trip to the Jubilee. — Would she were well enough 
to be able ! 1 would trust her for being wise enough 
to let it alone^ But indeed she should be cautioned 
at present not to exert her fine spirits as she does. 
She should sit stupid and dozing half the day^ find 
play with baby*houses as I do. Yet with all my 
i^ndeavours to be stupidly quiet, I was half demo 

S li3hed 



lished last Post-day by a paquet of Letters. Mjr 
mind had run up and down, through ten thousand 
varieties of ideas and places, till before I had half 
read tbedi through, I was tired ^ a plougbman at 
sunset, and forced to lay them by for two hours, 
and try to compose myself. Then I ventured to 
take up Emin's (now you jump) general Letter of 
eight folio pages to all his noble friends, just ar-^ 
rived to Dr. Dumaresque *, to whom it was en- 
closed, and from him to me, to circulate first to 
the Duke of Northumberland; but it was dated 
alas, so long ago as June 22, 1 1^1 ; he was then 
on the rock of Gulistan, in Armenia, free and well, 
but very poor. It contains a history of four years, 
difficult to understand, because it treats of petty 
tyrants and clans and places that we know little of, 
but highly interesting, and tallying exactly wdth 
those Armenian Letters to him, of which I havef 
got translations. He supports through all his dif- 
ficulties his heroic and Christian character: and 
there is one instance of the highest bravery and 
truest gallantry that will delight you, and I h6pe, 
make even your strictness forgive impromptu visioi^ 
which could alone have saved above two thousand 
ladies from destruction. 

• Dr. Dumaresque did not die till the year 1805, in the* 
Sl5th year of his age, 

I sent 
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I sent, by a saie hand, dear good Ifn. 3. Pitt's 

welcome order to Mrs* Bruce. My love to her 
and her angel s^ter^ and above all to M^^ Mon* 
tafitiL 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOt. 

^ Deal, OcL 2, 1769. 

I AM 'so impatient to know how you do^ 
dear Miss Talbot, that I should not have deferred 
writing a single Post, if my hand would have al- 
lowed me: to-day it is the better for my losing a 
little blood, wMch relieved me immediately. My 
journey was, I thank God, very safe, and as plea« 
sant as sunshine could make it I got to TunstaJ * 
by dinner, and found my nephews in a course of 
bark, but upon the whole tolerably well, tumbling 
on the floor with their several studies before them ; 
the youngest, Montagu, with a book in one hand 
and hugging and stroking a purring kitten with the 
other, which is a great favourite with him, and I 
believe would be so with you if it fell in your way. 

* A village in Kent, nour Sittingbourne, of wliieb ber bro 
theMn-law Dr. Pennington was rector* 
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t irtaVcd (kitf Arflibiirit (biaiti^thviff; diWedm t)r. 
Berkeley/ibet Mr. 'Foftf, «id w^ rejbided to'fimi 
they leive Canterbury *to-^ay f6r Richmbhd* !Vf r. 
Ford, I hope, will not be a mere bird of passage. 
i had the happiness of finding all my friends here 
well, except Mrs. Underdown, who has a weak? 
ness in her limbs, the remains of an attack of gout 
or rheumatism ; would to God your's was no worse. 
My brofter and sister aire ihaktrig a toiir through 
several parts of £ng|land, and at Southampton met 
with a lady, of whom they heard a very extraordi- 
nary d£ctnittt. She is about ei^t^elki,^ and very 
beautiful : so far ' they • saw. * But ^' iihe wond^rfill 
p^art of the story is,^ lh€tt ^ she hks 'alit^dy \rrftl6n 
two plays, two novels, tWo sbrmohs, < susd sfevewl 
poems; she is at present engaged in writirig cbdi- 
ments on the Revelations, on which' subject she1$ 
corresponding with a dignitary of ^ the* church. *Sh€ 
was brought up in a convent, it seems, so she must 
have a strong impulse of genius, as I believe no- 
thing more effectually fritters away all the powers 
{}{ the understanding than that kind^ of education. 

Mrs. Montagu is very anxious to' know how you 
do: I hope before I write to her to have -a better 
accouhtlb-send her, and tlo pray let me fcnriw'if you 
acquire any degree of flesh, for nothing in your ill- 
lYess'so terrifies and dispirits me as your being so ex- 
tremely thin. I wish you would talk to Dr. Ford 
•* * ' ' particu- 
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particularly about your side : I have been alarming 
myself e^r since I left yop^ that the -disahafge may 
be too great. God direct all for the best ! 



• fc> lyt j^ a fci* 



Mrss TALBOT to Mft8..CARTEjR.- 

Richmond, Oct. 7, 1769. 

, Forqitje: me, dear friend, for not writing 
-before, I am^jsejbiced that you found relief from 
rbleeding« These last two days have not your bones 
^ftcbed ? I am sure mine have. However I have 
thrice got down staks 'on the straps very easily, and 
am going again into the great room. Indeed I thank 
God I am mending. I continue my passion for 
.minced partridge, and wish, 'without writing, I 
coeld thank Mrs. Montagu for her kind and wel- 
come supply ; at present we are well stocked. The 
symptom that alarmed you is gradually lessening, so 
I hope to look as jolly by Christmas as your lady- 
ship. Your nephews, and their books, and their 
kittens, are quite a picture: Adieu, ma tr^s ch^re. 
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■ t)it. BERKELEY* TO Mrs. CARtER. 

Richmond, Od. 24, 17^. 
DEAK UAJ>AM, — 

I AM, alas! the unwilling messenger of 
most unwelcome news. My wife and I came hi- 
ther last Monday, where we have had tlie grief to 
see our dear and excellent friend daily declining ; 
she has kept her bed ever since Thursday. Drs. 
Warren and Ford afford not the leasthope, and it is 
not supposed that her severe trial can last above a 
day or two. On Saturday morning she sent for 
me at six^ when after much cheerful conversation, 
on her nearly approaching change^ she desired me 
to write Letters froi^. her mouth to a few intimalds. 
;---You, inadam, being included in that number. 
When I was ready, she changed li^r mind, resohr* 
ing to postpone the business. This mommg in 
another conversation she named it again, but added 
that she could not now sufficiently attend to suCh 
matters: She is very much weaker to-day ; she 

* A very good and amiable man. Prebendary of Canterbury, 
and son to the well known Bishop of Cloyne. This, and Miss 
Jeffories's Letters are inserted as conveying an interesting ac- 
Gouin of Miss Talbot's last hours. 

takes 
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teies opiates at night Mrs. G. Berkeley will cer-> 
tainly not^ leave her, and Mr. W. Talbot of Char^ 
is here, as is Mr. Ford. Poor Mrs. Talbot seems 
more composed tha^ you could have expected. My 
wife mingles her tears with your's on this doleful 
occasion, as does dear Madam, &c. 



Miss JEFFREYS tq Mrs. CARTER. 

llicbn\ADd, Oct. 26, 17% 

MADAM, 

Miss Talbot bn Tuesday last called me 
lo her bed-side, and said to me as follows : — "I 
ivish you would write to Mrs. Carter, I should be 
l&appy for some faithful friend to tell I have beea 
iH and confined to my bed for some days^;^ she will 
' wonder she has not heard from me and be iineasy :; 
teil her in a few Po^ls I hope to write to her my^ 
self :"•*— those were her words; but far from being her 
thoughts. After this convcrsaftion Dr. Berkeley told 
me he had vyrote, which wa$ the reason I deferred it 
till this Post. On Sunday kst I was with her half 
^n hotir, her death was then daily expected ; her 

resignation 
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resignation and patience throi^ all her soffisringv 
yoa are well acquainted with ; it exceeds all de- 
scription ; cheerfulness does not express her coun- 
tenance or manner (I mean on Sunday last) there 
was a joy I never shall forget, and founded^ I anr 
certain, on the very few hours she hoped to remain; 
here ; and she told me she had Aat feel within her, 
that spoke her happiness near. Since that time 
she has mended daily ; her lameness is better, she 
suffers litde pain, gets a great deal of sleep in die 
day, and by the help of opiiim has t^erable n^hts ; 
but, I am sorry to say, there is not the least hope 
of her recovery, and yet I fear she may last weeks 
in her present state. I think her countenance has 
lost of its serenity, nor do I believe she feels so 
happy:- she had made up her mind, and is sorry 
to return to this world again. I never was ac-; 
quainted with Miss Talbot till this summer, hvit 
she has made such an impression on me that I 
shall never forget, and shall for ever, revere her 
memory. I am thankful I haye known her, and 
have somedmes hopes I may. be the better .alt 
my life for some conversation passed in. this last 
illness. 

Mrs. Talbot is* pure well, and really bears up 
surprizingly, and seeing her in that stale is a great 
comiort to our sweet firiend*-rrl was llie.. person 

that 



th9t too)j:« cQKi;agp ajaysi tolfi. Mrs. Talbot la3t w^k^ 
tl^eJi^Ia. bop^ther^ wj^: of Miss Talbot's reco 
very,— She was as much astonished and thunderr. 
struck as if she had thought her daughter in per- 
fect health ; but I really looked on it as cruelty to 
deceive her when the fatal blow appeared so near. 
Dr. and Mrs. Berkeley are with them^ and it is 
impossible ta shew. mo]:e fdeadship aiidkind atten- 
tion than they.dq. 
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Dr. BERKELEY to Mm. CARTER. 

RichvfigDd, Oct. 2S, \76p, 
DEAR MAX>AMy 

Dr. Fqrb has just l^ft x>ur.dear isu^Terri 
^ogfneudi in whom the last thr^e daysiiay^ (^PTi 
duced a moat uno^pected ameadment7H9..j^1^¥x; 
howeveri I will in confidence confess that her 

disorder is Kcaww: thiji^ X didnot ^kAosr^^^en 
I wrolr. last; and as the physicians declaie it 
" absolutely incurable." I now more than ever 
pity poor Mrs. Talbot : she is not entrusted with 
this dismal secret^ which has been safely kept for 
fiearly ttiree years from aU persons Except the 

Abp^ 
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Abp., the medical people, and Govers*. My 
wife sends her best compliments to you, and I am, 
&c. 
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Mrs. JEFFREYS to Mrs. CARTER, 

$ 

IlichmpnJ, Nov. 3, 176flL 

Mrs. Jeffreys presents her compliments 
ta Mrs. Carter, and has the plefisure to inform her 
Miss Talbot continues to mend daily ; she is now 
t;aken qp, and sits \i\, the dressing-room thre^ or 
four hours every day. Notwithstanding this amend* , 
ment Miss Talbot'fe friends (she fears) have no 
grounds to flatter tbemselyes witb« as there c^n be 
no possibility of a recovery. They talk of remov- 
faer lo town in a chair, but at present it appears 
Tery impracticable. She suffers very little pain, 
anci talks Tery cheerfoUy to h«r friends. 

$ Mil. Cartef ftko badloqg tee* tMoaiPt^d yritl^ it. 
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Mrs. JEFFREYS to Mrs. CARTER <• 

Richmond, Nov. 8, 1769. 
DEAR afADAM, 

^, Miss Talbot has continued mending 
eyery d^y since I wrote last ; she has for some . 
days past been in the dressing-rooni from one till 
eight o'clock, and eats meat, partridge I mean« 
On Sunday last she saw a number of people, I 
was with her the whole afternoon, and do not re- 
mepfiber ever to have seen her in better spirits, nor 
was she fatigued when she went to-bed, but bad a 
very good night. 

But what will most surprize you is, that yester- 
day Dr. Ford came down and carried her to town, 
and I had last night the pleasure to hear she bore her 
journey extremely well, and was in very good spirits. . 
All this sounds well, but I fear has no stability. 
Dr. Ford said on Friday, that from present ap- 
pearances he thought she might last about |six 
weeks : in my own opinion she may last as many 
n^onthfi, and yet was I to hear this day she was 
departed it would not surprize me. She has cer- 
tainly gathered great strength this last week; her 
^fe hangs on the finest thread, and God only knows 
^'hen that will break. 
■ ••• • * Mrs. 



2*9 



Mii«. JEFFREYS ro IVIns. CARTEIL : 



Richmond, JVbt). l6, 17^P« 



D£AE MADAM) 



I'Vesterday went to town oi> purpose 
to see Miss Talbot, and her amendment in loQks, ' 
and every other respect, astonished me. I told 
her I should write to you to-day; she desired me 
to say^how much obliged she was for all your kind 
attentions to her ; that she depends on seeing you 
in town at your u^ual time, and should any thing 
happen for her to wish to see you sooner she will • 
let you know. 

My last Letter was wrote in such a hurry that 
I* did not say half what I felt on the occasion 
that had given you so much uneasiness. I was 
the cause of it, and am very sorry for it, but cer- 
tainly acted for the best, but very unlucky it 
proved. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER: 

Grosvenor Street, Nofo, 12, 1769» 

'Mvr dear ki^dMrs. Carter; .you must 
0Ot come to town till your usual tiiue. God bi 
praised I am got safe hither, and slowly mending 
every day. At present Mrs. Berkeley haS/ tlie 
infinite goodnes^s to be in the house with us, and 
to leave her own faniily till she is les3 essential to 
me* bhould we really want you sooner I will 
honestly let you know, depend upon it I will*. 
[Want you one does always when one has you not,, 
but there is such a thing as consideration]. I thiaJ!^ 
we can spare you, indeed I am sure we can, till 
the hrst days in January. This is a long Letter 
for me ; with best thanks adieu. 

* The following sentence, inclosed within brackets, was 
erased iu Miss Talbot*s Letter, but not so a^ to be illegible; 
and it seems such an instance of want of scKibhiTess in that 
weak state, that it was thought proper to insert it. 
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^M, CARTER Tx? Mis$ TAl-UpT, 

Deal, Nw. 13, 1769. 

.You were extremely kind, my •dear Miss 
Talbot, in giving me comfort of seeing a Letter 
in your own band, and I am truly thankful to find' 
you are returned safely to London : but my spirits 
have been too deeply depressed by the shock they 
received from the danger of my losing one of the 
dearest and most distinguished blessings of my 
life, to allow me suddenly to recover any tolerable 
degree of cheerfulness. I depend on your promise 
of letting me know whenever you wish me to 
come to town. It is a great relief to my mind 
that you have so kincj and useful a friend with 
you. I have been greatly obliged to Dr. Berkeley 
and Mrs. Jeffreys for the attention which they 
have been so good as to shew me. I beg you 
will not attempt to write yourself till you are better 
able, for I see by the hand too plainly, alas, ho^ 
difficult it must have been to you. Mrs. Montagu 
will, I am sure, frequently let me hear how you 
do. God grant she may be able to send me com- 
fortable accounts of you. I must not fatigue you* 
with too long a Ixtter, so adieu my dearest Mis* 
Talbot 

Mk.% 



J 



S05 



f 



Mrs. carter to Mrs. VESEY * 

aargcs Street, Job. 15, 1770. 

You will be so kindly; sdkitous about 
me, my dear Mrs. Vesey, when you ^ee iu the 
•papers a Confirmation of the reality of my appre* 
^hensions.aibQut my 4ear Miss Talbot, that I can- 
not^: forbear tyriting you some' account of myself. 
I aixi tolerably well, and my spirit^, ti>0!4gh low, 
are very composed* With the deepest feelifig pf 
of my own unspeakable loss of one of the d^^surest 
land inost invaluable blessings of my life, I fm) fp 
the 'highest degree thankful to the Divine gopdness 
:for remioving her from the mul^lied and aggra- 
vated . sufferings, which in a longer struggle with 
such a. distemper, must, probably have been .un- 
avoidable. The calm and peaceable sorrow of 
.tenderness and affection, sweetly alleviated by the 

• 4 

* This I^etter has been already printed in the " Memoirs 
of Mrs. Carter/' but it was thought proper to add it to this 
Series of Letters, in order to shew the termination of Miss 
lalbot's illness. Perhaps by this time the reader may have 
taken so much interest in the fate of this amiable and excellent 
young woman, as not to deem the reprinting of this affecting 
'Account, givefi )>y the most intimate of her friends, a needless 
jrepetition. 

joyful 
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joyful assurance of her happiness, is a delightful 
sentiment compared with what I have suffered for 
these last two or three months. 

'Two- or three days before her death she was" 
seized with a sudden hoarseness and cough, which 
-'Seemed the efifect' of a cold, and from which bleed- 
%ig ^•elieted her; but there remained an oppressicta 
'fixjm' phlegm which was extremely troublesome to 
heir. On^the ninth this symptom inciteaded, arid 
•khe appeared heavy ^artd steeply, which wds at^li- 
abated to an opiate the night before. I ^taid with 
'tier'till she^ent to bed, with an intention of going 
'^afteinvardsinto her room, but was told she was asleep. 
^I #eht away ^bout nine, and .in less than an hour 
^afterwards she w^ked ; and < after the struggle of 
'scarcely a minute, it pleased God to remove her 
spotless* soul from its mortal sufferings to that 
heaven for which her whole life bad been an uninter- 
rupted preparation. Never surely was there a more 
perfefct' pattern of evangelical goodness, decm^atdd 
by all the ornaments of a highly improved under- 
standing, and recommended by a siVeetriess of 
temper, and an elegance and politeness of manners, 
. of a peculiar and more engaging kind than Jn any 
• other character I ever knew. 

I am just returned: from seeing allothat was 

mortat of ray angelic friend deposited in thfe earrii. 

I do not mean that I went in ceremony, which, 

4 had 
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had it been proper, M^ould have been too strong a 
trial for my spirits, but privately with two other of 
her intimate friends. I felt it would be a comfort 
to me, on that most solemn occasion, to thank 
Almighty God for delivering her from her suffer- 
ings, and to implore his assistance to prepare me 
to follow her. Little, alas! infinitely too little, 
have I yet profited by the blessing of such an ex- 
ample. God grant that her memory, which I hope 
will ever survive in my heart, may produce a hap- 
pier effect. 

Adieu, my dear friend, God bless you, and con- 
duct us both to that happy assembly, where the 
spirits of the just shall dread no future separation ! 
And may we both remember that awful truth, that 
we can hope to die the death of the righteous only 
by resembling their lives. 
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In thi© pacquet which contained 
Mrs. Carter's Letters to Mrs. Vesey, which 
were returrfed to her, in pursuance of that 
liady's directions, after her decease, was in- 
closed also the following Note from her to 
Mrs. Carter: 

Lucan, Nov, 22, 1774. . 

.^* Accept^ my ^ear Mrs. Carter^ my 
iuLst thanis for the benefit and delight of your 
friendship and conversation. Perhaps at the time 
you open this bojty I shall have still moi^e ^easoH 
to be grateful. I leave you Mrs. Dunbafs pic \ 
ture, aud the inestimable treasure of your own 
Letters^ wishing much you would give them for 
the improvement of future minds. — You will still 
be doing that good you loved upon earthy when 
you are removed to those happy regwns where I 
xvish I could deserve to meet you.'^ 

In those ** happy regions'* it is hoped, and 
may upon Christian principles be believed, 

p 2 that 
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that Mrs. Carter is now indeed receiving her 
reward) and perhaps sensible of the grateful 
qff^ctioa of her amiable friend* Though the 
humility of her mindi (if she ever saw Mrs, 
Vesey's note) might naturally prevent her 
fi'om complying with the request contained 
in it, the Editor can have no motive to in* 

duce him to withhold these Letters from the 

> . . ■ • " 

public. Indeed his own opinion entirely 
coinpides with th'^t of Mrs* Vesey ; and he 
hopes, and is persuaded^ that this Work may 

. not only prove a source of innocent amuse* 
ment; .but also, by the blessing of God upon 

^ it, bjB of some use^^ some advantage to thQ 
world, 
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, Deal, 4?n7 2J^, 1763f. 

r 

IX was some relief, my dear ]Vf rt. Vesey^ 
to the confusion I felt j from your very pbliging 
reprpacheS) that my Letter was sent befi::ire T re^ 
ceived themi and must have met your's on theroad^ 
Bad as my head now isj it shall not prevent my 
thanking you for your very kind remfembrance o( 
me, which I seemed^ indeed I only seemed, so 
little to deserve. 

There was not &e least d^Jlger of iny lo^g you 
in my walk from Canterbury, or any other walk, 
I may lose my watch or my purse^ but the last 
treasure I am ever likely to lose, by any carelessneais 

• u 
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of my own is my friends. I think I am pretty 
secure against any such- accident, by keeping them 
always within sight : and my imagination has s»ch 
telescopic eyes, that they will easily reach you 



even m 



'^ La divisa dal moado ultima. Irlandav* 

I grieve to find that your departure is ceirtamly 
fixed, and that you depart, alas ! depressed by swch 
miserable apprehensions of the loss of s^ht- God 
grant they may be merely the fiction* of weak 
nerves, and I hope there is very good Fcason to 
believe them nothing more. Yet even thts^ without 
further consequence, is a state of suffering which 
I cannot think of without feeling it very deeply for 
you. But the tenderest concer% and the most 
ardent wishes of poor limited mortals fbr each 
other, are wretchedly helpless and unavailing : iand 
the best proof of our affection, is the recommending 
those we Itfre to that protection which alone id a 
security in every danger, and to tliat support and 
assistance which are equal to every distress. 

I am ratljer scandalized that you shmild even ask 
how I like the Malinconia d^Alcindo^ whieh is beau- 
tiful in the highest degree, knd it is impossible to 
te unaffected by iVwitWut an absolute want of aH 
taste and all feeling. Tfce.only part of it whkh is 

unsen* 
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unsentimental or unpoetical^ is that which yoix hArii 
quoted, and which, consequently, you find some 
difficulty to undetstand. After this declaration, it 
is not for my credit, perhaps, to attempt to explain 
it. The literal translation is — Let laughter deafen 
vulgar theatres with idle wonders. // riso, I 
suppose, means comedy and pantomime ; and the 
vile meraviglie are evidently " the Dragon of 
Wantley" and " Harlequin hatched from an Egg.'* 
Seriously, I suppose C. Maggi's intention was in 
conformity to his subject, to exalt tragedy, and 
dirow a contempt on comedy. 

Why did you not send me a message, or a dard, 
or a twisted note, to say you would carry me to 
Lady H — *s assembly and shew me Madame 
B' ? 1 have too much English vanity not to be 
very impatient to know something about a lady who 
is io sensible to the merit of our writers. You 
have given me, to be sure, a personal motive of 
Curiosity about her, by saying she looks £(s if ^he 
would like me* Pray tell me, my dear Mrs, Vesey, 
what kind of a look it is that implies this eonse- 
•quenee, that I may learn to judge by people's faces, 
at first sight, whether they will like me or notv 
Adieu, do not wait till Uie last post bell before you 
write to me next. 
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Deal, June I, lj*(te» - 

Travel as far as you please, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, be . ^sured that wherever you are, ^ 
there will nay aft'ectionate thoughts and best wishes 
find a way to pursue you. It is painful ta me, 
indeed, to reflect that jou are at a distance, where 
this is the only method in which I can reach you^ 
But such is tiie condition of unsettled Ufe, forojed 
by various situations to give a various exercise to 
pur virtues, not to allow a perpetual indulgence to 
our inclinations. This- is a privilege r^erved for a- 
w^orld, where there will be no danger of tlieir ever 
misleading us. Yet the heart \yiU have its own 
feelings : and the absence of those we (esteem and 
love will alHvays.give it pain. This pain, however, 
might be greatly alleviated) if distjant friends would 
consider each other, however separated by place^ 
^ yet united by the same general blessings,- and tlje- 
same general! duties : ^ equally children and servants 
of the jsame universal parent and sovereign: 
pursuing the same common interest, and by the 
different roads that are marked out to them, travel- 
Hng under the same guidance, to the same common 

home : 
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home : each in the mean time endeatburhtg to 
secure a glad reception there^ by diligent effdrts of 
improving virtue : and mutually recommending each 
other in their several difficulties and dangers^ to the 
same all-powerful suppoit and protection. 

Surely, my deaT Mrs. Vesey, there can be no 
room for the melancholy doubt which you express, 
that a friendship established upon principles like 
these, (and no other deserves the name), should 
ever be di^olved. Leagues of guilt, connexions 
of selfish interest, and parties of merely idle amuse- 
ment, must perish with the vices and follies on 
whidb they are founded. But attachments formed 
on the noblest principles and best affections of the 
sool, must be immortal as itself: and they who 
have Improved, encouraged, and supported each 
other in the duties of a state of trial, will surely 
be permitted to rejoice together in the rewards of a 
world of perfect happiness. Remember, that 
Heaven is always represented as a society; and 
read I Thcss, chap, iv; ver. 13 — 18; Hebrews, 
chap. xii. ver. S2 — 24: and when you have the 
Bible before you, read the Revelations. I do. not 
mean to set you about explaining the Prophecies^ 
but the parts that relate to the descriptions of a 
future life. 

i I cannot, for the life of .me^ get any intelligence 
from Mrs. Montaguy whetlier you are actually set 
* • ' '^ out 



out for Irel^ or not. However, I venture to 
direct this to Dublin, as I am wilUog to wri|e before 
we set out for Spa ; and we are to reiideitvoua at 
Dover on Friday*. 

You would have found an infallible method of 
conqiiieric^ my strong aversion to a concetto^ if it 
had been ra means of conveying your picture to me^ 
How could you be so inhuipan to tantalize me, by 
the mention of it without the efiect I think you 
could not have bera such a savage, if you were 
perfectly sensible of the value which I should have 
set <m it 

I would break my telescope if it could' not set 
you full in my view, even though the K. of P^ 
(Frttssia) was standing at my elbow. How you 
must laugh while you were writing that part of your 
Letter, in which you talk of my being acquainted 
with him. Even if I was not too obscure ever to 
fall under his notice, I am too little an idolater 
either of heroism or of genius to desire it . Huma* 
nity, indeed, would find no great charms in the 
contemplation of a kero^ whose ambitioa has so 
long been sporting wi&h the ruin of desolated pro- 
vinces : and a higher principle would: make one 
shudder at a geniuSf who has perverted very noble 

•.This was ^hen Mrs. Carter went into Germany tod 
Holland with Lord Bath aiif) j^{r» ^d Mrs. Motitagii. 

talents 
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talents to insult and defy tbe sorere^ BmeSatttat 
from whom he received them. You certainly Judge 
very right ; that not all the blaze either of military 
or literary glory, could mukit me forget the author 
of. sam souci 

I am very impatient to know wheth^ you had a 
good voyage^ and whether you are got home, and 
well enough to enjoy your romantic situation ; and, 
above all, whether your eye is better ? 

I have been in a constant hurry ever since I left 
London, in trying to get my own apartment fitted 
up before I set out, which with, much fatigue I 
have accomplished. My books are quietly ranged 
upon their shelves, in expectation of the time when 
I shall be enough settled to read them« My room 
is situated as pleasant as it can be in a town, or 
ratlier at the extremity of a town, for the house is 
the last in it. On one side I have a fine view of 
the country, and on the other of the sea^ The 
front is covered with ivy, which my father would 
root up, but in compliance with his owl of a 
daughter, is so good as to suffer it to remain, for 
it would, go to the heart of me to lose a leaf*. 

* This bouse h now ia the possession of (he Editor. The 
ivy has bc^n destroyed for mauy years, for be* does not recollect 
to have ever se«n it there. Its place is now but ill-supplied 
bj vines* 

Adieu^ 
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ASt% niy dear Mrs. Vesey, every blessing attend 

you. 

• . . ■* , 

P. S. How came I to write so long a Letter ? 
But you cannot punish me more effectually than by 
writing me a ^ort one. 



LETTER IIL 

Spa, Julf Z6, 17€S. 

As Mrs. Montagu's Letter has given you 
so ample an account of us all, I will write more at 
leisure, wd seize every five minutes, which this 
strange water-drijnking life will allow me, to convince 
you that I think of you more than once in the day. 
Indeed if the amusements of confused and general 
conversation were capable of banishing you from 
my thoughts, I should very little deserve the privi- 
lege you so kindly allow me, of partaking your 
delightful retirement on the banks of the LifFy ** 
I am too happy in being admitted there sometimes 

• r 

■ ■ ' :- 

* At Lucan near Dublin, where Mrs.Vesey had a couotry* 
ieat. 

as 
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as a partner of your most interestmg reflexions, and' 
of being recollected with some degree 'of tender 
remembrance, not to start at the idea of being 
excluded when I appear in the ikntastic French 
figure under which the wicked wit of Mrs. Montagu 
has painted me to your imagination. I comfott 
myself, however, that you are too good a critic not 
to discover that the picture is drawn from invention, 
and not from nature ; and that ydu have too much 
charity not to believe that your unsophisticated 
friend has kept the same aching head and the same 
simple character through all varieties Of soil and 
climate. 

The strange perplexed system of Mr, B * ia 

not more absurd, > than your observation up<m it it 
reasonable and just. Into what labyrinths of errot 
does the mind wander when it quits the plain path 
of simple tnith to follow its own wild conjectures ! 
Surely there is strange sophistry in the arguments 
he uses to support his plan. That both " we and 
animals are punished in this state without having 
been criminal," is in more respects than one a 
groundless assertion : it is true, that we often suffer^ 
but there are many case3 in which sutFering ought 

* The Editor does not know wlio is meant by Mr. H.-— ^, 
vnless it be Mr. Charles Blount, a deistical writer of somo 
nptC| uiid a suiqde, la the latter part of ^he \7i\^ century, 

no 



no more to be ccMoiidered as punkhmenty than 
disagreeable physic to be cidled poison : nor does 
it at all follow^ because a strict regimen and some, 
si^vere discipline are necessary to the souli in- itr 
present infirm and sickly constitution, they should 
b^ continued in a state of renewed and eternal 
health. — ^The whole of your quotation from Mn 

B is indeed miserably uncomfortable and 

gloomy* Hqw much more wordiy of infinite good- 
i^essy how much better adapted to the condition of 
maffr and bow consolatory to the humUiibtipns of 
mortal weakness, is that systeoi which proposes 
pardon to penitent guilt, imd reward to d^feetivQ 
Ipodness : which exacts no more from an erring and 
ialUble nature than a ^in^ere endeavouir to rectify its 
disorde^s^ and a constant progress towards (he 
perfection wbich b reserved for it under happier 
circumstances of its being? Could a scheme like 
this, which had escaped all the good sense of 
Socrates, the vivid spirit of Plato, and the deep 
penetration of Aristotle, be the mere invention of 
a few unreasoning and unlettered fishermen ! And 
is there any^ article of faith proposed m ihe Gospel, 
that contains a difficulty equal to such a supposition 3 
With regard to animals, they have no w^y of 
expressing their sensations, that can furnish us with 
a sufficient knowledge of their condition, to form 
any distinct reasoning #n the subject It may at 

} least 



kask be iiirfy aaaeited, that whenever the ^om o( 
pleasure exceeds that of pain, existence is a posltivo 
benefit^ and these is not any objection to the suppo^ 
sition^ that in the present instate this may be the 
tase^ Afber all, in this state c^ limited faculties 
and imperfect knoi?«4edge) it is equally our duty and 
our happiness to cbeck that idle and vicious curiosity, 
which leads us to confound general and evident 
truths by endeavouring to account for particular 
difficulties^ instead of satisfying ourselves under 
particula:r difficulties, by a reliance on general and 
evident truths. We certainly know that the sovOt 
feign Lord of all, is wise, and good, and just; 
»nd, consequently, that wisdom, goodness, and 
justice will, m the^vent of things, be the measure 
of his dispei^atbns to all his creature. A depend* 
anoe on this eternal truth, amidst all the perplexities 
c^ present inexpUcable appearances, is q, Qoble 
exercise of our fotith and our obediencet 



** Sappiamo il fatto ; ua di cupremo U come 
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I do not tbmk Dr. Limbourg would ever dreiBii 
of putting suah a conversation as this among le$ 
umMftnenU de Spa : but you draw me into it, and 
it may do - botii of us mqre good perhaps than any 
\ might relate to you ^ni the walks of the Ge« 

ronsterrej 
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ronsterre ; or any that you could tepc^ ta mt ftvm 
your dinfter or supper parties, \. . 

You will be disappointed that I can ^.faut little 
of this romantic country of which, you ace so loud i 
but a set of villaini^ lurking about the woods renders 
it unsafe for me to walk alone; and I should lose * 
ail freedom of rambling and of thinking) with a 
guards • Mrs. Montagu and I walked this morning 
to the top of the hill, but not with perfect ease, 
for she was seized with a panic in the midst of th^ 
wood^ which made us walk ourselves out of breath 
to get within view of the town, ' . 

Lady Westiqorland and Lady Brknrose . are 
arnved here, and I have the pleasure 6f inforn>ing 
you that Lady Primrose looks remarkably welL 
There is not at present a lodging empty in Spau I 
believe there are more English than any other 
paUon ; - and much fewer • French, which .you know 
I am not likely to regret. Of all the foreigners th^ . 
Germans are my favourites. I believe I like thq 
general character, and I am very sure I am charmed 
with one particular specimen in a Lady"*^ with 
whom I have.been so happy as to form an acquaint- 
ance, and who appears to me^ both a fegard de 
te^rjit et du cceun, one of the most p^miable an4 
i^greeable charactears I ever knew. Ilon^tohavQ 

• ■•■"- - - » 

you I 
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. you* know her/: Tor you are worthy of it, arid t 
am sure would love and honour her with all your 
heart. 

I rejoice to find tiiat your eye is, upbn the whole, 
not worse; but t grieve to find youi* spirits hot 
better. My head is much in the same stat6 iri which. 
you have always known it, and seems neither the 
better nor the worse for the w*aters, nor are my 
little idle fevers etlcreased ; so I continue to dririlc 
them, though my nerves are more affected and my 
spirits more flat than they havi^ been for a long 
\rhile. You may see by Mrs; Montagu's Letter 
that this is by no meians-her case, foi* she is surpris 
ingly altered for the better, and his recovered all 
her vivacity. Lord Bath is extremely w^ell, and irt 
good spirits. Adieu, itty dear* Mfs. Vesey, may 
happier visions than those which hauntfed the bower 
of Malvina tranquilite and enliven your's* 
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t>eal, Oct. 30, 1763* 

hit youc ekplfectdtion bf hearing from me, 

X ftpprehfertd that you did not receive a letter which 

YOL. lih Q I wrote 
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I wrote to you from the Hague. If you did not, f 
am doubly obliged to you, for giving ikie the pleasure* 
of a Letter from you. Yet the joy which I always 
feel on every proof of your rememtoance, was 
deadened by the melancholy account which you 
give me of your friends, and the reflection on the 
pain which a heart like yours must feel on such an 
occasion. I perfectly well remember the young 
Lady that wasf with you; last wint^erj and grieve for 
your loss of her. Yet tliat strong sensibility M'hicb 
you mention, though the indication of an amiable 
disposition, is such a capacity of exquisite suffering, 
that her early reinoval from »a world like this nmy, 
to herself and tp those who best loved her, be a 
distinguisfeed- mercy. 

The storms which have produced such sad effects 
in other places, halve beei* but very, little felt on our 
coast. Indeed I believe that you guess right, that 
a taste for the sublime would "be very apt to lead 
me to the fullest view of a tempest, though I could 
itDt &tand the shock of seeing any one suffer by it, 
but should quit my station; as you, who are just 
as sublime and just as silly as X am, would do in 
the like case. But I retract this last epithet : for 
though the consideration which you mention cer- 
tainly ought to have its weight, yet the person who 
could survey the hprrors of a stom> with jittle other 
sentiment tlmn a cool reflectdon on ite gei^^ral ajd van-^ 

tages, 
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tagesj would be very little the better for such a 
contemplation. iTniversal and remote consequence^ 
Wbuld operate very faintly on our reason, if the 
heart was not by infinite wisdom formed to feel the 
J)rivate and immediate stroke. By this it is awed 
tod softened tb such, a sense of human weakness 
and dependence, als leads the mind into a state thd 
liiost friendly to our virtue. Reason, on which we 
are so apt to build our foolish pride, would perpe-* 
tually slumber over the task of life, if it was not 
awakaaed to the charge by the voice of the affec- 
tions. • Upon this principle I cannot help thinking 
that a cloyster is by no means such a school of 
devotion as it is represented ; and every observation 
I made abroad served to confirm my opinion. I 
am persuaded that the vicissitudes of the world 
much more naturally carry the thoughts to a sense 
of our dependance upon the divine protection, than 
that dead vacation from all present hopes and fears 
that stupifies the retirement of a convent. 

Do you ever take me along with you, my dear 
Mrs, Vesey, in your solitary rambles? It is but 
fair you should, considering how often you share in 
mine. I hope your eyes will be strengthened by 
the repose which you so very rightly give them, and 
will furnish you with amusement, when the weather 
is too bad to admit of your walking. Walk, bow-^ 

a 2 ever. 



ever, as often as you can, for I am persuaded it will 
be of service to your health and spirits. 

I inow not to what article . in tlie papers you 
allude about Voltaire, but I suppose by what you 
say he is expected in England. Taut pis, I am 
sorry for it As to your dispute, are you not well 
enough acquainted with xn6 to give it, in your 
thoughts at least, an immediate decision? If I 
happened to be accidentally in a room with Voltaire, 
I do not believe I should think it necessary to run 
put screaming fire and murder ; but certainly from 
every society in w,hich I had a casting vote, such 
a MTetch would be infallibly excluded * ; and ex- 
cluded particularly for the very circumstance for 
wliich he would claim to be admired, his being a 
genius. I must confess, that to me thje idolatry of 
great talents applied to wicked purposes, is still 
worse tlian the idolatry of titles and riches,, as tlieir 
influence is more universally destructive* 

Do not think me too severe, my dear Mrs* 
Vesey ; for particular faults I believe feAv people 
have more indulgence > I feel how much I need it 

. • Mrs. Carter used to relate an anecdote of h?r friend Dr. 
Johnson with pg-rticular pleasure. When Abbe Raynal was 
in England, a lady of fashion invited Dr. Johnson to meet him 
at her house: " Madam," replied he, " I have reail his book 
and have nutfaing ta say to hinu^^ 

for 
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for myself: but atrocious princijples ought to be 
treated with the utmost detestation. — A wicked 
writer is a much worse character than even a wicked 
man. The temporary example of the last may 
murder a few individuals, but the other poisons a 
river, and diffuses infection through whole king* 
doms ; the current of time rolls it to successive 
generations, and there can be no guessing when 
the force of the venom will be spent The present 
fashionable system of, French philosophy, the 
wisdom of the tncyclopedisteSy subverts all the 
foundations of morality, breaks all connexion be- 
tween earth and heaven, and tries to cheat mankind 
out of all that is worth living for, and all that is 
worth dying for. Can any talents of understanding^ 
any treasures of learning, or any brilliancy of wit, 
reconcile one to the conversation of a person engaged 
in a scheme to thwart every dispensation of Heaven 
for human happiness ! I am sure you find much 
more satisfaction in talking with your rustic dialist, 
tlian you could from the polished expositor of 
Jfewton. 

Che dc sublime chiaro ingegno adoma 
Tiitt' altro seppe che se $tesso ei£io« 

ypu ask me if I am reconciled to the sea. It ia 
45tran«e if being very ^vX should prQ()u(^ that effect- . 
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Yet I believe I should very easily get over the short 
inconvenience of the trqjei from Dover to Calais, 
if I bad no other objection to travelling. But indeed 
the state of my health was so very languid while I 
was abroad, tjiat pvery exertion was more tlian I 
well knew how to support My head is as bad as 
pver since my return, but it is less difficult to bear, 
fis I can indulge it at present in perfect quiet I 
am now going to lay it on e^ pillow for the remainder 
of the day, but I would not omit writing this pQst> 
93 you desired to heetr from me^ Adieu, &c, 

p. S. What have I done to you^, and what has 
poor Deal done to you, that in your direction you 
stick us in the mir§ of Sussex, when we are in 
reality so hs^ppy as to be placed qn the cpast of 

Kent ? 
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peal, Dec^ 6, It 63. 



I KNOW not how to refuse what you so 
kindly urge, ^nd therefore will send you such an, 
account as I can of my head. Though such re- 
peated 
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jieated proofs of the inefficacy of all remedies^ 
renders mc very reluctant to any consultation about 
a case which I am persuaded is fceypnd the reach 

r 

of medicine, yet as I by no means think that pain 
and languor are to be endured for their own sake, 
when there is any probable meads of their removal ; 
I have made every reasonable trial to get free from 
them. As every external remedy lias failed, my 
mind has been long accustomed to i^ubmit quietly 
and chearfuUy to that condition of health which 
seems to be inseparably connected with the princi- 
pies of my constitution''^. Indeed it would be 
inexcusable if I was impatient under an evil so 
very slight compared witli what every human 
creature has a capacity of suffering. On the con* 
trary, I ought to be very thankful in feeling no 
worse pain than the confinement to a pillow can 
relieve. It used to appear one of the least tolerable 
circumstances of my state of health, that it renders 
me "idle, and useless, and is so strong a check to 
iQany improvements which I should naturally wish 
to acquire. jBut I have long been convinced that it 

i 

* This account of Mrs. Carter's head-achs would not have 
been inserted, but in order to introduce the admirable reflections 
which succeed it; reflections, which in every illness andevery 
$t of impatience arising froni it, all Christians may recall to 
the^r minds with advantage ancl improvement. 

is 
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15 just as necessary to make one's self easy tinder 
the want of intellectual attainments^ where cme is 
restrained in the means of acquiring them, as under 
the want of riches and honours. Witli regard to 
any degree of usefulness in the world, we have 
nothing further to do than to make the best of those 
circumstances in which lie, who best knows what 
is the best situation for our virtue and our happiness, 
has placed us. It is our own fault if every situation 
does not contribute to our real improvement The 
faculties of mind or body which are too weak to 
admit of strong active exertions, are sufficient for 
the exercise of the passive duties ; and tliese are 
usually better adapted to our nature than our pride 
is willing to allow. I have writ a great deal upon 
the subject of this worthless head of mine, but I 
hope it may have the effect of making you as easy 
about it as I am.: though I very sensibly feel 
the kind concern you are so good as to express 
about it. 

Leave your Italian books to somebody else who 
loves you moderately enough to he the better for 
them. Yet, though I renounce your legacy, I am 
happy m any instance of my being in your thoughts* 
I should have felt very uncomfortable not to have 
Ipeen upon equal terms with you in this parti- 
Q\]hv instance. But I remembered my promise of 

leaving! 
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leaving you the best book * in my collection^ aojdi 
Jbefore I went abroad I sat down and put it into 
execution* • . . . ^ 

I have the pleasure of hearing from Mrs. Mon-* 
tagq that- she continue3 to feel the good effects of 
the Spa water. I was afraid that (he northern air 
would have petrified all its influence, I must not 
flatter myself wklx the expectation of seeing' yotr in 
London thi3 winter ; for I am sure if tliere was any 
probability of it, you would not have omitted to 
mention what you know would give me so high a 
degree of pleasure. — ^Adieu: my head aches and 
my hand trembles, and 1 am as good for nothing 
)Ets heart can wish. I have no manner of depend^ 
ance upon your physiciaa : but a letter from you 
is a prescription that you may be assured will always 
do noe good. 



I 



* Meaning, no doul^t, som^ copy of the Bible \vhich she 
articuls^ir)^ valued ; but Mrs, Vesey died many years befort 
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LETTER VI. 

Clarges Street, Jm* 2\y 17^4. 

Yot/R Letter, tny dear Mrs. Vesey, found 
me at Canterbury, where 1 spent a few days in the 
constant hurry of attempting ihore than I had either 
time or health to execute. 1 next proceeded to 
Lambeth, where I lived more quietly. Besides the 
happiness which I always find in the conversaticai 
in that palace, my romantic genius was this time 
extremely gratified by the situation of my abode. 
As the more modem rooms, where I used to be 
placed,, were occupied be£3re my arrival, I was 
lodged in one of the towers, separated from the 
rest of the house by the chapel and by other 
venerable buildings ; and through these I used to 
pass every night, under Gothic arches dimly lighted 
by pale lamps, with all the winds of heaven whistling 
round me, followed by the echo of my own steps, 
and the deep hollow sound of the closing doors. 
In such a situation you may imagine I felt in great 
force the sublime of the storm on the thirteenth. 

I came to town on Monday last, and this is the 
first hour that I have been able to sit down quietly 
to write, though there are vei-y few in which I have 

• not 
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hot thought on you, •» and regretted the loss of that 
happiness which I enjoyed last winter, arid of 
which, alas ! you give me no hope for this. You 
see by this, that I am very littte qualified for giving 
such stoical lessons as you suppose, which I am so 
ill formed, and indeed so little desirous to practise 
myself. ' ' 

It seems, no doubt, at first view, something un- 
conscionable, that Surrounded by so many other 
friends, wliom I with so much reason esteem and 
love, I should still sigh for the absence of one. 
But indeed, if I had ten thousand, the peculiarity 
which belongs to every individual character would 
make them till preserve their separate and distinct 
interest in my heart. I often consider this circum- 
stance as wisely and graciously ordered for our 
good. If we found that one object of affection 
ipould always be replaced by another, the world 
would hold us in everlasting chain^i : we should be 
apt to forget that it ii^ merely a passage j and our 
thoughts would feel little attra^ction to that general 
home, where after all the interruptions of a vary- 
ing life, every virtuous union shall be completed, 
and we shall meet our Assembled friends of every 
iclass, without the danger of future separation. 
Neither you nor I have any reason to regret the 
impossibility of acquiring the stoic perfection of 

annihilating 



annihilating our sensibilities ^, w&ile we may be the 
disciples of that divine philosophy which sanctifies 
and applies them to the noblest purpo^s, by teach- 
ing us to make them an instrument of quickening 
and encouraging our diligence in the discharge of 
every duty. 

I am sometimes afraid, my dear Mrs. Vesey,' 
that you are weary of the seriousness of my Letters ; 
but how shall I help it ? To you I cannot writo 
without thinking, and I cannot think without being 
serious. 

You will be pleased to he?Jc* that Mrs. J. Pitt f 
did me the bonpur to call here t^vice before I came 
to town. J waited on her the day after niy arrivals 
I am sensible of the advantage of such an aq* 

* Howeyer it iiras not so much the passions themselves that 
the Stoics cnd'eavoured to suppress, as it was the outward ex- 
pression of them. Th^y perceived that they led to <*vil, and 
knew not how to Convert ihcm to /Qod. The great difference, 
therefore, between their phi losopTi}^ find that of the Gospel is,i 
that the latter, does not attempt to chc^k VnQ passions, but tci 
turn thera to proper objects, and a «iood purpose; so tiiat while 
they lead us to perform our duty, they may also reward us \vi 
the execution of it. 

t Wife, now widow, of John J^itt, Esq, of Arlington Street, 
That acquaintance soon ripened. into friendship, which couti« 
nued with very frequent and afteclion^te intercourse to the 
close of Mrs. Carter's life, 

quaintance. 
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^uaiataocfe, fioHj my opinioa of her wvtl merit f 
but I have a very particular degi^ee of pleasure 
from the circumstance of being indebted for it to you^ 
Mrs. Montagu looks remarkably well, and I 
hope the Spa water will prove more than a tempo- 
rary relief to her. Lord Bath too is extremely 
well, and in good spirits. Lord Lyttelton has a 
slight feverishness, which I hopq viU prove of no 
consequence. He has long been in better health 
than usual. I hope you will make me all the 
amends you can for being out of the reach of my 
notes, by writing me as many Letters as you. 
think the person deserves, who in all places and, 
in all societies is equally impatient to receive them*. 

P. S. You bid me be acquainted with Mrs., 
Dunbar, I was too much struck and charmed both 
by her own manner and your character of her^ not 
to wish it from almost the first time I met her ; but 
I then saw no chance of my enjoying that happi- 
ness ; however I have since met her at Lady Prim- 
rose's, and she has done me the favour of calling 
6n me. I have returned the visit, and here the 
matter rests : but here it will not rest *, if she is 

but 

* Here it did not rest, for a long and yninterrupted inti* 
macy (till Mrs. Carter's death) followed, attended by the roost 
affectionate and sincere regard and esteem on both sides. This 

lady, 



but half as much pleased mtik me as I am with 
her, but indeed I. am afraid this is by no means the 

case. 



LETTER VIL 

Deal, June 9, 1764. 

For some weeks past I hav^ been alter- 
nately quarrelling with you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
for not writing to me because you were idle, and 
frighting myself by an apprehension that you were 
sick. Your Letter, which I have since received, 
too well proves that my fears were not without 
foundation. How is it possible you could do so 
rash an action, as to live for a fortnight in a damp 
house ! I tremble to think what might have- been 
the consequence of such a hazard, as much as I 
grieve to find what has been the consequence. I 
hope you will soon be able to give me the pleasure 
of knowing that tliis addition to your nervous dis- 
orders is perfectly removed, and that you are at 

lady, then wife to Major Dunbar, is sister to Mrs. John P^tt, 
and is now widow of Joshua Jreiuongcr, Esq. of Portman 
Squarci and of Wherwell, Hants, 

least 
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least as well as nervous people must ever expect 
to Ire. 

• As I alvvays read your Letters conamorCy I 
til ways read them with ease : so 1 beg you would 
bestow all the time necessary to make thto more 
legible, in making them longer. The new act 
makes no alteration in any Letters inclosfed to 
members of parliament. It only cramps people 
who hiavfe not the assurance to beg franks witii d 
full direction * ; which being my case, I am obliged 
to make you pay for putting out your ^yes with this 
\dle little crowded hand^ _ . . 

Next to the happiness of conversing with you by 
the side of your river, is that of knowing you wished 
me there. If thoughts ' were possessed of shape 
and colour as well ^s wings, how often would you 
find me near you [ 

I have heafd nothing of the Irish ^tuff, for which 
I am obliged to you ; but iiotwithstanding your un- 
favourabte report of it, I am determined to think 

it the prettiest I ever saw* 

» • • • 

' • For before that time it was sufficient for a mertiber of par- 
liament, without writing the whole direction,' to sign it with 
liis pame, ^xkdjree. But some advanta^ having been lakan.of 
the signature after erasing the word free, and at the same time 
to check the too great frequency of giving franks, ^this act wat 
made, by which the whole direction must be written by the 
member. - ' . 

S Mrs. 
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Mrs, Montagu is at Sandkford very we% and 
enjoying the country en solitaire. Lord Bath very 
joyous at the head of a crowd in Shropshire ; and 
I ^ing on mighty quietly with an aching head a^ 
peal. Do pray give me some encouragei;n€;ot to 
hope that I may meet you in town next winten 
Adieu, you bid me write to you very soon, and 
as little as I love writing in general, I always 
obey you. I leave the inference to your own con* 
science* 



^^^^^t^— ^^,1^^,— ^— ^— » iii.i ii 11 ti<«ii «i<iii«t«iii»i^ 



LETTER Vlli • , 

« 

♦ • • • 

I VERY sensibly feel the kindness of y^ut 
relieving me as soon as possible from the anxiety I 
was in about your healt^i ; and I should not de^ 
serve it, if I did not take the very first: opportu- 
nity in my power of writing, at a time wheri I be- 
lieve you must be particularly solicitous to receive? 
some account of your friends in England. Yoil 
will, I :am sure, take a very sincere share in our* 
concern for the loss of my Lord Bath, anid be anx- 
ious about Mrs. IMohtagu, whom it must so very 
deeply affect* 

As 
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As soon as I found by her Letters that there <vad 
very little hope remaining, I came to London in 
hopes of being, of some little consolation to her, 'es- 
pecially as almost all her other friends were out of 
to\\n. I got to her on Friday, and on Saturday 
night all hope of poor Lord Bath was over. The 
tumult of hopes and fears during jsome days of his 
illness had hurt her health and agitated her spirits 
to a great degree. On Sunday morning we came 
to Ealing, and I thank God she is now much better^ 
though alas ! she must long feel the want of a friend 
to whom she was so sincerely attached, and with 
whom she so constantly conversed, that almost 
every hour must remind her of his absence. My 
great attention to her, in some degree, withdraws, 
my thoughts from myself : yet I very sensibly feel 
my own share in this melancholy event, for most* 
truly did I love him. The immediate cause of his 
death is supposed .to have been a cold, taken by, 
sitting in Lord Besborough's garden. It is an ag- 
gravation of his removal, that it did not seem to 
arise from any natural decay. — But all is in the 
hand of Providence, and our reflections on such 
kind of circumstances are idle and unreasonable. 
One thing is clear, that all who loved him ought to 
be thankful that he did not outlive himself. He 
left the world in possession of every comfort it had 

VOL, III, R to 
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to bestow : with faculties unimpaired and ten>per 
unrufRed ; and after a long enjoyment of therepose 
and dignity of age, unaccompanied by the pain& 
and the weaknesses which often render the close 
of life so burthensome to the owners, so tedious 
to their attendants, and so pitiable to their friendsr. 
We have this house entirely to ourselves, and 
live almost continually in the air, which is of great 
service to Mrs. Montagu's spirits. I believe we shall 
return to town next w eek, and soon after that go to 
Sandleford, where I propose to stay till I find my 
friend has tolerably recovered the capacity of ap- 
plication to her usual employments and amuse- 
ments ; and then I design to return to Deal for the 
remainder of the year. Nothing, I hope, will 
prevent my coming to town early in January. I 
feel that the hope of meeting you there, Hes too 
near my heai^t for me to be able to give it up, 
though you do not give me half the ei>couragement 
to indulge it which 1 could have wished. You say 
that if you stay the winter at Lucan ydu shall have 
time enough to think. If I believed it impossible 
for you to think any where else, heaven forbid I 
should so far prefer my own gratification to your 
happiness as to wish you here! But you must 
think in all situations; and no importSint subject 
can be merely local to a mind like your's ; and I will 

please 
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please myself with the hope that we shall think to- 
gether in London. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu desires to be kindly re- 
membered to you. She will write as soon as her 
spirits are' sufficiently composed; at present writing 
would be very hurtful to her. Adieu. I have 
written this Letter a droerses reprises^ as I never 

leave Mrs. M but for a very short time. Your 

Letter deserves a better answer than I am at present 
capable of making it. 






LETTER IX. 

Deal, Sept. 29, IJSU 

And so, my dear Mrs. Vesey, after- 
making me wait so many weeks in expectation of 
hearing from you, you really think me so very silly, 
that it can be but a few days before you hear from 
me ! — ^And for that matter you think very rightly, 
for just so silly am I. Among many other motives 
wrhich generally lead me to answer your Letters in 
as great a hurry as if it was upon a business of 
life and death, I am impatient to thank you for 
that enchanting pleasure I received from that ex- 
quisite picture which you were so good as to send 

R S me 



344 

jgie of yQuir raniaaitic adventure *. I owe you and 
Mrs. Hancock a thousand thanks for wishing me ta 
partake it with you. This> indeed, is the only 
circumstance wanting ta complete nvy entertain- 
mcnt, for I think it is scarcely possible that I could 
have been more struck by the reality of the scenes 
which you describe, than by your description of 
them. If you had met yonr poor penitent in a 
popish church, where no inexorable reformers had 
demolished the playthings of superstition^ a mind 
like your's would not have felt so strong an impulse 
to join with him in prayer, as in a scene so much 
better adapted to the tempep of true devotiofK 
The sublime views of wHd uncultivated nature, the 
sUence of a desart, and the melancholy repose of a 
ruin, strike the imagination with awful and affect- 
ing ideas. In such a situation the soul expands 
itself and feels at once the greatness of its capaci- 
ties, ahd the littleness of its pursuits ; that myste- 
rious contradiction w^hich points its views to future 

* Mrs. Vesey's Letters Fiad probably been all returned to 
ier own- famiJy, for Boiier of them were found among Mra» 
Cai tcr's papers. — ^Thty were renjarkaUy beautiful, for she bad' 
a peculiar talent in describing scenery and events, in language 
in the highest degree glowing, picturesque, and unaffected. 
The Editor has read many of tbem, both to Mrs. Montigu 
at)4 Mrs. Carter, and it is much to be lamented that tbey aro' 
nvtthheld iroDd the Pablic*. 

being. 
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feeing, and fixes its dependance on infinite good- 
«ess and almighty power : and thus the thoughts are 
;ait once elevated by hopes, and the heart is awed and 
softened to -Iiumility. 

You ask flie news of oiar dear TVTts, Montagu^ 
feut why do yon not enquire of herself? A Letter 
from you, I am sure, would always do her good. I 
liiank God she was tolerably well when! left her, and 
she continues to give me^good accounts of her health. 
Soon after I wrote to you last we went to Sandleford, 
.and for most part of the time we were entirely alone, 
which I believe from tlie state of her spirits was best 
for Iiei% and upon all accounts best for me. Our 
friend, you knew, has talents which must distin- 
guish her in the largest circles; but there it is im- 
possiJbte for onje fully to discover either the beauties 
of her character, or the exteilt and variety of her 
understandiag, which always improves on a' more 
accurate examination, and on a nearer view. Such 
a composition, I believe, wouW be very delightful, 
merely as an object of cool speculation, but the 
charm is inexpressibly heightened when it is com* 
plicated with the affections of the heart *. When 

the 

* Nothing can be n^ore just, or more strictly correct than 
this character of Mrs. Montagti. They who saw her only in a 
crowd, or in conip&mes vhere she was the object of genera! 
Miteiu^ODf 9LJ^d too often wished to be that of geoerul adniira- 

tion. 
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the weather was good we spent much of ourtime in 
the garden, or in the post-chaise. Sandleford owes 
the least to art and the most to nature of almost 
any place I ever saw. The prospect from the 
garden is soft and elegant, and riant to the highest 
degree, and has such a singular air of liberty as 
renders it very peculiarly pleasing. Indeed the 
whole country, though it has little of tlie sublime, 
has the most of the beautiful that can be imagined, 
and consequently the kind of situation in which 
one would most wish to reside. Great and sublime 
views afford a noble and striking entertainment, and 
are at proper intervals very useful to elevate the 
mind beyond the pitch of ordinary life : but the 
cultivated and good-humoured and familiar scenes 
of nature, are best suited to the general state, and 
t6 the purposes of social duty, 

I have ransacked in vain every corner of your 
Letter, in hopes of finding some mention of your 
coming to England. I had flattered myself that 
you would have recompensed me for your long 
silence by this intelligence, but I now begin to lose 
all hope for this winter ; and it is looking too far 

tion, (an object which she seldom failed to attain), did not 
know her.-*-They witnessed, indeed, the brilliancy of her 
talents, but weje ignorant of the real charms of her under* 
standing, the strength of her mind, and the gootdness of her 
beart. 

♦ into 
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into futurity to form any schemes about the next. 
If you can revive my expectation, I think you )yiU 
not omit giving me the earliest encouragement in 
your power. As you are so very moderate to de- 
sire only a little of my love for you, I think it right 
to make you the compliment of asking your advice 
how I shall dispose of the rest. 

If you did not, like Sir Charles Easy in the play, 
j)ut snuff* in my Letteis instead of reading them, 
you would have known that I had received the 
gown from Mr. Burke, and that I thought it the 
prettiest I ever sav^^ As I am persuaded that I 
look younger, and handsomer, and more good-hu- 
moured in that than in any other, only think what 
ian object you will lose, if you do not see me while 
it is in its perfection. Moreover, it is very neces- 
sary for you to come, that you may confute the 
malice of Mrs. Howe *, in doubting my being ac- 
quainted with you ; of which she may have ocular 
demonstration, as she lias taken a house directly 
fronting my walk from Clarges Street to Bolton 
Eow. 

* The Honourable Mrs. Howe, now of Grafton Street, a 
much esteemed friend of ]Mrs, Carter, sister to Lord Howe, 
and widow of John Howe, Esq. 
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LETTER X. 

Deal, Dec. 4, 1764. 

At a time when I wms endeavouring to 
reconcile myself to your not coming to England, 
only think how lively a transport of pleasure I felt 
in the revival of my hopes by your Letter last 
night. I had but a few days before had an account 
that there were no hopes of your coming. — 1 felt 
the disappointment the more strongly, as so far as 
any thing can de depended on, I hope certainly to 
be in town this year. 

It grieves me to ftnd that your health is not good ; 
but I flatter myself that change of air, and eVen 
the inconvenience of a sea voyage may be of use 
to it. You will find too, I hope, some remedy, 
and one of a very pleasant kind, in the sight of 
friends who so sincerely love, and so earnestly long 
to see you. With regard to myself, who am so 
truly of that number, I am immoderately scanda- 
lised at your objection to the date of our acquaint- 
ance. One would ii^iiagine you were addressing 
yourself to a mere visitor, whom ypu bad piet for 
fwenty years together twice in a winter in a formal 
circle ; instead of the person who for several months 
Jiad the happiness of conversing with you almost 

pyery 
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every day. Ideas are no ipore to be measured by 
length of time, than population by extent of coun- 
try. And which do you think contains most inha* 
bitants, the boundless track of Tartarian desarts, 
or the limited space of a crowded metropolis ? 

The description of your walking equipage so ex- 
actly resembles my own, that it did me a world of 
'good. Mine, however, does not at present appear 
in the face of the sun, as I generally take my mora* 
ing walk of a mile before it is light. Indeed the 
weather is sometimes so bad when I set out^ that it 
is prudent not to expose myself to the censure of 
being out of my wits. I derive, however, two ad- 
vantages from exposing mysdf to all the varieties 
of the elements, that I hardly ever take cold, and 
am always in tolerable good-humour with the wea- 
ther ; which, considering hpw many people pass 
half their lives ii) grumbling at a bad day *j is no 
trifling point When the weather i^ fine my twi- 
light walks are particularly delightful I hear the 
owl sing his farewell note to the departing shadowsf 
of night, and enjoy a most enlivening spectacle in 
the gradual illumioation of every object by the 
rising day, 

♦ See this querulous tcmpey well excused in one of John- 
goji's Idlers. 

I write 
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I write in a* great hurry, but would not omit 
thanking you for a Letter, from which I received so 
much pleasure. My best wishes, my more than 
wishesi^ attend you in your voyage. I shall listen 
to every breath of wind with a painful anxiety till 
you are landed. Adieu ; — ^may we and the rest of 
our friends meet in health and spirits, and with 
nothing to alloy the pleasure we hope from each 
other. 



LETTER XL ^ 

Deal, Jan. 2, 176S. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you for so kindly 
giving me the pleasure of bearing from you before 
I set out for this place. — Not that it was at all ne- 
cessary for tiiat reason which you wickedly insi- 
nuate, without believing it. My mind is not so 
totally enslaved to external objects, but that I can 
think of my absent friends in a crowded circle, as 
well as in a solitary walk : and my aflfection for you 
is just the same when 

J^ Alps rise between lis and whole oceans roll/* 

as 
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as when I was so happy to live within a few doors 
of you. The difference of this circunistance, alas ! 
will remind me of you too often in every day, with 
a feeling which I do not experience in this place, 
where I never expect to find you but in idea. 

Do not disturb yourself by an opinion that I am 
deceived in you, and that you have undesignedly 
been playing off a false character. I may, perhaps, 
in some degree be partial to you, as no doubt I 
am to myself: but be assured, for your comfort, 
that I am not so partial to either, as not to see very 
clearly that we have both our faults, and that it is 
high time to set about a reformation of them. I 
am apt to think that your ideas of wisdom and 
virtue soar much higher than mine, which do not 
rise beyond the pitch of mortal probabilities. 
That, which I supposed you to have acquired in 
the shades of Lucan, was no more than the wisdom 
that helps us to discover pur faults, and the virtue 
which repents and takes measures for amendment. 
And is this the supposition of which you declare 
yourself unworthy? Heaven forbid! I did not 
expect you to come forth from your retirement per- 
fectly well qualified to frighten all the fine circles of 
Dublin out of their wits, by philosophical decla- 
mations on impeccable excellence ; but I could not 
help pleading myself with the persuasion, that q 

mind* 
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mind so delicate as yours, when left to its own 
sensibilities, would naturally attend to the lessons 
which solitude is so fitted to inspire ; at least when 
the current of the thoughts is not ruffled by any 
outrageous passion, nor the heart by any dark 
principles rendered impenetrable to the whispers of 
instruction. If you have either outrageous passions 
or dark principles, I will allow myself to be as 
much mistaken in your character as you seem to 
jEtpprehend me to be. 

May the new year, and many succeeding ones, 
bring you every happiness of this life, and every 
qualification for a better! You always have my 
affectionate good wishes : axid the reflections which 
belong to this season will necessarily render thera 
particularly earnest on a subject of the most awful 
importance. You say you are as well satisfied as 
*^ a mind formed for doubt can be/' Pardon me, 
my dear Mrs. Vesey, our doubts are our own 
making, and perhaps there never was ^ mind na- 
turally formed for doubting. The regulation of 
pur understanding is a moral quality, and as much 
under the power of the will, as the regulation of 
one's outward actioQs. The misfortune is, that in- 
stead of resting contented with that necessary de- 
gree of clear information which is allotted to our 
present limited faculties, we are apt to think top 
. . . much 
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much for our strength ; and this effort must always 
terminate in the perplexities of error, and the hesi- 
tations of doubt. I have not tinde at present to 
pursue this subject, and besides I am always afraid 
of tiring you. 

I think you will not be so inhuman as to let me 
remain very long in the suspense in which you left 
me at the conclusion of your Letter about Mr, 
Vesey s election, and its effect on your future des- 
tination. I hope your good-natured design proved 
successful to the person whose interest you seemed 
solicious to promote. 

, I am to set out for Canterbury on Saturday, 
and for Lambeth on the Monday following, I 
hope to be settled in Clarges Street on the 1 3th 
— where I shall regret your absence every day. 
It will depend upon yourself how often I tell you 
so. You have altered your direction, and conse- 
quently anniliilated my franks. — Do pray send me 
; some more. 
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LETTER XII. 

bcal, Mai/ 21, 1765. 

If I had writ to you as often as you have 
beep in my thoughts, the cabinet in your dressing- 
xpom could not have contained the rubbish with 
which my Letters would have filled it. But though 
I have been always at leisure to think^ 4t has been 
difficult for me to find a time to write, as I am yet 
unsettled and liable to fi-equent mterruptions. This 
week, I think, will finish all my extraordinary avo- 
cations, and then I hope to be left to the solitary 
enjoyments of my own little quiet apartment, and 
iny books, and the conversation of my absent 
friends. 

I long to know how you do, and in what manner 
your schemes for the summer are fixed. Will you 
forgive the selfish principle which makes me still 
more solicitous about your schemes for the winter? 
This is a foolish anticipation, and, perhaps, I ought 
not to hope to see you so soon again ! But it is one 
part of our task to correct that unreasonable extra- 
vagance of heart, which is so apt to transport our 
wishes to particular objects which are inconsistent 
with the general condition of a varying life. Vv'hat- 
-ever be the destirtation of the 'next winter, I shall 

always 
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always be happy in the recollection of the last. I 
owe you a thousand thanks for kindly indulging 
me in so many opportunities of conversing with 
you. If au increase of esteem and affection can 
repay you this obligation, most amply are you 
repaid. 

I hope you found all the pleasure you expected 
from your party on Friday with Mr. Gray *, and 
that your passion for him continues in full force ; 
to which I give my free consent, notwithstand- 
ing your being so very clear that he was made 
on purpose for me. It might be unlueky for us if 
either he or I, singly, were of the same opinion ; 
and so, perhaps, it is better that I resisted the 
temptation which you endeavoured to throw in my 
way. I am glad I did resist that, and many other 
temptations to a longer stay in town, for it was 
proper for me to return home ; and w^hile I was< 
haunted by that thought, any pleasure I could have 
felt must have been imperfect. It was impossible 
for me to quit the society of the friends whom, 
with so much reason, I so highly esteem and love, 
without some pain : but instead of regretting what 
I have left behind, it is now my business to enjoy 
with cheerfulness and gratitude the blessings of my 
present situation. I shall have great reason to be 

^ The poet 

thankful 
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thankful if I feel no worse evil than the langoaf 
which weak nerves must sometimes necessarily ex- 
perience from any continuance of a uniform life. 
But this may be enlivened by looking forward to 
the return of the social months of winter. To 
secure one's hope against all events, it would be 
Avise to extend the prospect beyond the confines 
of disappointment and of change, and anticipate 
the happiness of meeting one's friends in that 
universal sejour, where separation will he no 
more, nor the enjoyment of the society of those 
who are at present interrupted by anxieties for the 
absent. 

Let me know how you do, and when you are 
to go, and whither. 1 find Mrs. Montagu has 
not fixed on the time of her departure. I hope 
before she goes this wretched east wind will be 
changed, which annihilates all ^^ vernal delight 
and joy," and the zephyrs attend her at Sandle- 
ford. 
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LETTER Xlii. 

Deal, July 31, 1763. 

No, I was not angry, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, but I was grieved at having only two notes 
and a card from you in very near three months, 
I am heartily sorry that ill health and low spirits 
contributed their share in depriving me of the plea- 
sure I always feel in receivirig a .Letter from you. 
The plea of ill health must be admitted ; but what 
is better for low spirits than conversing with a 
friend ? 

A thousand thanks to you for making me happy, 
by an account of the renewal of the lease in Bolton 
Row. You certainly could have little reason to 
apprehend any censure from me for your solicitude 
in a point about which I have been so solicitous 
myself. There is indeed no absolute dependance 
on the enjoyment of this favourite scheme either 
for you or me : yet surely there can be no harm in 
the indulgence of an innocent hope. I qan see ho 
reason why people who are not agitated by the tur- 
bulence of boisterous passions, should stagnate 
into a dead calm. On the contrary, I think one 
should thankfully cherish every hope which servesr 
only to give spirit to tranquillity^ and variety to 

vpL. jii. 3 the 



ZS9 

the uniiform tenour of regular lifc.^ Tfeough tlie 
hopes which arc founded '*oii kind and virtuous^ 
affections arc liable to- tlie accidents of a varyingf 
M orld> they may be considered as only suspended, 
and not disappointed r the niiiid may still look for- 
ward to their complete acconiplisliment, m a state 
where accident and change are no more. 

I found all the consolation arising from tlie pros- 
pect" of such a state nece'ssary to rai§e my spirits- 
the otiier day, after hearing a long description of 
a person reduced by old age to such a loss of 
' qM her faculties, that the soul seemed to have no 
other office left but merely to keep the body above 
ground. The sudden fell of voath and health and 
Strength, is a striking memento of the shortness of 
life, yet its effect soon wears oft*: but the infirmi- 
ties of dotage are often a long, contiiiaed lesijon of 
the vanity of hopes, wliich extend no farther than 
a duration which, however short, may stUl be longer 
than any of the powers of enjoying it. It com- 
forts one to consider any such instance rather as- 
a useful example to the world,, than a state of 
actual suffering to the object.. We are apt indeed 
to shudder at the thoilght of arriving to the same 
deplorable state, bat we feel it by a §ense which 
would probably be lost whenever the case became 
our own. In suck circumstances, perhaps, the 
soul may be affected ia pretty rawch. the same tnfamner^ 

as 
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As It oft^A id ill its healthiest state hy a ironfiteeil 
dream. This short interval of inteilectuat slitAnber 
iis q( fittte consequence to a being, ^ho is ^> iiivak£f 
from it into uninterrupted activity and eternal 
day ^. 

I am much obliged to you fof the very &in4 
anxiety you seem to be under for fear I sl^iould not 
be sufficiently attentive to my own interest. I am 
sure you would not tdink I really consulted it, i( 
I was unnecessarily guilty of an act of wretched 
selfishness. 1 can have no motive at present which 
would justify me to my own ^rnuid in purchasing 
an annuity: aud, I thank God, there is no great 
reason for^ me to apprehend that it evei' will be 
absolutely necessary. However I do not perplejc 
myself with thinking on future schemes of action, 
but will regulate my measures as circumstancea 
arise, without forming any resolutions: only your 
friendly concern for me may be satisfied by an as-* 

'* It is a curious and affecting circumtt^cc, that the fam-* 
4iUe lady to wfiom these obserrfktions were addr^scd^ becati^e 
benelfan instance of the melanchirly iufirmity described yi 
them. The powers of her understanding failed some tim« 
before her death, ^and from that state of mental imbecillity 
she never recovered. Bat while Mrs. Carter was ju town sbtf 
never omitted to visit her every day, though she never had 
the satisfaction of knowing whether her once affectionate and 
still beUved friend, was sensi|>le of her presence or not^ 

• 8 lurancfe 
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France that I will take all reasonal)te £tnd propelf, 
care of myself: and I hope I shall not be tempted 
to do any more; for it is there that the great danger" 
usually lies^ - ; • 

I can easily believe the tranquillizing effect of 
Malvinas bower, of^rhichyou draw; so cliarming 
a picture, upon a mind gentle and elegant as your 
own: but I am by no means clear -that it would 
have had any. influence in chocking the; cruelties 
of an ambitious usurper, or the intrigues of a crafty 
politician. Remember that SyUa>Qut down the 
groves of Academus, to supply him with materials 
for the siege of Athens. . The beauties of nature 
tfcnd of art have little effect on the mind that is 
destitute .of virtue t and wicked and inhuman pas* 
sions deal destruction to every thing which stands 
in their way. 

I hope soon to hear that you are the better for this 
long continuance of delightful sum.mer weather. I 
long also to hear that all is signed and sealed re- 
lating tci the house. Do pray tell Mr. Vesey that 
I love him deariy. Adieu ; — every happiness at- 
tend you. 

^ The pistachio nuts which you gave me, and bid 
.tne^set; pretty creatures,, are come up. 
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LETTER XIV. > 

\ ' ^ . ' . 

'Deal, Avg, 26, I76S* 

Indeed, my dear Mrs. Vesey, if you 
flid in reality, and not merely in a dream, write 
me three Letters, I have teen most wrongful! j 
defrauded of onie of them ; which is the 55iore vex* 
atipus, becfiuse thoygh a Letter of your's will be 
ja prize to whoever has purloined it, I will venture 
to affirm that it cannot be so Valuable a treasure 
to any one as it would have beep to myself. 

I hope that by this time your heart is perfectly 
at ease about Lady Primrose, aiid lieaves you qujtft 
at leisure tp ^muse ypqrself with those enchanting 
scenes with wjhjph your imagination is always filled 
when your mind is at ease. ^ 

As I was watering my myrtles ai)d geraniums the 
pther day, in a little court before the house, I was 
accosted by a beggar. 1 immediately asked her from 
what part of Ireland she came. The woman stared 
jand lopked excessively astonished ^t the question, 
but answerecji, " a few utiles from Dublin." I then 
;asked Ijer if she knew Lucan; and on finding she 
did, I proceede4 to enquire who lived there; she 
isaid Squire Vesey ^ and then broke forth into sucji 
Hk torrent of enconaiums on jthe said *Squire Vesey 

and 



96i 

und his lady, and another very good lady wlm 
live4 witb theqo (Mrs, ffandcock)^ a3 rejoiced m« 
exceedingly. The woman reiterated her praises, 
and I n^y coppeF) till af: length she petitioned for 
a sfai^, It w^ ?e^ locky that there happened to 
be one in my drawer, or out of pure love to 'Squire 
Yesey aiid his }ady, th^re ivould have been some 
danger of my parting with that on my back. She said 
fief hatne was Carey, or Young; affirmed she had 
lived in exceeding good credit, and kept an alehouse, 
by n^nie, my Lord Kildare's Head, t hope this 
shiftless friend of mne was not the very thief (hat 
^tole yonr Tassg, and repaid you in panegynct 

X hope part of the languor which you feel i^k^ 
he occasioned by the excessive heat cdf this sunrmert 
You rPpFoach tap fpr saying nothing about niv head ; 
]^ut why should J, as I could tell you nothing that 
would give ypu pleasure ? Indeed it 1ms been v6ry 
bad eyer sinpe I left Londpn ; but my spirits ^b 
good) and I bear the inortificatien of ^ idle ii^ig« 
sificant fnanper pf posing my t|nie fis well i& X 
cant 
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LETTER XV. 

Deal, Dec. 6, 176.S. 

I HAVE too much of your rural enthu* 
•slasm in my com,iM)siti»ii, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
«,nd too nearly rese^mble you in your hcrfljit 3tate» 
to have any pretensions for condemning you as 
pastoral-mad. Indeed I am so lar from thinkiiig 
it necessary to check my imagination in this ra- 
spect, that I give it free scope, and gladly pursuit 
every innocent extrav^ance to which it directs^ 
itte. There is nothing which so efiectually inspirit? 
the languor ^nd varies the uniformity of regular 
nnbustling life. I heartily pity the people^ how- 
ever wise, who are destitute of the pleasures which 
arise from a vivid imagination ; for nothing .s<urely is 
so dull as uncoloured sense ! Among all the faculties 
which different philosophers have chosen for tlieir 
definition of men, I do not recollect ever to have 
i?eeii imagination assigned for the characteristic qf 
our species; and yet perhaps there is nothing 
which so indisputably distinguisiies the human race 
from other animals as that power, which not con- 
fined by the appearances that offer themselves to 
the senses, nor by the deductions of the under- 
standing, ranges through all the regions of possible 

existence : 
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existence: which sometimes gives to external ob- 
jects a brighter colouring of joy, and a softer shadfir 
of melancholy, and by an inexplicable union con- 
nects thpm with the affections of the heart: at 
others, magnifies and varies them till they becopap 
too vast and too cQmplex for the grasp o^ the mind, 
which then mo$t sensibly feels the natural great- 
ness of its aims, and thei limits of its present ca- 
pacity. You talked of my thinking you mad, and 
I wish you may not conclude me to be so from 
this strange rhapsody, into which I have been led 
I know not well how. 

I wish you joy of Mr. Fesey's election, which 
I can do the more cordially, as he told me his 
being in parliament would not be an impediment 
to your coming tp England as yoi used to do. 
You have kindly contrived to render the impossibi- 
lity of your being in London thib year less painful, by 
saying it is better for your health ; though it is not 
easy for you to guess to what a degree I shall 
regret your absence. However I will look for- 
ward to another winter. Wiser people, I know, 
condemn this indulgence of distant prospects. But 
one suffers much less by the final disappointment 
6f cheerful hopes, than by the perpetual dejection 
of uncertain fears. There can be no hurt in en- 
couraging the pleasure one feels in any particular 
expectations^ if tlie mind in its general disposition 
' resigns 
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resigris its happiness to the care of Providenctf^' 
and is fixed in its desire of acquiescence in eyerjf 
event 

I will pity you as much as you please for your 
removal from Lucan, where you iqmt have led a 
most enviable life* But I suppose it is necessary 
or fit for you to go to Dublin, and one must gel 
through this " work-a-day world" ^s well as cue 
can. Indeed there are very few conditions in which 
a long course of solitary repose can be properly iof 
dulged ; as there are hardly any in which, by in- 
tervals, it is not absolutely necessary to recollect 
the scattered powers of the mind, confute the false 
maxims of the world, and fortify the principles of* 
duty. The almost constant effect which a long 
continued habit, either of society or solitude, has 
on every character, is a proof that their vicissitude 
is best adapted to our moral constitution. A per-r 
petual intercourse of mixed society infallibly relaxes 
all the nerves of virtue; and a perseverance in the 
contrary extreme, gives an uncomplying hardness 
to the temper in indifferent things. I please my-r 
self in thinking what a quantity of wisdom and 
virtue you must have treasured up in your hermit 
state at Lucan, to fortify you against the tempta* 
tions of Dublin. 

You will not accompany me in my morning 
)valks ; yet indeed they ar^ very delightful, and by 

liome 
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some meaas or other I contrive, whether you will 
or not, to drag you along with me. I rambled 
one morning this week to the top of a hill about 
a 0)ile and half from the town, by moonlight; and 
theretsno describing to you thecharming tranquillity 
of the scene, or its effect on my own thoughts, 
r considered myself as enjoying an innocent and 
unenvied superiority over the slumbering world. I 
was not great, nor powerful, nor rich, but I felt. 
great dignity in &iding myself awake. I should 
have been inexcusably wicked if I had not felt 
great thankfulness too, in being awake to the en« 
joyment of unnumbered blessings, and cheerful 
speculations. After c(mtemplating all the still 
beautijes which the landskip received from the soft 
lustre of the moon, my walk home was enlivene4 
by a view of all the spirit and glory of the opening 
day, and I had finished my walk just as the sun 
had darted ks full splendour on the waves. 

If you are as expeditious in writing as I have 
been, I may hope for the pleasure of hearing 
from ypu before I leave this place ; if not, your 
Letter will find xxm in Clarges Street 1 propose 
to set out fi'om hence about the 4tb of January, 
to spend a week at I^mbeth, and to be in town 
—alas, not within reach of my dear Mrs, Vesey, 
on the 1 3th. . 

I LETTER 
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lEttER XVI. 

ClargM Street, Jan. 15, 1766. 

You have always something new to offer, 
my dear Mrs» Vesey, but even if you had not, 
every line from you would make me happy, that con« 
veyed a testimony of your kind remembrance of me. 
It is very true indeed that I seldom meet with so 
enchantmg an entertainment as I always receive 
fyook your Letters^ considered merely in them- 
ielves. Yet still the highest pleasure they give me 
k derived from my interest in the writer, and this 
would i^main even if you should grow as dull as 
a post«-^Not tiiat I apprehend this is at all likely 
to be the case, ^ven if you should live to be as old 
fts your intimate friend the Countess of Desmoipd \ 
To be sure one reads in books, and hears in Ah* 
course^ a great many wise positicMis, that imaging* 
tbn is the portion of youth : and many profound 
physical reasons are assigned for its decay as we 
advance i^ age. AH this may in general be very 
true; yet I cannot help thinking that the change pro- 

* A (Celebrated old lady who (emembcKd dancing ata ball 
with Rici)ard the Third, %a4 4>4 not 4i« till th« seigo of Janw« 

^P Fiistf 
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jeeeds much oftener from moral, than from physical 
icauses. Your imagination, for instance, is as lively 
and as picturesques now as it could have been at 
eighteen ; and for the ^9.me reason, that you are a§ 
little engaged in the turbulent agitations, the sordid 
principles, and interested schcmei? of the world now^ 
as you wepe then. — ^These are the sullen demons 
which put to flight the fair forms of imagination, 
and annihilate tiie refined pleasures, which never 
subsist but in conjunction with gentleness of dispo- 
sitton, and simplicity of heart ' 

Your valley is delightful, and you cannot Aink 
bow much I felt myself obliged to you for wishing 
ine of your party. I agree with you as to the 
effect such a scene might have upon such lovers 
as are really in love ; but a.^ this is a circumstance 
which happens much less frequently than the misses 
are apt to suppose, a ball-room does better for small 
talk than an Arcadian solitude. I could not help 
regretting the disappointment of your curiosity, 
which, as censorious as you seem to think me, 
I am afraid I am not likely to censure so much as 
it might deserve. It deserved a great deal, and I 
am ready to bestow it, if you clambered at any 
hazard of hurting yourself. 

'Kiere can be no manner of doubt of the frequent 
flight of. my scraps of paper across St. George*s 
Channel, while you are there to catch them, though 

I shall 

3 



1 shall be much happier when I can send 
from Clarges Street to Bolton Row! But pray 
take notice, that though J am as old as a Sibyl, I am 
not so wise, and I hope you will not insist upon my 
composing either verses or oracles. 

How can you regret the want of that indifference 
which would annihilate some of the best dispo- 
sitions of the soul, and so many of the most ex- 
quisite pleasures of life I Is it reasonable to wish 
to reject the possession of any real good, merely 
because, it may happen not be a perpetuity? 
Throu2;h all the various stages of our existence, 
our friends are given us to aid our virtue, to 
heighten our enjoyments, and to l^sen our cares: 
and with equal regard to our advantage are they 
at several periods removed, to instruct us thai our 
hopes of perfect happiness must depend wholly on 
that Friend who never .dies. Yet are we never left 
.wholly destitute of those objects of inferior atten- 
tion, which are by the constitution of our nature 
so necessary to our support. Amidst the success 
»sive changes of mortaUty, all who deserve will 
alwayjs find a friend; and whatever we may suffer 
from the absence pf those we have lost, there is 
always suflGicient cause for thankfulness in the hap- 
piness which we possess in those who remain. 
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LETTER XVIL 

Clargcft Street, F^. 19, 17G6, 

And so, my dear Mrs. Vesey, you repajf 
the impatience irith which I have been longing to 
hear from you, by telling me at last, that yon did 
not " intend to interrupt'' me. I know not any 
thing at present that could put me into perfect 
good-humour with you, unless you were to snatch 
the pen out of my hand, and " interrupt" my 
Letter, by making me a visit yourself. The having 
you as near me this winter as the last, is all I 
want to complete every happiness in the power of 
society to bestow. But it is very fit that some* 
thing should always be wanting to maktt up the 
entire system of felicity. Our enjoyments are 
wisely and kindly adapted to our present condition. 
They are sufficiently dispersed through every 
period of life to cheer our passage through it, and 
to engage our gratitude. They are never so com* 
pletely assembled together as to circumscribe our 
hopes, or withdraw our dependance ivom Him who 
alone has happiness to bestow, and who -has fixed 
it beyond the boundaries of varying and uncertain 
4ife. The tender regret which is felt for any distant 
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good, is designed for a moral lesson to the hesrtp 
and should point its views and animate its pix>gress 
towards that world, froin which the pain of separa* 
lion is for ever excluded, and where the si^ of 
absence shall be heard no more. The hopes of 
immortality certainly afford a noble subject of con* 
templation to the elevated faculties and progressive 
powers of the soul r but they ought to be received 
with peculiar gratitude by the social and friendly 
affections of the heart. The vigouV and spirit of 
merely intellectual pursuits bear up the mind, and 
in some degree transport it beyond the perceptioa 
of human concerns : but the soft and gentle dispo* 
sitions of our nature exposed to every accident of 
painful sensibility stand in need of perpetual conso- 
latioo and support. This is strange kind of talking 
to be transmitted.from the metropolis of one great 
kingdom to the metropolis of another^ but it wili 
do neither of us any harn>. 

* I wish you could make good your assertion, that 
Mrsw Dunbar wcuild steal an hour every evening fa 
see me. I have seen her only two afternoons, but 
%he has been so gciod to call on me several times 
of a morning. I have the pleasure of answering 
your question about het health, that it is better this 
winter than the last, and that her looks are as 
angelical as ever. I think you ought to beg my 
• pardon for a qiiestioa which supposes me capable 

of 
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jof eiivyhig you any advantage whatever; Beside^ 
I must be very unjust if I could grudge you Mrs. 

* 

Dunbar, to whom vou have so miuch better a claim 
than I ; as. well as very ungttiteful> as it is to you 
that I ami iadebted for the ples^sur^ of hct ac* 
quaiatance. 

I am flattered by Mr. SouthwelFs * remembrance 
as I was by the notice which he took of me at Spa. 
He frighted me exceedingly one evening by venturing 
out of a hot room into. a torrent of ratin to escort 
me; for he was not well, and it seemed to be 
running the hazard of his life. However, as he 
came off unhurt, I am glad to mention it, as I 
know not how to repay him so well as by raising 
him in your good opinion ; and I ana sure you will 
love him the better for such an instance of attention 
to your friend. 

You gave me infinite perpilexity by the variety of 
your address to Mr. Chambers. It did not at all 
«ppear whether the said Mr. Chambers was two 
men, or only one man divided into two streets; 
and in either case you left me utterly at a loss to 
guess for which of the two men, or for which half 
. of the one man, the honour of your note wa6 
intended. In despair of any discovery of my own, 
1 left the affair to the sagacity of my messenger^ and 

• Afterwards liord De Clifford ; father to the present Lord. 

Ihope^, 
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I hope, by his account, that he delivered your note 
very right. 

My Letter was begun two days ago, but I waited 
till I could tell you I had been at your house, which 
I was too ill to do yesterday. I called this morning ; 
and before I received your Letter I had walked out 
of. my way twice in the dirt, merely to look at the 
outside of it, and rejoiced in the spruce appearance 
of the door and windows as an earnest of your 
return. 

I have not seen Mrs. Montagu since I begun my 
Lettj^r, so cannot answer your question about the 
author you mention. I shall see her this evening 
at Lady Sophia Egerton's, and will ask her. Mr§. 
Montagu looked better this evening than I ever 
remember, till a feverish cold which confined her 
for a fortnight made her fall away. 

I dined one day )vith Mrs. J. Pitt. — ^There was 
nobody there but Mrs. Howe, and the party was 
extremely cheerful and agreeable. Adieu, 
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LETTER XVm. 

Clarges Street, FeL. 19, 1766. 

You have enjoined me an impracticable 
task, my dear Mrs. Vesey, for I can get no 
admission into your house. — The knocker conveys 
no other welcome to me than the melancholy echo 
of empty rooms, which however is vl much less 
unpleasing sound, than if they were to strike me 
with a voice of gay festivity when you are not there. 
I was happy too in reflecting that I had nothing to 
lament which would preclude your return, but that 
I could look forward with cheerful hope to next 
winter for the pleasure of seeing you. 

To give the utmost possible satisfaction to your 
enquiry about the Letters which you mention, I 

asked Lord L- * himself; who assured me thai 

he had never read them through, and moreover, 
seemed to be very clearly of opinion that he did not 
write them. — Seriously, you may deny his being 

♦ Probably George Lord Lyttelton, who was intimately 
acquainted with both ladies; but what Letters these were 
which were attributed to him, the Editor does not know. 
Many years afterwards two volumes of Letters were, with equal 
untruth, published in the name of his son. 

th« 
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the author with the fullest certainty. It seems they 
were writ by I^rd Corke. 

A weak head and fluttering nerves have obliged 
me to quit a large jovial company and a heated 
room ; and I am retired to muse, and sip my solitary 
tea in the cool silence of my own apartment, where 
there is nothing to interrupt my conversation with 
you, for which I willingly leave all the philosophers^ 
historians and poets on iny shelf. — Indeed, if these 
were my only resource for entertainment, I must 
often feel a miserable vacuity : for whatever magni- 
ficent compliments to excuse your own wicked idle- 
ness, you may make about interrupting my reveries, 
they are usually formed so much more by my heart 
than by my head, that any intelligence from Lacan, 
instead of interrupting, will only serve to continue 
them with the more force and spirit. 

l.mx far from pretending to solve your difficulties, 
but let us consider them a little together. " The 
triumphs of bodily strength and agility, mixed with 
savage cruelty," are in truth no picture of our 
species, but properly belong to the beasts of the 
desart : as the " wicked arts of ambition and policy 
in minds exalted by knowledge" are the charac-» 
teristics of demons. But, according to Rousseau's 
system, faut il etre mi brebis ou mauvais ang^ ? 
Surely the far greater part of mankind are neither 
the one, nor the other. I agree with you, that if 

T S human 
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human nature, in general, was to be estimated by 
the figure which it too commonly makes in history, 
the consideration would be extremely mortifying. 
Sut would it be fair to form an idea of the general 
constitution of the elements from the accounts of 
some particular instances of their irregularity ? The 
earthquake or the storm, which perhaps once in a 
century, lays waste half a province, is transmitted 
to posterity in all the detail of circumstantial de- 
scription ; while the gentle influences of beneficent 
seasons, which for successive years diffuse plenty 
and cheerfulness throughout the globe, pass un- 
recorded and unmarked. It h in the moral as in 
the natural world. The violent passions and per- 
verse principles by which great and striking revolu- 
tions are effected in states and kingdoms, are the 
chief objects of, history, which take no notice of 
the virtues which exalt and embellish humanity in 
the regular tenour of common life. 

Yet in the most favourable view, there niustever 
be tdo mudi reason for your lamentation, that 
" the noblest gifts of Heaven are perverted." To 
ask why it is so, is to ask in other words, why 
there should be any such thing in the univ<erse as 
ah imperfect intelligence furnished with a power of 
choice. Ail created beings must be liable to jerr : 
in those of the higher classes probably the powers 
of the understanding are so exalted, that all temp- 
tations 
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tations to ill, compared with the advantages of 
obedience, appear as insignificant as, to our con- 
oeptions, the most trifling toy to an inestimable 
jewels and thus the choice is, without hesitation, 
.determined to good. 

in our terrestrial composition and degenerated 
nature, the solicitations of sense, the violent im- 
pulses of passion, and the madness of extravagant 
-Vishes, Will be continually in motion to seduce and 
hurry the understanding into a false judgment, and 
to pervert the will. Yet infinite wisdom and 
goodness is fully vindicated, when notwithstanding 
all the motives to deviation, such powers and assist* 
ances are allotted us, as honestly applied and sought 
for, will enable us to fulfil the conditions which are 
required from our frail nature. We are in our 
present state evidently not formed to be either 
perfectly virtuous or happy ; but merely probationers 
for virtue and for happiness, to which we are 
progressively advancing,' if wnth unremitting dili- 
gence we struggle against our wrong tiendencies, and 
use and exert a constant endeavour at unlimited 
improvement, and perpetual approach towards that, 
perfection which, when our task is pvei^ will be 
Our reward. 

I know not how I have been led on to say more 
than I intended, and I wish I may not have preached 
you fast asleep: but when yon throw a subject in 
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my way, I am insensibly drawn on to pursue it I 
am very little qualified to answer your enquiries. 
I should much rather wish for such a power of 
persuasion as could prevail on you not to raise 
difficulties to your own mind by unnecessary curio* 
sity. All the truths respectmg our duty are suffi- 
ciently evident and clear : with the rest we have n6 
concern ; and endless speculations about them, serve 
only to withdraw our attention from a more import- 
ant task, 
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LETTER XIX. 

Clarges Street, March 25, 17^5. 

It is indeed too certain, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, that I am very little qualified tp preach 
from njy own example j but my example neither 
weak^a the force oi truth, nor*alters the nature of 
thipgs. 1 acknowledge it to be at least as necessary 
for ipe to preach to myself, as to you * ; and thf 

* ,8p argu^ St. Panl, ain9 with simikr huinilitgr,«^fec# i^ 
AF ^iy "^^^^^ when..! ime preached to othm^ J tny&elf skguld be 
^ cast-awatf^ I Qot, ix. ?7, 

c^orei 
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more we preach to ourselves, and to eaeh other, 
it 'm to be hoped the wiser we may gfow. Your 
giving up the case as incurable, I think, arises fronr\ 
a wrong supposition. We are often, I believci 
too apt to charge upou constitutional distetxiper, 
the disorders which might be alleviated at least by 
a proper exertion of the powers which are allotted 
to our help. The force of right principles will 
always, in some degree, contribute to strengthen 
the weaknesses of the heart. Though it cannot 
prevent the apprehensions inseparable from insecure 
possession, it will however provide us with conso- 
lation under them, and consolation is the very 
remedy we most want in a state to which security 
is denied, and blessing reserved for our reward 
when disappointfnent is no longer necessary to our 
trial. You and I, my dear friend, owe some of 
our most exquisite pleasures to strong affections ; 
and we must be contented with the proportionable 
share of pain to which they are liable. We shall 
be more than contented ; we shall be thankful for 
it, if it produces that etFeqt on our mind for which 
it is ,so evidently intended. 

I heartily grieve to think what you must have felt 
from so affecting a scene as that which you describe ; 
hut it would have done you more good to write to 
.ine, than to have fixed your thoughts on an object 
so very painful. 

Indeed 
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Indeed you may be perfectly easy about my ever 
giving thfe least hint of any conversation relating 
to your iriend, which I could not have done without 
being at once unfauthful to you and impertinent to 
her. Let your knowledge of her virtues free you 
from any concern about her peace of mind, which, 
by all that I can judge, seems to be founded on a 
rock, which not all the attacks of stormy life can 
ever shake. Her character often reminds me of an 
observation in Seneca, which has always struck 
me with a full conviction of its truth, that 
'^ nothing is really great which is not calm and 
gentle." 

Mrs. Montagu is very well, and wishes you 
hanged, a douceur which probably you might not 
expect, but indeed she expressed it very patheti- 
cally. I believe at that minute she spoke from 
your principle of wishing not to know any body 
worth knowing unless it was possible to see them 
every day. 

J will endeavour to arrange and finish some 
scattered stanzas which I made for you last summer, 
if you will send me a promise that you will not 
shew nor mention them to any mortal*. There w 

• 

♦ This prohibition, however, was soon withdrawn, for these 
brautitul vcrbcs were inserted in thfe liext ' edition of Mrs, 
Cartei^$ Poems» 

^ kin4 
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ft Idnd of vanity in supposing that you Mill hav^ 
any temptation to do it, but it is a vanity arising 
more fron^ my persuasion of your partiality to the 
writer than from any opinion of the verses, of 
which, to say truth, I have no manner of opinion 
ftt all, either good, bad, or indifferent 

I beg that in your next Letter you will not husde 
me in a crowd, and then make an excuse that you 
•cannot find room to speak to me. Pi^y take notice 
that Mrs. Howe calls on me almost every day, and 
reform your life and manners accordingly. There 
is but little hope of aqy alteration in mine, for 
after your making me wait sq many weeks tor your 
last Letter, X answer it in four days. 



" 'I j ' ■ t ■ I ii*.,.!..* Will.; i i»i j|] .. ^ 



LETTER XX. 

Clarges Street, April II ^ 17€& 

Now are you not a wretch to write the 
very first Post to satisfy your own curiosity, when 
you pften make mp wait whole weeks in impatient 
expectation of hearing from you ? And hav;e I not 

a fine 
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H fiiie opportunity of reveogiRg myself? It ^lapy he 
^ but I am far enough from desigping to make use 
^ it; for never, my dear Mrs. Vesey, shall any 
Bttch little, siUy^ h^thl^sd wish of your heart be 
disappointed as I have. the power of gratifying; 
and accordii^ly I immediately send you the verses 
and should be very glad if tliey better deseitved 
jow impatience. You will think my imagination 
marvellously fond- cf. sepulGh^a^ scenes, which, 
lioweyer, it would, fly with the. .utmost horror, did 
not the persfDective e^dsnd tOi happier views. 
'• I ba;re ait last got admissioa into your, house, . bnt 
I see no alteration in. it except.in the. outside, atnd 
the great room beloiw siairs,. which i^ indeed so 
altered that I should not have known it, and I 
suppose much for the better ; but I have such a 
fondne ss £»r any thing that has once been^xonnected 
in my mind with ideas of pleasure, that I could 
not help regretting the change. It grieved me 
to think that I could never more in the same situa- 
tion see that solemn opera moon which you kindly 
took so much pains to shew me through the green 
curtain one night, and which formed a picture which 
strll remains unfaded in my imagination. Alas, the 
green curtain is now an impenetrable brick wall, 
and the chijnney has usurped the plate of the 
^snndow. 
• • IMrs, 
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Mrs. D'O^ley * and I the other night, sitting 
diametrically opposite in a lai*ge circle, tapitly 
wished for you, ami agreed that you would have 
thrown a most delightful irregularity into the form. 
We afterwards met ind compared our thoughts, 
and I was mortified to find she had so far the advan- 
tage over me as to have fixed the very flower in the 
carpet on which you would have stuck your chair. 
I only had you in general full in my view, J 
promised her to write you an account how perfectly 
well our wishes had agreed. 

I am too well persuaded of the justice of all yotX 
say of Mrs. Handcockf not t6' be willing to allovfr 
an exception for her ; and I heartily \vish I could 
express my sense of her merit in an insti(|kce of 
more consequence. 

* Now of CUrzon-stt-eet ; widow of Jt)hn lyOyley, Esq. 
and sister to Lady Mendi'p. Thi§ Lady's affectionafe fWeitthhip 
for^ and kiod attentions to, Mrs. Carter, never ceased till the 
hour of'Jier death, and they were returned with equal regard, 
Mrs. Vesey*s peculiar art in breaking a circle, and forming 
little Separate parties for conversation, must be still' remem- 
^ted with pleasure by every one who enjoyed her ao 
quaintance. 

t A very excellent Lady, nearly related to Mw, Vesey'3 
first Imsband; who always resided with hen 
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LETTER XXI. 

Umbeth, May Z2, 1766. 

As I am tolerably well to-night, after a 
great deal of head-ache, I will not defer Meriting any 
longer,- though my spirits are very low, as. I have 
just parted with Mrs. Montagu, who is to set out 
to-morrow for the north, where she proposes to 
remain for. the whole summer, and perhaps the 
autumn. I should see just as little of her if she 
was to spend all that time at Sandleford ; and yet 
thejeis something in the circumstance of her being 
at so great a distance which renders this separation 
from her particularly affSecting to me. I am to 
leave London the day after, and go . to Lambeth 
Palaee, where I shall stay during the absence of 
the Archbishop, who is going on his visitation, and 
I could not resist staying with Mrs. and Miss 
Talbot, though I long to get to the sea-shore, and 
be fixed hi n^y, own little quiet retreat for the re- 
mainder of the year. 

The next I hope will bring me the happiness- of 
meeting my scattered friends again in town, and 
make the number quite complete by your arrival in 
Polton-row. Yet when the heart is indulged in 

- ^ ^ every 
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every wish which it forms below the stars,, how short 
Inust be its enjoyment! I scarcely recollect any 
passage in antiquity so melancholy as the speech of 
a celebrated orator, who being asked how he did, 
answered, " As well as any one can do who is 
turned pf fourscore, and who considers death as 
the greatest of all evils *." Poor Isocrates ! Some 
of the ancients, I think, have censured the reply 
for the want of philosophical fortitude ; but surely 
it implies rather the want of philosophical pride 
and unfeelingness ; for I cannot help thinking that 
death, when considered without any regard to 
futurity, must have appeared the most dreadful to 
the best and most amiable characters. Such brutes 
as Diogenes and Crates indeed, might treat the 
idea of death very cavalierly ; might throw them- 
selves on the first dunghill and die without regret 
For what motive had they to wish to live ? They 
cared for nobody ; and the world, which in this 
instance is always perfectly just and well-bred, 
returned the compliment in its full force, and 
nobody cared for them. 

It is not at all wonderful that such philosophers 
OS these should preach and practise the utmost 
degree of fortitude with regard to an event in which 

* See a very different reply to the same question, and which 
forms a striking contrast between Pagan and Christian feelings, 
towards the close of Letter LV. 

they 
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they were so little concerned. But a Inind tviomed 
by elegant talents, and a heart attached by gentle 
ifcfiections, had too much to lose with indifference. 
The thought of a final separation from every exercise 
of understanding, and frcxn every object of love, 
must have been sufficiently painfiil to justify the 
most pathetic lamentations. It would, I believe, 
have been impossible for Socrates, with all hi» 
social dispositions, to have parted from his friends, 
and walked out of life with as much composure as 
if he only quitted them to take a turn in the groves 
of Academus, if he had not fortified his mind by 
hopes full of immortality. 

Your story of the very unhappy mother who lost 
An only cliild with such aggravating circumstances 
of grief, excessively affected me. Surely the loss 
of understanding, which will render her insensible 
to such a misfortune, is a great blessing. 

I began this Letter before I left Clarges Street, 
but was prevented from finishing it. I came to 
Lambeth yesterday : I am lodged in niy favourite 
part of this venerable old building, and which has 
undergone the fewest modern alterations. My pros- 
pect from one window is a long green court, termt- 
nated by the gateway which forms a fine perplexity 
pf arches in all directions. The other side of my 
tower is shaded by tall trees, and through their 
branches I have a view of the Thames which washes 
their roots. As nobody occupies tlxis side of the 
5 Palace 



287 



Palace at present but myself, I Imve great amuse- 
ment in rambling over it. I think you would be 
. delighted with all these long narrow gothic pas- 
I saijes, which lead one knows not whither. I have 

! .... 

discovered a little window in one of them, which 
has a view down into the chapel, and I design to 
look through it this evening by moonlight. Will 
not you accompany me ? — ^Yes, you shall, whetliec 
you will or not. For the present, Adieu. 



LETTER XXII. 

r 

Deal, June 20, 17^5. 

Nothing could so effectually make your 
peace with me, after such an unmerciful long silence, 
as a representative * which bears your name, though 
not quite so much as I could wish your resem- 
blance. I owe you a thousand thanks for this in- 
stance of your affection, which I shall carry .with 
me over hill and dale, and converse with at every 
favourite spot. I believe you would have been di- 

• A drawing in crayons of Mrs. Vesey, a very strong lika- 
^Dcss, now in the Editor's pcsscs^^i-.i.. ';" has also a small 
cameo, apparently doin .v;r i.er, ioc.i; . ^glph, which may 
perhaps be tho nvrrr'^ :%:::.: n^j : .^iiu ij^: .j 

verted 
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Verted this afternoon if you had heard the criticism^ 
of Mrs. Underdown*, (my chief friend in this 
place, whom I believe you have often heard me 
mention), and how exactly she pointed out in what 
particulars the face and figure was, and was not 
like, and I think you would have admitted her re« 
markS) as a proof that I had drawn a stronger re- 
semblance of you than tlie artist. 

I obeyed the invitation in your card for to-day, 
with as much punctuality at Deal as in Clarge^ 
Street, and should have done for Bolton Row. To 
realize this ideal assi^ation, and transport myself 
as far as possible to the cliffs of Snowden, I took 
my solitary ramble into the wildest and most un- 
frequented part of the country that lay within the 
compass of my terrestrial abilities. This is, perhaps, 
a limitation which you do not understand, for you 
Sylphs f who range " the chrystal wilds of air^ 
can have but very little notion of the difficulties 
which impede poor wayfaring mortal gentlewomen, 
condemned to trudge up and down the surface of 

• A very amiable and excellent lady, whose affection for 
Mrs. Carter began in her childhood, and never ceased till her 
own death. Her only daughter ' married Mrs. Carter's eldest 
brother. 

t Mrs. Montagu and Mrs. Carter used to term Mrs. Vesey 
the Sylph f from the airy elegance of her fancy, and the flights 
of her imagination, which hardly seemed to belong to a cret* 
lur« " of this degraded and degenerate state.'* 

the 
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Ihe earth in leathern shoes. I travelled, However, 
as far into your element as I could reach without 
wings, and ascending a cliff where all was unin^ 
habited waste around me, and all blank ocean be^ 
low.— Here I sat me down at the corner of a little 
copse blasted by the seiL breezes, add took you out 
of my pocket. The broken irregular scene around 
us, the tide rolling beneath^ and the coast of the 
opposite kingdom, which was full in our view^ led 
us to converse on that tremendous transformlEttibil 
of the deluged world, when the fountains of th6 
great deep burst their inclosures, and probably dis- 
joined the solid continent This led me to com- 
pare the present appearance of the natural and 
moral world, with their original state j when the 
gay and smiling scenes of uniform beauty ii^ the 
external creation, were adapted to the internal, 
calm> and happy temper of the uncorrupted mind* 
But a perpetual course of the gentle action of un« 
ruffled elements, and the unfading bloom of the 
vernal world, Would lose their influence on our 
dt&temper^d frame) which seems to require a mix^ - 
tare of turbulence and deformity to awaken tho 
IfLOguid powerl^ of' perception, and to enable them 
to rec^ve the gentle impressions which are raided 
by the vi.ew of order and of beauty* Nor is Our 
p]($a9ure mote interested in this dispositiisn of things 
^Diftn Qur virte9» Obji?ct» of vast and stapendoui- 
_V9t.:tii* V ruin^ 
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ruin, and mDurnful instanocs of our frail condition^ 
subdue the mad excesses of om* pride, calm the 
hurry of disordered passions, and sober the extra- 
\'figaiice of idle wishes.— ThuB tlie overthrow of the 
\rorks of art makes us sicken at the folly of hitman 
schemes; and the devastations of nature awe us 
by tl*e sense of divine omnipotence and justicQ. 
To allure us to this moral lesson, is perhaps the 
reason of that stmnste delight which the imas^ina- 
tion feels in the view of objects which in tliem- 
selvei are so little fitted to inspire any pleasurable 
ideas. 

When we had discussed tliis point, I quitted my 
station, and rambled from one bleak eminence >to 
another, till hiy view wa:? somewhat divevsifieid by- 
the appearance of a house- whichiooked rather like 
tlie mansion ^f solitary despeiir, than an abode of 
social Me. It was situated in a narrow bottom be- 
tween two high hills, covered with a molaociioly 
g^e€l>. ' It had a prospect of the sea in ftont^ -and 
v^ft!^' shaded behind by a little d^rk grovcj wiuch 
the croaking of ilF-omened bii^ds tendered still ftK>r^ 
(fismaL Not a ti%e beside within view, -aor ^ 
sSiVgl'e bbgect of rnrail beauty. We pili<5d the poi&r^ 
jclylefes tcMrttsof tMs lonely ^bode, arid kft^wit^ 
a'Tjiew'relisfi for.the pleaiure^ of s<)cial life. •' ' 
■ T m^fe -telcl yiMi how vi* ^Jast Hbusr-ltoui-s^ Oil iJie 
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obsdrved on tha cliffs of Snow den: and tell me, 
inoreover, %vhat you were doing in f6wn duritigthat 
age in which I Was wondering what was become 6f 
you. I shall be velry impatient to hear of your being 
safely arrived. Adieu/ 



LETTER XXIII. 



.; 



Deal, Julif 1, 176ff. 



. Ijt I had writ to you, my dear Mrs, 
Ve^ey, as often as you have been in my thoughts, 
you would have found that a Correspondent at a 
distance might be just as troublesome as a visitor 
within the • length of a street. Happily for you, 
however, it is much easier to think than to write, 
j^nd -my imagination has held many a conversation 
with you, for which I have beeil much the better, 
and you not at 9^11 the worse. But it i^s impossible 
id drean^ on for ever in the world of ideas, apd thi^ 
^Qst vjsipnary speculatist must sometimes awake ta 
the eares and solicitudes of real life. In spite of 
ftU' my reveries about you, I remain unsatisfied; 
and find that I want the confirmation of a testi- 
mony under your own hand and seal, to prove to 
me that you are well and happy, and free from that 
* tr 2 miserable 
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hiiserable apprehension of losing seVen or eight of 
your senses, which haunted you whea ,1.. left 
London *. When you have, in the fir§t place^ in- 
formed me of these particulars, my next subject of 
curiosity is to know whether you ever tliink of me ; 
for I am not sure that tliis is necessarily implied in 
my thinking on you. 

I have rambl6d many a solitary mile since I saw 
you, in all that fufal scenery which so naturally 
tends to sooth the aflfections of the heart. You arc 
twirled round in th^ fandango of the world, which 
usually jumbles all objects, past, present, and to 
come, in one general confusion of head. . After all^ 
I will not fight. for my system, nor absolutely deter- 
mine whether people universally think most on their 
fi'iends in town or in the country : I am only sore of 
one plain matter of fact, that wherever I am I very 
often think of you, and feel myself greatly obliged 
to you for furnishing me with a subject so .very 
pleasing to my thoughts. . - , . 

* From that **' miserable apprehension^ which was at last 
reftlized, Mrs. Vesey was never freed. That painful idea is 
6e^*eral time9 referrod to in this Correspondence. Ft brings ta 
luiod a similar apprehension of Dean Swift, which he i& known 
frequently to have e>xpressed, and which had a similar tenpi* 
nation in rcalitv« 
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LETTER XXIV, 

Deal, July 15, 17^6, 

• Most impatiently have I longed every 

Post to receive a Letter from you^ and should have 
beto very uneasy, had you not sufficiently accus- 
. tom^d me to your idle trials not to wonder. Still I 
cannot resist your desire of hearing from me imme- 
diately, though a little slow fever has for these last 
two or three days rendered me wretchedly unfit, 
and averse to setting about any thing. I am in 
hopes that my having got every body amused 
abroad this afternoon, and being left to the abso- 
lute silence and solitude of my own room, will do 
me more good than lemon draughts. The gaiety of 
that sweet landskip which is within view of my 
window, the freshness of the air, and abave all the 
perfect repose in which I sit, and the reveries in 
which I indulge my imagination, inspirits the lan« 
guor which any more active circumstances would 
harass to death. 

In this situation you will easily believe I am very 
little disposed to wish for a companion, as there 
are so- very few that could adapt themselves to my 
present state. — ^And yet I do wish for you. You 
would tune yjour voice to the languid delicacy of my 

% nervesj 
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nerves, and give a soft colouring to the faint shadows 
of n)y imagination ; and by engaging tlie attention 
of my heart, yoq would give me a higher degree 
of life, without exertion or fatigue. It is well that 
I am addressing myself to you who will understand 
ttie ; but to ipost people in the world I should seem 
to be talkicig in piy sleep^ 

I am obliged to you ibr the kind advice about the 
antimony* I have constantly persevered m toking 
• it, as I beiieve it has in gi^aei*al been of aotne us^ 
^ to me, It k so undistingoishable from Ma^ira, 
tiaat to prevent ai^y body tasting it in any hurtful 
quantity, I had labelled the bottle ^" ntore tban a 
ppqonful, poison," My maid happened to. see it 
on a shelf, and came to me littdy with a look of 
the utmost (sonsteniation and terror, and niogt pa» 
thetically entreated me not to take such stuff, or, if 
I must take i<:, to be sure pot to Ibrget wbea I had 
done it, and swallow a seccH^d spoon^l. X patci^ed 
her fears us well q£ I ccaiild iby promisittg % world Qi 
caution, Attbe same tipae I could not help se- 
cretly reflecting on th^ videnee and rapidity with 
which the generality of mankind hurry pn to the 
•absolute and fullest completion of every ciroum-r 
stance of hope ond fear tiiat is set before thisaa j 
and that 1 sapposte fofips li»e gr^ differeoce of in^ 
teUecttaal cllaract^. They who^ understandings 
am exercised by thought tgad observation,, trace 

things 
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tiiisigs througlir tlieir sucjoessive stages to probable 
and remote consequences, UucultivatetJ minds ou 
ihe contrary percei?e no intermediate degrpe either 
in nature or in action, but pass on directly jto ext- 
tremities; a^id tkm discover nothing in poison^ 
but -the idea of irremediable and instant deatli"^, 
' I heartHy wish the tide would convey yonr quiver 
to my walks on the Kentish shore. I long to s^^ 
^1 the'sporttngs of your iaiagiaation at Lucan, aji4 
often please loyself with the idea that I s^U some 
tinoe or otlier visk y^u tl)ere. Not tljat }t will ever 
•happen : but the happiness is, that it is not in the 
"power of conviction to anaihilate the visions ^df 
fency f • 

Mrs. Montagu is Aoilerdbiy weli^ but in a situa- 
'tion I 4»eiieve heaitily disagreeable to her taste. 
Some hours however of very exquisite pleasure she 
most e»jay in conveying rolief and assignee to the 
<listveat objects who iiaye Dotbing to hope but from 
her. The .coal onine goes on prosperously, . 

* In medicine as woll as in .food it is tbc .excess that makes 
the poison. Every thing that acts violently upon tlie human 
frame is a poison; and the most beneficial medicine would prove 
fatal if taken in too large quantities, as small doses even of 
"active poisons, vegetable as ttoil as mineral, arc often adrai- 
'^iiMx^reil vnith jBftfjatyfiml success. 

. + Mr^, Carter's conviction was right; she neiier did.gotp 
Lucan* 

My 
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My Irish beggar has visited me again this year, 
and talked me out of a farther addition to her ward^- 
robe. I expect to have a regular annual visit firom 
her, and feel some vanity in furnishing the single 
instance in which any of her country people ever 
enjoyed an English pension. 

I am very happy in the share which you flatter 
xne I possess in Mrs. J, Pitt's partiality. The 
greater it is, the more I feel myself obliged to you, 
whose friendship introduced me to her with so much 
advantage. I always consider every acquisiticMd of 
this sort as one of' the real blessings of life. Inr 
deed my thoughts mix so little with the general in- 
terestSy and passions^ and pleasures of what is 
called the world, that if it was not for the spirit of 
my ajQfection for those whom I i^teem and love, a 
mind so indolent would fall fast asleep, 

I was too ill to finish n^y Letter yesterday, bnt 
will no longer delay sending it I am just going tQ 
sit quietly for a littl^ while l^y the sea side, 

*^ Delia placida ifnarina 
La fresc' aura a respirar/^ 

Not that any of the elements are very placid at prc^ 
sent, but I hope you have warmer suns and calmer 
skies at Lucan. Do pray tell me what* you are 
4Qing tb^rei ipid sometimes ta^LC pie into yqur soli- 



ft&ry retreats. Pray, my dear Mrs. Ves^y, kee|^ 
your imagination employed in decorating the banloi 
of the laffy, and it will be the less at leisure tQf 
disturb the taranquijlity of yoiji: heart. 
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LETTER XXV, 

pea], -4i(fif. 6, 176fi. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you for your kind 
concern about my health. My little fever vanished 
in about a week, yet still I am not well ; my nerves 
are in a wretched state, and my spirits fluttering 
and low. Yet what I feel is rather an absence of 
joy, than any positive addition to m^ usual little 
disorders^ 



>- " I feel my genial spirits droop. 

My hopes all flat, nature within xpe seems ' 
In all her fanctiiaM weary of henelf.'* 

* 

Very wdl^-r-but I am not blind, nor in prison, bor 
Among heathens, nor betrayed by my friend^?. If 
pecfile would be just enough to heaven, and kind 
f noQgh to themaelyea >tQ. recollect what tbey do not 

suffer. 
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tafifer, it w6ukl greaHy aUeviate the sense of wlirt 
fliey do suffinr. It is pardeQlarly happy fer me et 
p ie&e nt that I am in a sitiiatioft which allows me tb 
pass much of the day ^one. It is so much one'ft 
duty to contribute as fau* as may be to the cheerful- 
ness of family society, that I discover nothing of 
the present languid state of iny spirits, but talk a^ 
usual at the hours when we meet But this exer* 
tion is extremely painful to ne, and I always long 
for the repose of solitude, in which I find myself 
nrach better thah when I am obliged to speak. 
Still I hope that more favourable weather will brace 
fny nerves^ and that if I am so happy to meet you 
this year in London/I shall enjoy your society with 
my usual spirit and pleasure. 

In the mean time when I an| sitting alone on the 
seorbosich, you often enliven the languor of my 
mind, and I send my kindest thoughts to you across 
the ocean. You have no reason to wish at present 
for my presonsd a|]^aranc€^ though it is very pro- 
bable that a my iocliaaliqii^ .w«re ooyt fettered by 
external things^ 1 «h(Mild be straogly tempts to fly 
to you. Mrs. Montagu I am persuaded would take 
th^ tfeme route if ibe %)b #ltt dot 'fbtteroil h^ ei- 
Hemal things; for, to Ih^ 4X>ai£irt4)f little people, 
'eie^is k m ^sHrMg an utiffieAitbrnt Mmelwes^a^ de- 
fect. I ^seimiot g^ to ^u 'beoaofte i -bapre not a 

post- 
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po3t-<rhai^ ; and Mrs. Moftt^u ed[nnot get tbytin 
becBMse she has a dbal-itiine. She ss goiie hfowev^r 

: im an mcursion into Seotland for a week. 

Be so good as to teli Mrs. Handcock that I dio 
like the " .Vicaf of Wakefield," and Kkemse tbkt 
I do ncJt : by which means m any tase I hope I am 

' secure of being of her opinion. Indeed it has ad- 
tmntble things in it^ though mixt with provoking 
aJbsrurditaes "*, at^hich one should hdt be proKrokied 
if the book in g^eml h6,d not gretft meiTt. A 
amail alterailiiM in tibe author s plan might ha^e for- 
nished I think k veiy useful tes^C)n.. The character 
of Burchell, as it now stands, is entirely out ^f 
iiartare, wbether we suppose him to be guided by 
good principies or i)ad If the aitftbor had strongly 
marled iiim as attfag by no prfeciples at all^ every 
instance of ^s behaviour would have been hatural ; 
for every contradiction and eveiy absurdity is na- 
tural to a humourist ; and the satirizing a character 
of all others perhaps the most destructive to the 
peace of human society, would have beeti a very 
instructive performance. 

I admire the spirit of your polar traveller, and 
shall hope to have a full account of his observa* 
tions heightened and improved by your description. 
One would wish by some enchantment to be trans- 

♦ Is not that also the exact character of its author? 

, ported 
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ported to the view of such a scene ; but I have no 
idea of wishing to live out of the reach of the sun- 
beams. If you are ever a star-gazer, do look upon 
Mars this month, for he now makes a most magni- 
ficent appearance, and throws quite a lustre on the 
waves. I shall look on him with the greater plea- 
sure on the sea shore, if I. fancy you are at the 
liame time surveying his splendour on the banks of 
the Li%. I thank you for your transcript from 
Fairfax *, which is very pretty, but. I am so happy 
to have in tny possession some more spirited de- 
scriptions of your own, which always: carry the 
stamp of original painting. 

Adieu ! I am going to take a walk this aftemooit, 
which I hope will give me spirits to encounter a 
visit to two or three misses at the end of it O 
dear, O d^r ! how shall I contrive to make talkf 

* The translator of Tor(;[\)atp Tasso. He lyfis alsp Wth^t 
•f some original poems. 
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LETTER XXVL 
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Deal, Aiig. 30, 1766. 



T HlVE tot heard' from Mrs. Montagu- 
srtnce the melancholy account which you mention, 
nor can telliti what mannfer she is affected by it. 
That she will be most sincierely grieved at this* 
evented, 1 am very certain : ' but I have no idea that ^ 
i^ne can feel it in the same manner as the loss of 
that person f, Avith Whbm she past so many hours,' 
that shfe must, for some time have been reminded 
of him very often in every day. With regaard'tb^ 
general opinion and the hopes of the world, there 
is no doubt much greater caiise for her to regret the 
loss of him, who was setting out in the frc&licareer 
and- full vigour of life, with a fair promisie df ex- 
t^nSive public usefulness, than of one* who had' 
ftefehed'the whole of his course except a few poor^ 
loitering steps on the borders of the graVe. Bdt' 
the Ifefeiings of the heart are not regulated by'ge-i^ 
rieral considfer'itions : and any disappointrftent of 
the enthusiasm of admiration, is much mor6 easily- 

• * .-.«•• ; • . . . ' . . 

< » ' .14. r ! .^ M ■ > 

* Probably the death of Sir James Macdouald, which hap* 
^ncd abroad ia the ptece4ing lutqnA. • '^' . -' *' 

t Lord Bath« i 
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supported, than what touched the tenderness of af- 
fection. I am heartily sorry for the death of this 
extraordinary y.Qung man, vf h^sp lo^s must be so 
strongly felt by all with whom he was intimately 
connected. Above all it quite sinks one's spirits to 
think on the, situation of his poor pxather *. 
. I am glad yoyi are a starrgazer ; my imagination,. 
I be^rtily thai^k it, often, places you n^ar me when 
I arp sitting on the beach where yo^ so kindly wish 
to be. Wo may ta|te many an excursion together 
to the stars, th^se clear autumnal evenmgs^ and 
calirely forget the imperceptibte tract between Deal 
m^ LtUjC^P- Npthingso jpaucb cqnn^ects the thoughts 
i^nd. amusements of distant friejuds, as a taste fqr 
i^piv^'s^l pbject?. In every, variety of situation, 
the: blue h^ayen^) and the sun, i^iQQn, and starSi. 
s|iii>€i )vith a conpiiQion lustre, and form a common 
auhject pf . d^ligjit, and ^f coti1i9p)plat^9n. Not 
Ijut.tlj^, fr^m * yqfy patur^l gravita^ipn to j^rth^ 
I fpm^ifnes' wi^ you. to be fM^qi^ai^^e^witi} \}^ 
p8Mr.|icul«r. p^pqt wl)i?h I •i4;vlW'bit3i, ^xf^ j^M^ wUch I 
am ^f^tepmined tp y^lleve th^j^ ypu wotjl^ be pleaded. 
Ypu .H)pd4 at Ipa^, I thmk^ fjnG|^^£q§;aa)asein^nt 
ia.pbaewog bow fi^ tbe pa^t aTis.fif .pi^ltivatipa 
have subdued and improved a naturally untractable 

* Lady Margaret Macib)8fiid^ dtttgfci;ntt) l:ke £i«lpf £gt. 
lintoun. . :; 
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a«i ^mim SOtl.^'Hi^ ploaghrnroberits :>ftirrowd 
alorijt the v^ry ifi^ge ^£ tlie rbcfcy nol|fi^- knd U^aving 
harvests are reflected from the surface of the 
ofeeiAi.- In ^Hrte^spot -ftie^ sav^t^e 'breaks out just 
erioiigh to fihfew-the original wild t^jmpe* ^ the^; 
country. This rhixt app^€imn(5e r^gpects btily the 
parts immediaitely ^ bordering oiv the i^ea*' All, at 
sonie little <listance froin it, is «ni^rmlsy mtit aqd 
beautiful tt> a hi^h degi'ee. '^ •■ • 

Do pray,- my dear* Mtsi Veseyj' sit dowp and 
tell me a thousand things of whiob your iokj^tous 
visitors defrauded me /in yidu^ last letter; I wiil 
however forgiv{>your.omisfsion of 999, provided the/ 
thousandth gives me some information about your 
coming to Etiglatid next year. I- k^ow not how 
great your fortitude may be, but I am persuaded 
that I should feel more vanity with knowiqg that 
ppople, will crosij l)4Jf a dozen counties (as Mrs*. 
Duixjjar and I ; da about you) to exprosfi tbeif . 
w^siies and their doubts, their hopes and their jfietu* 
about their seeing arid'their not seeing me, than if 
I .was Vli^ first gepius^ or wore the first coronet in 
the kingdom.' — Fro«i your profound adiriiratioD of 
a genius j and your perfect indifierence about la; 
coronet, you -will be violently scandalized at my 
ranging them in the sanie" class. But 1 cannot 
£$I^.itij tbqy both .fall under the predic^DQifint oi 
external thiings, amdi there is Mftliing. id ^'M^y^v q£ 
^ '-'-'• them, 
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ihem, per sCf to make one Icve tile .people i4 
whom they happati to belong,, either the better of 
thc'worsei 

And now I atn talking of genius, have I told 
you, or have you heard, of a strange quarrel be* 
tween David Hume, and J. J. Rousseau? Poor 
Rousseau to be sure was undone by the unmolested 
repose to which he. has been doomed in England % 
and it was very fit he should relieve himself by 
making some bustle,, as nobody was charitable 
enough to disturb him* Hume is extremely angry, 
and wants to print the correspondence, but is ad- 
vised to forbean When they were together he 
he humoured Roi^eau like a peevish child^ to 
which certainly he had no right unless he could 

.. t 

♦ Mrs. Carter seems to have formed a very just idea of 
Rousseau's character, tnoiigh she always refused to read bis, 
Voltaire's, or any othfer works ot a siniilar tendency ; which 
liiight, she said, do her hurt^ ftoid could do her no good.. 
BeEhli|>sjt might he well if other persons whpse faith and 
practice fWere not established upon so firm a foundation as 
her's, had made a similar resolution. Rousseau indeed has* 
done much more harm to society than either Hume or Voltaire 
have done. They attacked Christianity, which, even without 
the *tery aUe defenders it has. bad, can defend itself; but 
Rousseau endeavoured to destroy the boundary between good 
and evil, vice and virtue ; and by allowing the freest scopef 
to the passions, without the imputation of any gililt to tb& 
indulgence of them, he has confounded the right and wtob^- 
of moral actions, 'aud done iocalculahk mischief. 

bai?e 
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Have pleaded thig understandiiig of a child in excuse 
fot iti^ hufiiburs. Natural infirmities of ternpeV 
are fo be treated with tenderness and cbmpassion : 
but i^heri jpeOpVe work up perverseness into a p*!!!- 
fosophlcal system, dnd contrive to indke themselves 
ks troublesome* as thej^ pos:sibiy can, they forfeit 
ifl cfairi to' in'ddlgeric^; and every encouragement 
t() fheir lihir^asbriafble hurhdurs is' dii ihjuty to so- 
cifety. 



1 I I I— i^b— »>J«1M 
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LETTER XXVII. 



Deal, 0§t. 13, 1766. 



I f AKE your caie, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
Ii6' be lieitheir mof e nor less thaii that of many other 
odd people, Who love their friends extremely welL 
but aire too la% to* give them tiie pleasure of hear- 
itig it. Do not put yourself into a fright about 
the 16i^s^ of nieniory. Your jireserit instance was 
dniy this. Yoii laid it down as a position (wicked 
creiattu'i'e) that you could not write to me without 
tf frattk. You' coiriforted yoUrself with a general 
ndtiotl that-yoii likd no frank; and so if my good 
gehius, itf sbttfe'genSf al cbttcussionbf the chaos bri your 
To'tt III, . X shelf, 
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shelf, had not thrown the said frank full Jh your 
eyes before you had lime to sliut them, you would 
have gone on for some weeks longer, bemoaning 
yourself every day most pathetically and rhetorically 
to Mrs. Ilandcock, that you could not write to Mrs. 
Carter, for that it was impossible to write to her 
w ithout a frank, and you did not know that you 
had a frank in the world. — And indeed how should 
you kn6w it when you had never looked ? AIL this 
is not want of memory, but the mere sophistry of 
indolence, with .which unhappily I am too well ac- 
quainted not to comprehend all its tricks^ 

But you will be angry with me if I do not treat 
your complaint of the loss of memory more seri- 
ously. I am mclined to believe this defect arises 
from the very cause which you seem to think should 
prevent it; the strength of the affections, and a 
constant attachment to the interests of the heiurt 
Want of memory probably arises principally feom 
want of attention, for things aue remembered, I 
believe, pretty nearly ia proportion as they ace 
felt ; which will account for the force and extent 
of this faculty in young people. To young people 
every olyiect, however insignificant in itself is 
striking merely^ as it is new^ and whatevep is strik- 
ing seizes a place in the memory. In our progress 
through life, as the charm of universal curio^^ity 
abates, we. select and confine the objects of our at- 

tentioOjH 
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tention^ and our memory becomes contracted in a 
proportionable degree. 

The truth of my system is mighty easily proved. 
Only banish from your heart its stongest affections: 
annihilate all reveries on your absent friends, and 
amuse yourself no longer with the charming phan- 
toms of a fine imagination ; and I will venture to 
engage, that 3'ou will soon find your powers of 
local memory so wonderfully improved, that when- 
ever you deposit a row of pins or an inch of pack- 
thread, you shall be sure to find them again, apoint 
norrnnk^ without the least hesitation. Now is a 
register for rows of pins, and ends of packthread, 
the important advantage which you would wish to 
purchase in exchange for whatever interests the 
heart, ennobles the understanding, or amuses the 
imagination? Certainly not. — ^Why then, my dear 
friend, let us be contented with that limitation of 
human capacity, which does not allow us to crowd 
the scattered emoluments of different ages into 
any one : or rather, let us be thankful for that gra- 
cious appointment which, through the several 
stages of mortal existence, permits us to exchange 
the less advantages for the greater ; thus by pro- 
gressive steps leading on the attention to nobler 
objects, and raising the mind to higher expecta- 
tions. 

%% A tfaou** 
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. A tI>ousai;ul thsgtiks to yoif for mald^ me bappij 
by jour intelligence of Mr. Vesey s haying named 
his time f jr coming to England. Let us look for- 
ward with cheerful hope to tlie pleasures of our 
society next winter. The varying coniiitioQ of 
lite * does indeed forbid us any absolute dependance^ 
on our fairest expectatioos ; yet sorely \vhere no; 
present ii;);^edi»ent appears, it is noC right to toe* 
ipent ourselves by conjuring u£f all the possibilities, 
of disappointment. 

How shall I pacify yoi^r wratb figaiast me foir 
the ^tr^ocipus enormity of styling genius €»i txttr- 
nal ? I am willing to. allow indeed that it is not 
s4;uck 01) the out3ide of the liead lite & pompom;- 
}^t; on tlia other h^d, yjou will, I tbink> allow 
that it is no> object of choice^ nor constitutes mj' 
part) of mora) character f. JBut yoiXr were pre*^ 

ve^edi 

* ImxoQrtaliafUe spercS) i^onetannusy ct silmanik 

Quae rapit bora di«iu.-: Hxjr. Ode Vll. Libuiv. 

The difference between the Epicun-an and* the CHristmn phf- 
losophy in the samt. application of the uncertainty of life b 
reiSBarkablc : the cue U!u>s.it as an.nrgiimetitii^r the ci^ymeut. 
oj pleiisure ; the otheri for tiie. rational indalgfattce of chtierfub 
and, innocent expectation. 

+ In this defiiiiliou ^Irs. Carter seems to ayail' herself of thr 
logic of the Poich, vsith which fn ttv her intitnatc acquaintance 
\\'ith Epictetus, she mij^ht be supposed to be well, acquainted-. 

ExteruaL 
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ircHted byxoinpany from, coirfathig my ass^ftidff^ 
and I am pnwreated by the head-ache fmni defend- 
irig'it. i Do not be in ai^ naanner of cowcerh abbot 
me, : Thie head-ache you knotv bebngs to md, ai 
much as.^ny thing external ran. * . r 

I ca^^iot Goiriply withyour injunction, erf setting 
my Hfliadto stare m my face, for you knt)W I hate 
to he staxedwt; aod consequently I mv^ 6tare at 
mygetf, so can give ycm nor accoafat.uf my took*. " ' 
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LEtTEK XXVIII. 
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TunstaJ, Jutie i&, ifS^. 



' I 



Ir was very moi^tifying to' me/^hri; irif 
that' last tialf h<»iUJ, when there were a thoijstind 
lihings which I wished to^ say ta yob, I was^' too iW 
to be ablet tb>' day^ajfty thing. I re^tfed my ho^ 
feeinj iniai eapaciliyto pui^ue y^wi Whw^ you tootf 

9xt«h»l BM'^ntmtwi prajierlyr wlate ttavdd<?td tfed bod^, tW<y 
otbar t(x tli« 8QiMlf.. Now if genius Ikj not a moia^-qu^Iity^ 
the soui, it is however much niore remotely connected whh 
th^hqdyi }^^^ if, it ^)e teri^ecl a/fasultypf the nwnd, snill* ir 
isjntenial ;. ^j^dthc distiuctjon Jbctw^eo t/ie mind and thd stnH^ 
in our present state, is not verji e^^j. to bir uudarsto^v f v.»t 

; J * 1 :;> your 
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your flight, wliich possibly you might do with the 
more precipitation from tlie appifebcnsion that if 
you had remained within my reach, you might 
have been obliged to act over a second part of 
that lamentable tragedy to which your volubility 
was once condemned by the Duchess of Q. In- 
deed it was prudent in you not to leave me a 
moment for deliberation^ as I do not think I could 
have consented to part with you, though I was 
incapable of any other pleasure by your stay, than 
the knowledge tliat you were in the same room. 
How long will it be before I can hope for that plea- 
sure again! 

I am at present in a village extremely rural, and 
I believe very pleasant, if my head was not too un- 
comfortable to allow me to enjoy it. Enjoy it 
however I do, as an agreeable establishment for 
my sister *, who seems very well pleased with it 
It is quite necessary to make one's mind easy with 
regard: to the situation of others, to be persuaded 

• 

of a very certain truth, that the odd kind of some* 
thuig which human creatures substitute forbappi- 
•ness, depends on the particular turn of every indi- 
-vidual imagination. Some circumstances indeed 
ai^e universally necessary as a foundation to the 

r * Mrs. Pennington. Archbishop Seeker's friendship for 
Mrs. Carter had induced him to give the living of Tunstal to 
ker brotbei" in Uw Dr. Pennington. 

different 
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different saperstructures Avhich our various tastes 
and inclinations' raise: but these are-- distributed in 
« pretty equal proportion to ail : and the principal 
<ntference in the several states of life arises from the 
objects of our own choice. Half the perplexities and 
troubles ^ivhich we give oui-selveis a»d our friends, 
is occasioned by making our own fancy the 5tand- ' 
ard by wliich we determine the condittoo of 
others. 

1 wish you had heard a concert of nagbtittgates to 
trhich I was conducted . by my little prattling 
nephew, who took the utmost care on the road 
"that I might not be run over by a horse, or step 
into a pond. This careful guardian of mine is 
between four and five years old, and «uch a comi- 
cal fusible tittle boy, that I believe you wouM not 
have objected to his being <jf tlie party * 

I propose to be at Deal on Tuesday, atid Itope' 
to hear from you soon, I long to know your 
shemes, for it is by no means a dear point, but 
that m spite of your prepossession for Scarborougli, 
you may be «ctttiig out for Spa. 

* Let the vanity of the Editor te piiixl^ncd for the insertk) 
•of this trifling anecdote, ife must \hi proud of every instatice 
of tlie aflfcction of bis good and reveled pelation, whtch begau 
«p early, and never abated till the close of her exemplary 
life. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Dcftl, Jmie 29, 1Z67. 

A;.AS ! ^yhy coul4 I not follow you, my 
d?{^r Mrs. Vesey, into Kensington Gardens, where 
I misbt have claimed a share of vour contempla* 
tions ? I have seldom felt so much impatience at 
that wretched inability of all exertion which I so 
often feel, as when it djeprived me pf that \ast half. 
Ijour, wl^ich, for SQ many mont;hs I must not hope 
tp regaip. It would, have been quite a sentimental 
Ijji^xury to have: sat with you undpr a tree, ^nd" 
tre^s.ured up every l^ind expression wbijch I l^ppw - 
jp\ij woyld have, bestowgji on me, jl;o spMh n?y. 
mind during my absencje, I ^m^ bj^ppy hp^ycver 
in th? kqqwledge that you were sorry to p|^rt wjth 
me, though 1( was not in a capacity of hearing it. 
This would be a wicked selfish kind of sfitisfaction, 
if my own feelinsis did not convince me that the, 
very pain of separation from those one loy^i^, , is 
greatly preferable to most of the dull things which 
usually go \fy t^e nftppe oi pleasu.rfu 

I grieve for your, present and harassing situ^on, 
ftnd long journey to Scarborough ; but I hope you 
will be bene^ted by it. Per/ecit health can nev^r. 
be the partage under their present form, of such 

const^ 






o^u^tUutijQns. af. }iP^f^ ^?d ^¥^^r W^ P^yoflh 
and strong feelings will never be , ^i^if d ^y f^>j^ 
change of air or water, but the air of paradise, and 
the waters which are bordered by the trees of 
life; where I hope we shcfcH^-at hcst -etijoy an init* 
nitely more delightful meeting than we could have 
found in Kensington Gardens : for this will be un- 
alloyed by the prospect of separation, besides the 
innumerable other advantages, of w hich even your 
imagination can at present form no idea.^ — Pray, if 
you do not recollect it, read the last chapter of 
Revelations. 

I should very J9y fully have accepted you^ iij^ 
yitation to a walk at Richinohdi but 1 do with 
all my heart renounce your raking supperaj»^ 
J3cings of your sylphish comppsition may live with- 
out sleep, and think and act withoiij relaxatjoii : 
but my material constitution cannot possibly sub- 
sist in a state cf perpetual vigilahcy, 

I question whether you. would at present thank 
me for a sea bree2e to niijht, as the heat which 
ygu found so excessive in tpwn, . B^n3i whjch was so^ 
moderate and delightfur here, is ijpw driven av^y 
by a cold east wind.' Its, duration it is to be 
hoped, will not be long; and \\'hen the %79nn 
weather returns, you will probably be '' sheltered 
from it by the shades qf Wij^dsor, and^ fapQs4 by 
jephyrs from the Thames. Write to nig, soqih tks^ 

7 
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my thoughts may always kiiow in what particular 
spot to find you. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Deal, Jug. 28, 17^7* 

Although I had one pacquet travelUnc 
towards you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, which Mrs. 
Dunbar promised to convey, I should, according 
to your 'desire, have immediately dispatched ano- 
tfier, to answer your enquiries, and thank you for 
the charming description of your jourqey, if I had 
not been confined for some days to a close attend- 
ance upon ray fatlier,. who has been very ill. He 
is now well enough to go out, and I aip returning 
to my usual train de "cicy settling myself in my 
own apartment, and ready to receive and return 
the visits of my absent friends. 

I am much oblige^ to you for your kind solici- 
tuae about my terrifying r€*oeil\ As to how it 
could happen, the poor creature had been ill for 

• Tho Letter ^hich describes tliis event first, was not (bund 
in the colkxUiofu 

some 
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some days, and I feared there was sometliing amisi 
in her head, but had no. suspicion of its being in 
any considerable degree, so took no other precau- 
tion than the having two other servants very near 
her. I thought she was in all respects mudi 
better the night before, and i^he did not seem at 
all disordered. Between three and four I opened 
rny eyes, and saw her with a bandage rotind her 
headj in a strange undress, and making a very 
dismal figure, standing wi& a candle at the foot- 
of my bed, and felking absolute distrsfction: 
Without much' difficnlty I prevailed on iier to quit 
the room, arid return to her own. I M'as thrown 
into 4ess immediate disorder than might have 
been e^cpected, but felt the effect of the surprizQ 
pretty strongly afterwards'; and indeed she did not 
suffer me to recover it, tis she broke from the other 
servants, and haunted me all day; for though I 

' * r 

soon locked my door, her very approach in tb^ 
passage was sufficiently harassing. The next day 
she grew too outrageous to be suffered about the 
house, and was confined to her room. She is at 
length gone away^ but was kept here till her 
senses, for the present at least, were perfectly 
recovered. 

« 

^* O by the mighty theme affected, 
' ; Could I but sec thy head dissected/* 
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^y^ .M^thew to J)ifik *i 9^4 inuch such another 
^iefi4}y ktfid of wfeb is^ jovr's Iq me, whpn .yoij 
so lUndUy propose to me l^e ainueeoaent of Having 
my Ciii?^uas ftme op^ by « af^^c^. I heartily 
♦tiank y(m» l>ttt I wwit jno. otb^r conviqtidn than 
what is affiirded pia from an authority, which, 
faesidea its other Qhm^ tQ my siibinisatCKii,, solves 
tbei diffieullib^ wbicH upw aiKy o^t aystem are 
ine2;plic2tble inrthfi appcaitraiici^ of tit^ags,.an^ more^ 
over 30. porfeetly cprre^poada with tbe* feelings ctf 
ayyipwo bf^t^-^O but for j^r lyyiviction I mnst 
fce $nabM t^ «We ft ppsiliw; evi^JwueJ If! f^a^ 
tp^.^ee a nidiQl^ grovij^ of sp^ireBy I GOi^ld i^va dq 
^vHience.jai\9re{j)(?^V/v<^ than what ia alrqady give^ 
%]i(]| it is tn}pQ9^ibIj& for ai6< ta g^i^e one. of audi 
fFftd^^iJity, Bi|t th^s point i^4ocided by bini t who 
^^B^ inJ^rp^A^ afiqwii^ed with tte buaiaa; heiart, 
%n(i qJWe* tQ despot ?M it^ fallacies- ^ I»de^d,. m^ 
4ear .ftiQiKt ifij^fts^i tP telliyoH i had^sqeijvan appa^^ 
]^tj[oq» you; wpuld not bplipve r iqp — ^yoi* wpiiJ4 aolf 
^eUeY;e it^ even tf you at fir^t suppos^dt yon^ iiad 
^^qi oneyouvs^; anfl i^ f^^, case yqur, doubtsi 
flight bC'.very re^on^blo... The testiowHiy of jai 
^t^le person, of whatever veracity^, or. cMf what*> 

* Prior's Almav. 
-f Our SaA^iouT, ia tdie pai^ablc,of the nd^ i|d,\\ and Lazarus. 
I/* f^ey hear not Moses and the prophets^ neither will they he 
persuaded thovgh one rose from the dead* 'Luke xvi. 3U 

ever 
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ever ondersteiidin^ in a point entirety' oat erf t&# 
ordinary ccuf^e of thiogSy k habte tD> very ju^ 
txceptioRs: .fimey^ disteinp^y imperfect aiKid equi- 
vocal appearances^ have a surpuizing power of 
i^npesitioiSy and to one or oifa^r of them you woul4 
adcribe ttije sttiry.^ — But the testimony of a do^H 
p^sons to a &ct often repeated is of quite another 
kindv and tarcies all the demonstration tl^€ oatK 
]!Basoiiab)y be demanded by common sen^. If 
you did not mean to set me a talking on thi^ s»bj6ic^ 
it will make you take effectual care for the future 
how you ccNnpliment your friends by wishing theip 
cui taius flung open by spectres. 

For the present your servant. I must contem- 
plate that rainbow which is rising, out of the sea 
just opposite to my window. The rainbow is 
vanished, and me void a voire service till I am 
oallad off agafQ by a; ti)undei'-stomi which is now 
giowliiig at a distance. How doubly should I 
ei?joy all this sublime scene if my wishes could 
transport you hither! 

Since L begun my Letter I am made vety Imppiy 
by the. hope which Mrs. Dunbar gives me Aajt i 
shall' see her at Deal. I flatter myself a little 
that the beauty of this part: of the country will* 
seduce them from Margate, as the bathing here i» 
usually at the latter pai^t of tiie summer very good. 
Wiw cQukI ypi^, so perversely resist thei temptation 

of 
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of this party ? Nothing less than your ^hdin^ mi 
absolute cure for every evil of body and mind at 
Scarborou^^ will make ine amends for the loss of 
that pleasure, which I should have felt in seeing you 
here* Adieu* The thunder has made such fearful 
work in my weak head> that I am scarcely able to 
get to the end of mf paper. Remember you have 
writ me nothing but Notes for this age, for which I 
wish you a most unquiet conscience till 3 ou have 
made me ample amends. 



LETTER XXXL 

Deal, Sept. 7, UST^ 

Before tliis, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I 
imagine a Letter from me has convinced you, that, 
instead of setting myself to cast up the account of 
debtor and creditor between us, to the great per- 
plexity of my head, I took the shorter method of 
following the impulse of my heart, and wrote to 
you as soon as I was disengaged from the constant 
attei^dance to which I was conlined i^ my father's 
illness. 

Though I had not the same prepossession in fa- 
vour of Scarborough that you had, I feel .'disap- 
pointed 
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poijbted tiiat k has done you no good. Let me en- 
treat you, however, to continue the waters while 
you are there, unle&s you find yourself positively 
the worse for them. It i» a very usual case, I be- 
lieve, in all mineral waters, not to discover any 
good effect at first, so do pray give Scarborough a 
fair trial. I know you are too apt not to give any 
medicine a sufficient tinoe for operating on your con- 
stitution. 

Whatever may be the effect of your journey to 
Scarborough in other respects, I heartily congra- 
tulate you on the happiness you must feel in re- 
flecting on the benefit and comfort which your 
friendly attention has been to Lady Ann Dawson * 
I cannot help thinking you are mueh better quali- 
fied for a companion to her than your revered 
friend, who is of a disposition that finds a cure for 
grief amidst thie dissipation of a gay party. I do 
not by tills mean any severe reflection ; to people 
of quick ahd violent passions such expedients may 
be necessary, but a gentle mind requires a very 
l;iifS^rent kind of treatment, f o such a one all 
|M)ise and hurry is distraction, and every thing that 
parries the least appearance of mirth seems a kin4 
Qi profane insult .on the object of its sorrows^ 

■to 

• The first lady of the present Viscount Crcraorne, Sec 
her epitaph in the last eiliti^^n of Mrs. Cartcr'i Worksw 

Your 
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Yout schane of evening excursions in jour chaises^ 
and cottage tea-drinkings^ seems to be an adrnK 
rable one. The air has an unavoidable effect on 
the spirits, and any amu^nient which rises na 
higher than sober cheerfulness' is the mbst likdy to 
gain insensibly on the attention. I most sincerely 
wish you good success in your endc^dvoulns to al' 
leviate the distresses of so amiable a cfaaractsef, 
and of restoring so valuable an example to 80« 
ciety. 

You med riot have raised atiy scruple iboiit 
talking to me of the sea, from its being a familiar 
acquaintance. AH the objects of Creation, how** 
ever the samfe iA themselves, acquire an endless 
variety front their different situations a(nd dccomp j- 
RijTients , and youi* description of Scarboroogh Cliff 
hds furnished tny imagination' with a new and very 
fihe pictftre.' But you rhade my heid g^dy by 
haning over the pale ; I hope it is' a strottg pnei 
But -ray coknfort is, that Mrs. Hlstndco^k h with yob; 
and has too much common sense t6 let you risque 
your neck for a pi'bspi&cty though ydu h^Ve riot, I 
believe,' if ymi were left to yourself. Pi^y wa* 
yoli' looking with so mucheamestn^sg frrnn* the fop 
of the cliff to the? bottent of the 'gulph iti ^p^cta^ 
tion of seeing the poor Bishop floundering and 
sprawling in the bathb&? NeveV sYirtely Was^ tliere 
so perfectly' tfrrti-^ubliuie a dignitary f 

As 
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As YOU seem to have so laudable an admiration 
of' the sea, I would fain flatter myself with the 
possibility of your one day taking a view of it from 
Deal. Indeed we have no rocks nor ruins here for 
your amusement, as the awful sublime of our ocean 
is contrasted by a landscape, gay in the brightest 
verdure, and decorated by all the ornaments of 
cultivation ; however, within the distance of a very 
moderate airing you might be entertained with a 
coast as rude, and with cliffs as high, and with 
sea-birds as screaming, as your heart could wish ; 
and your tea should be made firom the water of a 
spring which rises in the middle of the waves *# 
Mr. and Mrs. Dunbar were at this place, and 
seemed as well pleased with its romantic situation 
as I wished them to be. 

I sighed at that part of your Letter which seems 
to leave me no hope of our meeting in town next 
winter. The longer I live the more sensibly I feel 
any suspension of the society of those I most 

» 

* The place alluded to is St. Margaret's Bay, almost dU 
rcctly beneath the South Foreland, about five miles from DeaU 
Here is a very powerful spring, which rises at the foot of th« 
cliff, and in every tide is covered by the sea* As soon as the 
sea leaves it, it clears itself almost immediately frotn the im« 
purity of the salt water, and becomes perfectly fresh and 
limpid as it runs oyer the beach. What would this have been 
in the hands of the Roman Poets> had it been found in Italy t 

. VOL. luu V esteem 
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esteem and love. But such interruptions in a norJd 
bounded by seas and mountains must often be ui>- 
a voidable. I lo we ver, I . comfort myself that though 
tlie visible part of me is fettered^ my tlioughts have 
wings, and wherever you are they will take their 
llight to you ; do therefore pray make an acquaint- 
ance with souse M. Pi or other, and let me have 
some franks directed for you. It really goes againsit 
me to make you pay for such trumpery as my 
Letters-*-not that you will ever be worth a. groat 
Mrhether I write to you or not, but it would be au 
case to my own conscience. 



LETTER XXXIL 

Deal, OcY. 19, 1767. 

■0. * t 

A THOUSAJBTD thanks to you fbr your kind 
sensibility to the anxiety which you so truly guessed 
I must feel from the apprehension of your being on 
the water during these outi'ageous storms. I had 
begun a Letter to you in the midst of one of them, 
but alas, I sooi> recollected that I knew not where 
ta direct it, so I was obliged ta wait till I could 
receive some intelligence from you. I should have 
bfeen happier to have known that you were com- 
fortably 
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fortably landed in Ireland, than that yoii hecve still 
that wretched trqjet upon your spirits ; but as the 
elements have till yesterday been more at peace, I 
hope long before this a halcyon sea has safely con- 
veyed you to your port. 

In spite of your reflections on the cowardice witli 
which your own tragical exclamations inspired me 
in the Park, I should be tempted to envy you and 
Mrs. Handcock your passage through Wales, if I 
was not persuaded Xh^i your tiescription gaye me as 
full and lively an idea of the sublime and terrible 
of your prospects as if I had shared with you in the 
reality. After so complete an enjoyment of the 
vast objects which raise and expand all the powers 
of the mind in passing through such tracts of wild 
greatness and dreary desolation, your iniagination 
is probably by this time glad to repose itself in the 
quiet shades of Lucan, and to indulge all the soft 
melancholy which is inspired by the view of calm 
autumnal scenes. I figure you to myself contem- 
plating the fading woods, catching the faint whispers 
of the languid gale, and walking beneath the falling 
leaves, and in these pensive amusements, so con- 
genial to the tendferest feelings of the heart, think- 
ing over all your absent friends. In this society I 
am sure you will not fail to admit one^ who by her 
affection for y<ou at least is entitled to. a distinction 

Y g which 
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which I may venture to affirm that very few in sd- 
high a degree can claim. 

- You thought it unnecessary to ask me to feel for 
you on bidding me farewell. I will not attempt to 
describe what I felt for myself, nor what I shall 
feel when I am in a situation where I was last year 
so happy as to see you every day. I find, however, 
a strange melancholy kind of satisfaction in reflect- 
ing, that thb is a circumstance of regret in which 
scarcely any one can pretend to rival me, and con* 
sequently scarcely any one can have so real a loss 
by your absence as I shall have. But a time will 
feome when we shall no more be divided by the Irish 
Sea, Meanwhile, 



Tempri i divorzi amari, 

O dolcissima arnica, amor piu degno. 

E la nost 'Alma impari 

Come al Re degli amanti ancor sia l>ella. 

Tosto iia cbe iu suo Regno 

Ya ne raccolga : &l allor sara com for to 

Del vinto mar congratularci in porto. 



^SiidCit^ this arrives, however, I hope we may have 
many a. comfortable revoir even in this tempestupus 
world, and endeavour to make each other fitter for 
r'd better, than either of us is^ at present. ,. . 

I hope 
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I hope by. this time you havfe"'tbQ pteasurig^ of 
seeing Mr. Vesey: Tell ine when you write ho^i^ 
he does, and whether he found more benefit from 
Spa than you did from -Scarborough. Adieu! 



LETTER XXXIIL 

Deal, l^QV, 25, 17 67. 

Mrs. Dunbar informed me that you 
were safely landed, and well, which kept me quiet 
from worse apprehensions, and only left me to vex 
at your being so idle. Your Letter last night gave 
me very difterent impressions, and I shuddered to 
think on the danger that had threatened me. Alas, 
how insecure are the best of all human enjoyments 1 
— ^But we must be content to take the blessings of 
friendship and affection, with the abatement of 
that tax of anxiety which is so wisely imposed on 
them, till your " delightful image of death" be- 
comes a reality, and we wake amidst a soticty from 
which we shall dread no future separation. In tlie 
mean time I am happy and thankful for the removal 
of the present danger, and joyfully accept the omen 
of the cheerful hope which you express of our 
meeting next winter. 

By 
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By this time I hope so many cakn days have at 
last conveyed Mr, Vesey safely to you, I am re- 
joicing in this sullen November sky, as it is ac- 
companied by severe dry cold, which begins to re- 
lieve me from the miserable state of relaxation 
which I have suffered from the dampness of the 
summer and autumn. 

As you so kindly interest yourself for me, and 
have sometimes exprest so much regret at my not 
being immoderately rich, I have a piece of intelli- 
gence for you which I am sure will give you plea- 
sure. — Mr. and Mrs. Pulteney have had the good- 
ness to engage to settle an annuity of a hundred a 
year on me. They have conveyed this favour to 
me in a manner so noble and so delicate, as greatly 
increases the obligation : and I am sure you would 
to the highest degree be charmed with Mn Pul- 
teney 's Letter* on the occasion, which he wrote 
within a Post or two after the General's death. If 
you were upon the spot, you would judge better 
than I can describe to you, how much every cir- 
cumstance of this affair contributes to encrease its 
value, and how much reason I have in every my 
ijtance to be happy and thankful for iu 



* This anil others, relating to this occurrence, are pub« 
lisbed in the " Memoirs cf Mrs. Carter/' 

I pro- 
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I propose to be in London early in January ; but 
1 hope to hear from you long before I set out. 
Adieu, every good angel guard you ! ... 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Clarges Street, Jan. 18, 17()8. 

Your Ix^ttcr, my dear Mrs. Vesey, hac( 
many a weary step to travel through the snow after 
it had reached Deal, from wlicnce I- was de- 
parted before its arrival. After much wandering it 
found nic in Clarges Street, where I fixed myself 
last week, after having paid two or three visits in 
my road to town. Alas, why do L not find you 
exercising your genius in decorating the dear blue 
room in Bolton Row, and harassing the dull heads 
of poor mortal workmen to realize fairy visions in 
the heart of a metropolis ! instead of hearing that 
you are engaged in the mere vulgar task of dis- 
posing wax lights and card tables, at such a dis** 
tance. I have nothing at present to regret but the 
not having you within my reach: all my other 
friends are either come, or are coming to town ; 
and I am as happy as any body ought to wish to be 
in this " work-a-day world." It is true, indeed, 

I am 



I 
/ 
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I am not quite so rich as you are>kindly desirous I 
should be: yet if riches could procure nothing 
better than tlie things which I see they usually do 
procure, they are scarcely worth the wish of any 
one who has either a natural turn of head, or social 
affections of heart. 

This thought particularly struck me lately, when 
I was paying a visit in a room adorned with the 
utmost profusion of expensive elegance. There 
was no moving to any situation, or turning one's 
eyes to any spot, without being struck by some 
bijou of fancy. After the first slight impression I 
felt myself grow tired and vacant ; and I am per- 
suaded that if a single wish could have procured 
me the whole set of coli/ichetSy I could not have 
induced my mind to form it. Indeed I should as 
soon be tempted to cry for a doll or a coral. It 
would not be prudent in general, perhaps, to own 
myself such an arrant Goth ; but you are accus- 
tomed to my oddities. Nothing seems to me more 
fitted to weaken and contract all the noblest powers 
of the soul, than an attention to the elegant trifles 
of minute art, where all is fixed and circumscribed, 
and the work of others, and the imagination has 
no scope to form any production of its own. Its 
faculties can exert itself only on objects inaccurate 
and undefined, which it paints with its own colours, 
and varies by its own directions into innumerable 

forms 
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forms of original composition, and by an unac- 
countable but delightful sympathy connects it^ ope- 
vations with the feelings of tlie heart. I think I 
know what I mean, and shall be sure I do if you 
understand me. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu is in charming spirits 
and tolerable health. She bids me tell you that it 
would have been strangely extravagant if Mr. 
Vesey had not taken an empty house, as you are 
possessed of such an admirable art of filling it. 

Lord Lyttelton is tolerably well. Did I tell you 
before I left Deal that I had been reading his His- 
tory*, and that I was extremely charmed with it? 
You will be glad to hear that his son f behaves at 
present with more decency than he did. ^ 

As you were, if any, so very few years in the 
world before me, I do not see any reason why you 
should be stuck so much sooner in the wicker chair. 
On the contrary, perhaps, my indolence is much 
more likely to sink into it than your activity. But 
this id a problematical point which we will discuss 

r 

* That of the ^Life ,aj^d Reign of K* Henry II. \rhich . he 
presenteid to Mrs. Carter. 

t Afterwards Xhomas Lord Lyttelton ; the moderfi Wharton ; 
equally elegant, witty, vain, and profligate: in the morning 
melancholy, squalid, disgusting, and haif-repentant ; in the 
evening, the delight^ the admiration^ and the scandal of sow 
oiety: always fearful and superstitious, yet not religious. 

m 
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in Bolton Row. Be it as it will, let both of us 
.keep otit of it as long as ever we can: and let us 
too please ourselves with our little harmless fancies 
of meeting at Lucan, without troubling our beads 
with the computation of probabilities. 



■f— r 



LETTER X^vXV. 

Clargcs Street, filarch 18, 1768, 

As great a luxury as I have experienced 
this evening in my solitary tea, I would gladly have 
exchanged it, my dear Mrs. Vescy, for a more 
social entertainment in Bolton Row ; and I would 
have given up my uncontrouled excesses for a 
limited number of cups, and a grave remonstrance 
from Mre. Handcock's prudence and sobriety^ 
between every one of them. I cannot help quitting 
my books, and employing this only afterpoon which 
I have spent at home for an age, in writing to you, 
notwithstanding your provoking long silence; for 
which however I b^ you will understand, in spite 
of all appearances to the contrary, that I am f^r 
•enough from being in charity with you/ ^ • * 

I fancy 
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I fancy you were not greatly edified by the study 
of Mr. Walpole's * book. There is always some 
degree of entertainment in what he writes, ^ but l^ss 
I think in this than usual, and it is rather inore 
peevish and flippant. It is great pity that he should 
ever write any thing but Castles of Otranto, in 
which species of composition he is so remarkably 
happy. He would, I think, succeed much better 
as an historian, if he could feel as strong an interest 
in living excellence as in the characters of his own 
creation: and this would make him represent a 
Sydney or a Falkland, as beautifully as he has done 
a Theodore and Hippolyta, Would it be too refined 
or uncharitable to attempt to solve this incon- 
^istency, by the supposition tliat ideal perfection 
may seem to leave an entire liberty to people not 
disposed to regard it : while really existing virtues 
are such awakening and painful calls to imitatioa^ 
as strongly inclme some minds, too lively not to feel 
their force, and too little inclined to yield to it,« to 
make use of every art to stifle and obscure them ? 
You will think mc out of humour with Mr. W — ~, 
and so I am* His going out of his way to indulge 
a sneering contempt of subjects which, whatever 

• Afterwards Earl of Orford. It is not quite clear to which 
of his works Mrs. Carter here alludes, hut it seems probable 
that it is to his " Royal and Noble Authors," first publishe4 
^t Strawberry Hill in 1758. 

may 



may he his own unhappy opinion of them, he knows 
to be held sacredhy the greater part of his readers, 
is (tOMy no worse of it) such violation of decency, 
as gives very juat cause of offence. 

Mrs. Montagu sends you her Iotc, and hopes 
'you have received the gazette which she wrote to 
you some time ago: she bids me add, that after 
having regaled you with facts, she designed to have 
sent you gee pensies, vum quelle ne peme Jatnais, 
she is in such a whirl of engagements.— And for 
that matter so am I, or this Letter, which was 
begun so many days ago, would have been finished 
before now. Miss Talbot's being confined with tke 
rheumatism htuj carried me almost every morning 
to Lambeth ; and I have had only just time to di-ess, 
and sit a little while in quiet idleness to enable me 
to go through my engagements for the rest of 
the day. 

You love me too well not to be glad to hear that 
Lady Ann Dawson has been so good to give me 
requent opportunities of conversing with her : and 
fou are too well acquainted with her exalted good- 
less, not to imagine how happy I have been in this 
idvantage.- I should indeed more sincerely regret 
For you " the loss of two such friends as Lady Ann 
Dawson and Mrs. Dunbar out of Ireland," if I 
did not hope you would have nearly equal opportu- 
nities of meeting them in London. Conversing 

witi) 
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with them i^eems like getting out of the suffocatioii 
of the worli, and breathing the air of Paradise. 

Mrs. John PHt has not bcc» perfectly well this 
year ; but, God be thanked, has not been ill enough 
in any respect to ^ve you alarm. In spite of a iev9 
transient disorders in her health, the roses are as 
blooming as ever in her cheeks ; and, in spite of 
the temptations of the world, the virtues springing 
with active spirit in her heart. She has lived « 
good deal at home this winter, and formed delightful 
small parties. Your genius operates ih the utter 
confusion of chairs and tables, and the anmhilafei^ 
of ^11 circular forms. 

Mrs* Montagu is much too thin, and by no means 
perfectly well : but has the same activity and charm^ 
ing spirits as .usual. — She scarcely forgives my 
wishing that for the improvement of her health tiiey 
could soinetimeB be put to sleep. 



LETTER 
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lETTER XXXVI. 

f ■ 

• • • 

Cferges Street, Jprii 19, 176«» 

Inixeep, my daar Mrs. Yeseyi I very: 

>,^*^iKy feel the kindness of your quitting all the 

^,viMt^ pictures which your imagination must form 

jy, ^ architecture of a cottage, for the sake oi 

M%i^ me the pleasure of a Letter. . You do not 

^Wit me,. I hope, to express any great com-i 

taction for any sliare I might have in tbe. diaafray 

^ your card tables. On the contrary, . if your 

yundering (uimrtm^nts put all the good company 

lufficiontly out of temper- with you and with.each 

other, to make jthem forswear: all future communis 

cation with you, I sliould value myself, exceedingly 

on contributing to free you from a slavery, from 

which, by any deliberate effort, you would never 

have resolution enough to free yourself. 

I thought the tone of one paragraph in your 
Letter did not seem your own, even before you 
gave me an intimation that it belonged to the 
Sentimental Traveller, whom I neither have read 
nor probably ever shall ; for indeed there is some- 
thing shocking in whatever I have heard either of 
the author, or of his writings. It is the fashion, 

I find, 
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I find, to extol hira for his benevolence; a word so 
wretchedly rampplied> and; so often put a& a sub- 
stitute for virtue, that one is quit^ sick of bearing 
it repeated ^ther by those who have no ideas at al^ 
or by those . who have QOine but sudi as ecmfound 
all differences of right and wrong. Merely to be 
struck by a sudden impulse of compassion, at the 
view of an' object of distress^ i^ np more benevo- 
lenqe than it is a fit of the gout, and indeed has a 
itearer relation to the last than the first. Heal 
benevolence would never suffer a husband and a 
father ito neglect and injure thq^e whom the ties of 
nature, the order of Providence, and the general 
i^nse of mankind have entitled to his first regards. 
.Yet this unhappy man, by his carelessness and 
extravagance^ has left a wife and child to starve % 
or \o ; subsist on the precarious bounty of others^ 

^ Sterne bad died in the hegiuning of this ycur 1768^ II 
were to be wished that these observations of JNlrs. Carter v/ere 
bound up with every edition of his works as a proper antidote 
to their poison. Few writers have done so much mischief to 
the World : for by setting up feeling in opposition to principle, 
and casual * benevolence as an excuse for the neglect or the 
breach .of positive duty^ he has done more towards confounding 
the limits of right and wrong than p'erhaps any other author 
except Rousseau. His descriptions of the power and the effects 
of benevolence are beautiful; but a more ancient writer has 
described it at least as well. See St. Paul's first Epistle to the 
Corinthians, chap« xiii. 

Nor 
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Nor would real benevolence lead a clergyman to 
ramble about the world after objects with ^vbom be 
has no particular connexion, when he might exercise 
the noblest duties of a'benevdent heart ih a regular 
discharge of his proper fotiction, ini^ead ci neglect- 
ing and disgracing it by indecent and buffoon 
writings. - 

The last has been a most ddightfal winter, and I 
heartily wisli you couid have enjoyed it with us, 
but I hope there is no doubt of yotr' for the next 
There is no pleasure in this world comparable to 
that which is felt in conversing with those in w^hose 
principles one has an absolute confidence, and 
whose general conduct so well exemplifies the ex- 
cellence of them. The general dispersion is now 
drawing near. Every separation fix)m an improving 
arid amiable society must be felt with a certain 
degree of uneasiness, even when it is unaccompanied 
with any circumstance of distress. But how greatly 
must the regret be softened, by reflecting that the 
friends from whom one is separated are, in their 
several situations, all acting on the same plan, and 
all engaged in the same common interest ; all con- 
fiding in the same guidance and protection, and all 
animated by the same immortal hopes. Such 
reflections in every absence still preserve the union, 
,and indeed form the only consolation which, amidst 
the various accidents of a changing world, can 

1 reconcile 
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i(ic6hci\e us to the possibility of meeting no more 
beneath the sun *. 

I have been confined to my pillow all day, but 
have been drinking itiy solitary tea, ind have got 
myself into a tolerable capacity to enjoy the evening . 
at Mfs. i. Pitt's. Do not you wish yourself among 
us? Or are you better, pleased with the^ society of 
ancient times ; of which I shall hope to hear a very 
particular account in the anecdotes which you have 
promised Mrs. Montagu; 

* Surely the fcditor will not oe accused of partiality, in 
jointing dut thi§ passage as one of {)ecUliar beauty ; equally 
h^w and oHginal in the thought, and elegant iti the hlanner of 
expressing it. How unequal to it is the elaborate and justly 
celebrated treatise of Cicero on the same subject !~^He 
possessed not indeed the same advantages ; and mere worldly 
friendships miist always want the community of interests, hopes, 
And protection, which the Christian religion affords. VVith 
such putity of principle and wartnth of attachment, it Cannot 
seeni surprising that Mrs. Carter never lost a friend ; or that 
the affection which she had once excited should accompany 
her to the tomb. 
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LETTER XXXVIL 

Deal, June IS, 17tf§« 

If you 'designed the any share in youi* 
Letter to Mrs. Montagu, s^e niost iriiquilously 
defrauded me of my propeVty, for 1 never saw it; 
and only heard her read an account of your habit 
ball, without knowing I had any legal right to such 
an entertainment. And so t have been for some 
weeks exceedingly sulky at receiving no proof that 
I ever came into your thoughts* 

lam, as you wished tne, returned to D6al, anff 
Enjoying the quiet and solitude 6i the country, ai^ 
much as an aching head will give me leave: for it 
has, ever since I came hgme, been ia too much 
pain to allow me to rstmble inuch beyond the fiiWif* 
df my own apartment. 'Ho^efver, Worthless a:s the 
head is in many respects, if itoften prievents 'my 
going, out, it at least entertains me at home. It is 
an admirable picture gallery, and furnishes me with 
very exact resemblances of all my absent friends, 
whom it sometimes represents in single portraits, 
and at others grouped in conversation pieces, and 
in every situation in which I have seen them with, 
the most pleasure^ 



You And t rhuSt be of a very discontented dispo- 
skioa if we regret the growing old, while we pre- 
^ serve this vivid imagination, which is the truest and 
most useful associate of the heart. Indeed they 
bolli greatly stand in need of the assistance of each 
other. Imagination without sentiment seldom rises 
any higher than painting the figures of still life : 
and Sentiment without imagination wants delicacy 
and spirit, and languishes into indifference^ except 
in the immediate view of a present object *. I feel 
what I mean, but shall not absolutely insist on your 
seeing it, as I believe from the pain and cloudiness 
of my head, I must appear very embrouilUe. 

Whatever poetical impressions I might have 
received from the riant and peaceful Arcadian 
scene, which you so beautifully describe, if I had 
been enjoying it 4:6te-^-t6te with you, they would all 
have vanished at the iflutter of your three misses. 
Indeed a beauty by profession is a kind of being 

-* However necea$arj it may fee to guard against feelings 
l^ng admitted fis a guide in moral action, or as a rule of 
duty, pf which it as to reality (Hily the reward, or at most, in 
some Cases» the first motive; still it ought not to be wholly 
extirpated. It should be regulated, not subdued; admitted 
as an laid to piety and virtue^ though not the principle from 
which they are produced. For it should be remembered that 
in a future life one great part of our bliss will probably arise 
from the feelings, from the gratification of the higher facultiet 
•of Che soul in its purified state. 

z S much 
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much too hurrying and hruyant not to overset all 
the tranquil ideas of sequestered life, and is support- 
able only in its proper element, a crowded town 
assembly. I have the more malice against these 
Gunnings of your's, for interrupting your Letter 
to me, and defrauding me of at least half a sheet 

How^ could so strange a fancy come into your 
head as that there was any probability of my being 
drawn to court *, unless it be that among the ten 
thousand people with whom you are acquainted 
you never met with any one so utterly unfit for such 
a situation as I am. When you consider this, it 
may set your conscience at ease for any dislike 
which you feel at such an idea. You have more 
need to reproach yourself for saying that people in 
JLondon were too fond of me, which (supposing it 
true) is saying that I am too happy. Indeed I 
acknowledge myself to be much more happy than 
I deserve ; but are not you one of the people wha 
have contributed to make me so, and then take it 
into your head to quarrel with your own wprk ? 
However, I am sufficiently in charity with you to 
tejoice at your going this sumtner to Dawsorf 

♦ Probably a renewal of the old story of Mirs. Carter's 
having some place at court offered to her, of which more is. 
mentioned in the Memoirs of her Life, and in »urae of Miss 
Talbot'js Letters. 

C^rov^^ 
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Grove. Pray make my very affectionate compli* 
ments to Lady Ann Dawson. 

Mrs. Dunbar is very busy settling herself at 
Lovell Farm. I hope the disagreeable part of this 
bu3iness is nearly over, and that she will soon be 
at leisure to sit down and enjoy all the tranquil 
pleasures to which her mind is so well adapted. 
Mrs. J. Pitt is at Sunning-hill, much improved in 
her health since she left London, probably less from 
drinking the waters than from seeing Miss Pitt 
much better than she was in town. 

I inclose you a Letter from Mrs. Montagu, who 
desired ine to convey it to you. Her health, I 
thank God, seems to be in a much more comfortable 
state than it has been for some time. It can never 
be very perfect, I fear, while she is harassed by 
so much business ; however, in the country it is 
relieved by fresh air and exercise, and has not the 
additional trial of a town racket. She give^ me 
but a poor account of Mr. Montagu, whose state 
seems very doubtful. 

I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. and Mrs. 
Pery * at Mrs. J, Pitt's. I think I never saw 
any man carry so much sense m his look as Mr» 
Pj^ry. 

• Mr., afterwards Viscount, ^ery, was fpr many yeart 
Speaker of the Irish Uoyjs^of ComxQons, at^d was a particular 
|ne;iid of Mr, Vesey. 



S4S 



De^-l, Aug. 3, i76», 

A THbusAiri) thanl^ to yow> my dear 
Mrs. Vescy, fgr the two charming drawings, with 
whiph I am iilexpressibjy delighted, t hope you 
designed them for my property^ but it b pretty 
much the same whether you did or pot, as I never 
will restore them, unless Lady Binghatt^* will 
render them still more compjete by the addition of 
your figure ; but perhaps you may procure that for 

f Lady of Sir Charles Bingham, afterwards Earl of Lqcan4 
This Lady's skill in drawing and painting excited univi&rsal 
admiration, not less in France than in England* In the formet 
kingdom the Editor bad an opportunity of witnessing it l\iiDselfj^ 
when be was at Paris with Mrs. Montagu in the year 1776^ 
and had frequently the honour of seeing Lady Bingham and 
her amiable family. The late unfortunate Queen of that 
tinhappy country j then in the full splendour of her power and 
beauty, greatly admired Lady Bingham's performances^ ancl 
honoured her with particular notice, even to friendship. Her 
Majesty gave her indeed d. remarkable proof of regard by the 
flattering request, which was of course complied with, tliat 
Lady Bingham would give her the miniature portraits of her 
own children^ painted by hets(cl£ 
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me ill soipe otl^er view*. I hope if ever Mr* 
y^3py talked of demolishiag this enchanting abode, 
he meant nothing more by it than merely to give 
you m oppQjrtiinity for thp display of your eloquence 
fqr its preservation. It is impossible he can be sq 
iin^nlimeiitaly so ijnpoetical, and so apti-romantic^ 
as to think seriously of committing so atrocious aij 
QCtjipn agaipst « all th^ powers of imagination |ind 
^tgainst you — ^which all the courts of judicfiture in 
Europe, that have any degjree of true taste, must 
allpw 9. ipost suflScient ground of divorce ; and if 
i^ certainly, therefore, veyy fit that in your stead he 
jshould take to himself some good, fat, nptable 
Lady Bustle as soon as he has built a four-square 
brick house, with large comely sash windows, for 
Jier reception. 

Your French verses are pretty, but French verse3 
can never be either sentimental or sublime ; and 
to mention notliing more, I cannot bear the rions 
jtn thiB last stanza, which might do very well for the 
c||iateau of Monsieur le Marquis, but the idea does 
opt form a proper accompanin^ent to the solemn 
shades and venerable arches, which you and I^dy 
lam have so well described at Lucan. Will 




♦ In Mr. Vesey's house in Lgndon were a set of views of 
Lucan, from which jt appears lo be a most delightful place, 
fkboundug in wild and picturesque scenery^ 

the 



344 ' 

the day ever coine that I shall visit you there? If 
it was only to laugh, I ghould never wish it. Ona 
may laugh any where, in a regular modern house, 
and witli a dull companion; but I should form 
expectations of a much iiigher entertainment in 
conversing with you q,midst Gothic arches and 
ivyed towers. 

When you first mentioned the court scheme to 
me, I considered it, as you supposed I should, 
merely as one of the fancies formed by your own 
partiality to your friend. But you speak in so strong 
and positive a manner in your last Letter, that I 
'begin to be seriously alarmed by a vague object of 
terror, to which I find it difficult to affiK any deter- 
minate idea. Yet surely it is impossible that any 
one who is the least acquainted with me should 
think me qualified for such a part as that which you 
seem to assign. Do pray, my dear Mrs. Vesey, if 
you love me, let me know as explicitly as you can 
whatever information you have picked up on this 
subject; for it will be absolutely cruel in you to 
leave me in the strange perplexity into which your 
obscure intimations have thrown me. 

Your Letter found me at about twelve miles 
distance from this place, with a friend in the coun- 
try, with whom I spent a week, and it would have 
been an agreeable excursion if my head would have 
gijlpwed it, J walk more this summer than th« last, 

M 
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but my sbength is so dependent on the weather that 
1 am often reduced to content myself with sitting 
on the sea-shore, at the distance of a stone s throw 
from my own apartment. 

I admire your conduct with regard to your com- 
pany, and hope they will have the wit to find out, 
that you have chosen the only possible method to 
prevent your growing heartily tired of them. 

I have just heard that Lady Juliana Penn is 
coming to Margate, which is about fourteen miles 
from hence. How vexatious not to give the pre- 
ference to the much finer situation of Deal ! My 
affectionate compliments to Mrs. Handcock : I hope 
she is treasuring up a supply of prudent admonitions 
for me over the tea-table against next winter.— 
Jieaven bles§ you.-— Good night. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

^ L^rabetfa Palace, Sept. 2, 1768, 

yoyit kirttj enquiries, my dear Mrs^ 
ypsey, did qpt re9.ch m^ so soon as you intended, 
^s your I^etter went .first to Desal, and I did not 

receive 
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receive H here till ye^terd^y, I qob naiicb obliged 
tQ you for thr concern which you e^pr^.9 for my 
j6ri6nds w4 «>e on the Ute n^elaQchoiy event ^| 
Lambeth *. I scarcely felt; jny own \p9^y c^^p^rec} 
with what I eufifered frOfW the effect whi^h I )ii)ew 
It must h^ve oa Mr9, i^id Mis^ Talbot, who ha4 
p^pent their whole live^ with him. Tbougb I pert 
fectly well knew Mw Talbot's absolute $ubinie^iQi| 
to every ^veat, to the divine will, there was great 
reasQn to apprehend that her weak health might mk 
under the first shoc^ of so sud(}en an attack ; but 
I thank God, i^he has been ^i^pnd^rfuUy supported, 
and I ha4 the comfort of finding th§m both in 9 
better state than coul4 have b^en e:jcpe(?tedi Th^ 
Aix:hbi$hop had for m^y months ^i^ffer^ coI^^tan| 
pain, which both himself and im phy&mB.m took 
for the rheumatism, and there was no apprehension 
of any danger. You have seen by the papers what 
was tlie immediate cause x^ his death ; he survived* 
the fracture f only three days. This accidenti 
which at first view seemed so grievous a circum* 
stance, soon appe^i^^ to hfiye b^ep ^ uperciful meami 

* P:%rt<of this Letter, ^ooceiivng the Archbishop's cha- 
racter, having been published in Mrs. CarterV Memoirs, p» 
5^74, quarto edition, h b^re .pf»itt(5d. 

^ t Of his thijgh bone, which was become compktely carious^ 
and separated of itself without any external yioJeocoJ See 
the Bishop of IxMidon's Life of, him, ' ' v * 

• of 
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of freeing him from sufferings which must havo 
been every day increasmg to a terrible degree* 

I kuow not how much longer Mrs, and Misa 
7albQt will continue here; certainly, however, not 
more than % months and \ hope not so long, as 
every object within these melancholy walls must at 
every hour remind them of their loss. The hope 
af being of some little relief to them keeps up my 
{spirits amidst th^se uncomfortable scenes by which 
I am surrounded, The disorder and confusion of 
half un^mishe4 rooms, which at every step present 
painful ideas of the dissolution of a family, lately 
do happily established) you will easily imagine must 
he extremely aiEFecting^ 

Miss Talbot has some general remembrance of 
having -seen you at Bath. If you admired her in 
li^r iqfancy, you ti'onld have been happy, if you 
had continued your acquaintance, to find that her 
whole life bad answered every early promise botfaf 
pf her understanding and her character. Her beha- 
viour under the present trial is conformable to every 
other part of her conduct, and worthy of the prin- 
<:iples by which she' has ever been so uniformly 
guided. With the weakest health and the quickest 
sensibility of her loss, she discovers the noblest 
fortitude and the most unrepining resignation, of 
which she gives the best, and, during the struggles 
^i recent grief^ the most difficult proof, by con- 
- stantly 
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ttantly endeavouring to set every remaining bless* 
ing in the most comfortable and cheerful point of 
view. 

As soon as my friends leave this place they 
propose to go to Mr, Talbots, in Surry, till a 
house, which they have taken in Lower Grosvenor- 
ctreet, can be got ready to receive them. As soOn 
as they leave Lambeth I return into Kent. I have 
writ to you only on one subject, and indeed my 
present situation will scarcely allow me to fix pn 
any other, but I thought you would b^ glad to know 
particularly how we went on. 

I am sorry to find you are doubtful about going 
to Lady Ann Dawson. I should hope the very 
journey miglit do you good, the society infallibly 
^ust. Adieu. Remember you give me hopes of 
hearing from you soon. If you write as soon as 
you receive this, your Letter may be directed to mg 
»t the Palace at Lan^beth ; if not, to Peal 
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LETTER XL. 

■ 

Deal, Oct. 13, 1765. 

Gjentle gales knd halcyon seas convey 
you §afely over, my dear Mrs. Vesey, to the friends 
who will so truly rejoice to see you. on this side the 
water ! Pray dispatch your affairs as fast as possible, 
and get yourself ready to come with Lady Ann 
Dawson, for it will be a great comfort to me to 
think you ene embarlied in the same vessel with her. 
She has goodness enough to save from sinking a 
whole fleet of such poor frail mortals as you and 
I, and I hope we shall both live long enough to 
grpw the better by her example. Heaven grant 
our whole society may meet in the same cheerful 
circumstances as we have enjoyed for so many 
winters. I shall regret that so many weeks must 
pass after your arrival in England before I must 
hope to see you, but I shall feel so much pleasure 
in knowing you are within my reach, that I shall 
still be much the better for your coming, even 
before I receive any actual benefit from it. Hurry 
over all your ten thousand visits of ceremony and 
civility, and see and grow tired of all your geniuses 
and all your rational parrots before the middle of 

January, 
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January, that by the time of my arrival you may 
be grown very quiet and very select, and perfectly 
well disposed to, give . up tije thij^gs which amuse 
you for the people who love you. 

i did not return to Deal till last week, as I could 
not be easy to leave Mrs. and Miss Talbot while 
they remained in that uncomfortable abode, so we 
set out on the same day, and I believe I took my 
everlasting farewell of Lambeth *. I think myself 
lucky in having no acquaintance with the successors. 
It is a very painful circumstance when any rules of 
propriety oblige one to mere common visiting at any 
place where one^ has been accustomed to converse 
in all the delightful ease of the most intimate friend- 
ship, even in cases where no particularly melancholy 
accident has occasioned tiie change. If your ima- 
gination kindly wandered with me through -Gothic 
scenes, it led you througli many a solitary dark 
passage, for the more frequented parts of the house 
are so modernized as to have lost all their ancient 
style ; and by the usual effect xJf such kind of unna- 
tural alterations, what rn its original state would 
have appeared solemn and venerable becomes 

* This was not eseactly the case, for Mrs. Carter many years 
afterwards visited Mrs, Moore .there, hut without any kind of 
intimacy. With Archbishop ;Cornwaliis (Dr. Seeker's inune* 
diate successor) Mrs. Carter had no acquaintance^ nor with 
Airs. Cornwallis till ^he had ceased to reside at Lambeth. 

2 merely 
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feerely dull, the only point perhaps ever gained by 

modernizhig Gothic buildings. 

I write to ydu how merely because I kiio\V not 

how to refuse any thing you ask, and you wish to 

hear from mfe before you set out, for I have sucli 

a miserable he^d-ache tbat 1 can hardly see my 

|f)aper. I am as scrupulous about what is committed 

* 
to my trust, as you are; for thougn death may 

a^ppear with more bustle and fury in the tempest on 
the Irish Sea, his silent shafts are just as effectual 
on tbe sheltered shore ; and I have given directions 
to have all my Letters returned to their respective 
writers. 

. I should not have suspected you of such an 
unsentimental conclusion: however, perhaps your 
rions may be just as well as the poets' iris; for 
though love may very naturally enter into a train 
of solemn ideas, :gaUantry, which is all that the 
French tximti by it, vwold mttke a very absurd 
motley appearance. 

Be so good, with my love to Mrs. Handcock, to 
desire she will get ready an ample set of prudent 
lectures for my reformation over the tea-table in 
Bolton-row. By way of confutation, I think I 
must prevail on my father to put in execution the 
sclieme which I heard him mention yesterdays of 
writing a treatise on the benefits of tea, by simply 
computjng how much he had drunk tQ the age of 

eighty- 



eighty-one *. If he prefixes his picture to it th*! 
eloge will be conrplete. 

I had the pleasure of spending an hour with 
Miss Finch f two or three times while I was at 
Lambeth. I left her very busy in preparing for 
the royal masquerade- The King of Denmark is 
at Dover to-day, arid most of my family here^ 
except myself, are gone to see him. 

Adieu, my dear friend. God send you a safe 
arrival among us. If you knew the difficulty with 
which I at present write, I am sur6 you would 
think me intitled to have the earliest account oi 
your being landed. Do not forget the pijture which 
you promised me. The door must be unlocked by 
this time ; if not, if you have any spirit, you will 
break it open, 

• Dr. Carter lived to the age of eighty-seven, and till he 
was turned of eighty- five, rode on horseback, and followed 
his favourite diversions of coursing and setting for severa] 
hours at a time. 

t Now Mrs. Feilding, 



LETTrii 



65$ 



Letter XLt 



D^al, Dec. i^ If ^4 

Many thanks tx> you, my dear friend^ 
ifor the conveyance of my billet to MrSi Norman % 
\frho has given me as usual a gracious answer. I 
should before this have acknowledged the favour of 
yOut first Letter : but the miserable damp weather 
for so many successive days has quite overset me^ 
and br0ug.1t back all my feverish and bilious dis^ 
orders, for which I am swallowing lemon attd 
ivormwood draughts 4 toufe otarance. The day 
\vhich did me the most mischief wa& without wind 
or rain> but there was a close warm damp to a 
degree which I seldom rememben There has beea 
too maiinef of deficiency to complain 6f since in 
the article of wind, for every day and night hat 
been a tempest, which indeed, with such an immo- 
derate degree of rain> I believe is a very happy 
^circumstance f to prevent the stagnation and putr#* 

* tn ClAlrges Street, yriieft Mrs* Carter then lodged. 

f Especially in this island, if we may believe the old moi]iklsi& 
••dage^ which Mm Carter often quoted { ABg^ta^si aon Yentosa, 
tenenosa/' 
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fa^cttori of the water, as well as of the liquid itt 
human veins. In this country of high soil and 
exposed situation, no great harm I hope is done to 
the fields.* Last night two unfortunate ships were 
driven ashore between Deal and Sandwich. The 
wind is changed to day, but Ihal only shifts the 
storm to another point of the compass ; and the sea 
is so boisterous that no boats can get off to the 
assistance of the poor ship-Avrecked people. 

To be sure you bid me think on " my sister 
Chudleigh" in mere malice to make me feel ashamed 
of a denomination, of which in spite of all the wit 
which has been levelled against it from, Euripides 
to the present time, I never felt ashamed before. 
What an anecdote! and what a genius this my 
sister must be * ! 

■ I am glad to hear that your disorder went oflf sp 
soon. I do not think that your nervous visions of 
bas reliefs in gfrld, &c. . a«d which I suppose were 
mere Grecian, could be half so aimusing and sublim« 
* . • « 

* The, Editor isignor^ut to what anecdote of this celebrated 
J.-ady's life this Letter alludes. Certainly no two characters 
could be more dissimilar than those of Miss Chudleiirh ' aird 
Mrs. Carter, Thdy were not m^er* even in the sense which 
was here meant, as beilig eld maids^ for Miss Chudlei^ -had 
for many years before bedh the wife of Lord Bristot; and 
about si ?c months after this was also tnarried to the. Duke' of 
Kingfetoft. '* • / 
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b6 a Gothic fever, which I once had of the same 
hervoua kirid. This presented me with pointed 
arches, and endless perspectives of gi-eat and so* 
lemn architecture. Yet the entertainment was 
scarcely equal to the paiii of looking to intermi* 
nable distances, by an effort which tired me to a 
degree that I shall never forget 
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LETTER XLIL 

Clarges Street, May 3, I769, 

Yotr bid me write, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
R) tell you that I am very well, and that I wish you 
hanged : but in flat contradictio:* to both proposi- 
tions, I am not very well, and I do not wish you 
hanged — unless it was on one of the boughs of the 
tree which shades my window, from whence I might 
have pulled you in to drink tea with me this even- 
ing. I know not whether with all my partiality 
for this favourite tree, I might not have exchanged 
it for a walk in the Park, if some visits in tha 
morning through these hot dusty streets had not 
tired me beyond all power of exertion. So I havt 
fiet in iiidolent contemplation ever since I parted 
with Mrs, Montagu, who is gone to Mrs. J. Pitt's* 

A a SI My 
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My dny there yesterday was exceedingly pleosapt t 
not a human creature to disturb our t6te-a-t6te> 
and die ramage * of the birds ratl^r gave spirit 
than interruption to the conversation- JVIrs- Pitt 
bix)ught me home a little after seven, and I then 
walked beneath the delightful umbrage of the Park 
to Spring Garden. All this, after having break- 
fasted in Bolton-row, I hope you will allow ren- 
dered the day very complete, though it was too 
hurrying from my walk in the morning : but I am 
impatient to get all my visits discharged, that 1 
may be at perfect liberty for the little time yet re- 
maining before the general dispersion, to enjoy the 
society of my friends- 

I delivered as well as I could your message to 
Miss Finch, about sending back the machine, of 
which I have no comprehension, apd for which I 
have no specific name ; inasmuch as you have de- 
scribed it to me under the several ideas of a fan, a 
looking-glass, a brusher of dust and cobwebs, the 
furniture of a cottage, the ornament of a lady's 
dress — ^^in short a mere riddle, a puzzle, a conun- 

* RamagCf the singing of birds} among the boughs, one of 
the very few French words for which our language, copious as 
iris, has no similar term. It is not in many parts of London 
iR'here this rinnagt- can be keard, but the houses in Arlington 
Street, where. Mr. Pitt lived, have gardens behind them opca 
to the Gnsen Fark^ and full of flowers and shrubs. 

drumi 
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drum, a something or other, utterly incomprehettr 
sible to my understanding. jBut whatever it be, 
Miss Finch promises to return it safely, and I hope 
you will receive it with all its contradictory qualifi- 
cations unimpaired, for the world cannot furnish 
fiuch another unintelligible curiosity. 

I have beard no new subject of conversation in 
town since you left it Something or other is said 
in most companiies about the masquerade,- One 
should not perhaps indulge the habit of moralizing 
and feeling so deeply on e^'ery occasion, but I 
cannot help being affected with some degree of me- 
lancholy from the reflection that of 300 people 
whose thoughts are engaged on this fruitle^ss sub- 
ject, how many by death, by sickness, or by mis^ 
fortune, may be prevented. from enjoying the little 
that can be enjoyed from all this waste of idle pre** 
paration. The c6mmon accidents of life seem to 
strike one with peculiar emotion, whenever they 
interfere with any scheme out of the common rou* 
tinfe of employments and relaxations. But I am 
come to the end of my paper, so leaye the rest of 
njy essay for you to finish. 1 hope you will keep , 
your resolution of returning Monday or Tuesday ; 
^nd that yoii are enjoying this fine evening on the 
banks of thip river al fresco. My respects to Lady 
Primrose, and b^st wishes for her success at South« 
^mpton* 
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LETTER XLIir. 

Deal, June 3, 1769, 

Sempre nel tuo camino 
SepQpre m'avrai vicino. 

And so, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I set sail 
with you to-morrow^ taking / in the sublime Socra* 
tic sense, which allowed no moFe personal existence 
to the material and visible part of the bumaa dom* 
position, than to the garment that covers it. Now 
certainly this speculation is very fine, and likewise 
very ti^ue, yet so strong are our prejudices, that 
though this external nothing i& the only circum- 
stance belonging to you, liable to be overturned oq 
a precipice, or drowned in the Irish Sea, I should 
feel vei'y differently on any such accident, than if 
}t had happened to your respectable crimson furred 
cloak,— —What strange rambling nonsense am I 
writing, when I meant to assure you of my .kindest 
imd tenderest wishes for your safe arrivah I know 
pot if I had lived in classical times, in compliance 
'With your coipmands, how many libations and odes 
I might have offered up for your smooth passage. 
But as things are, I think Christian prayers are so 
.^uch better adapted to so serious a subject as the 
preservation qf a friend^ than heathenish songs, 

that 
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*&at you must content yourself with them. I re- 
turn Mrs. Montagu's I^ter witb many thanks; I 
have since heard several times from her, and my 
last account was, I thank God, more comfortable, 
than all the rest. She bad had no fever .for two 
days, and was mending as fast as shiS could wish* ^ 

I hope you will applaud me for running after a 
rar^ee-show this evening, it was such a one that if I. 
had missed this , opportunity I must have lived to 
the ^ge of the Countess of Desmond to regain such 
another. You have doubtless by this time diseo-^ 
vered that my raree^shpw was the transit of Verius. 
The day was clouded and unpromising, but the ^un 
&ho;3e oirf in full splendour before the beginning of 
the. transit, and continued bright Uliii, sat^so>.that 
ijothing could be raoiie p^rf^ct than our view of ^thig 
fine phenomenon, wluch I saw through wy ,bro-. 
thers telescope, . which magnifies the object fifty 
times. His eyes were so quick that fee saw it qijtite 
^istinptly through a. common smoaked glass. 

I have not heard from Mrs, Dunbar sinc^ ,wj5 
^w hen I long to. know how they all do, jand 
what scheme they propose for the summer. , It 
jH^Quld be ^ gF^^P comfort tp me to hear that their 
poinds had regained some degree of tranquillity. 
Their distress and jthe ill health of Mrs. Montagu 
jSind Miss Talbot, threw a miserable weight on my 
ijpirits on leaving Londoij, My accounts from the 
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two last are so much mended, that my heart begins 
to be tolerably at ^ase about thein. 

I hope this letter will find you quietly reposing 
in the shades of Lqcan, after the cpncussion of the 
Welch roads and the tossing of the Irjsh Sea. I 
am sure you will qften think with a tender regret of 
the friends you have left behind; but let it be 
mixed with the con^fortable hope of our all meeting 
again. It is ^rue indeed that the varying condition^ 
of Ufa will not suffer \\s tq depend on the fairest 
prospects which present themselves within the limitii 
of mortality* From hitman weakness this reflection 
must sometimes soften our minds into a pensive me*? 
lancholy : but it ean- nevw become gloomy or uti^ 
happy while we are in possession of those princi^ 
ples^ which secure qs against th6 horrors of a final 
separation from thosu we love, 

I beg my affectionate love to Rfrs. Handcock; I 
hope she succeeded in her unwearied endeavours to 
rescue the poor little innocent mouse from the claws* 
of the IVilkite cat, and has taken it with her to Ire-? 
land. Every blessing attend you, and pray let me 
hear from you soan. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

Deal, June 20, 1769. 

Your Letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, made 
fne as happy as I could be in any account of your 
being safe and well at such a distance, I rejoiced 
f n your having so delightful a voyage, as I would 
urish to have the trajet which is so necessary to 
convey you to your friends in England, appear to 
your imagination as little formidable as possible. 

Long before this I hope the arrival of the paquet 
Jias set your heart at ease. I wrote to you by a 
kind of sympathy on the very day on which your 
Letter from Conway was dated, which I did not 
Receive till five days after, Mrs, Montagu has pro- 
bably wrjt to ypu herself; but as one is not apt to 
be tired with the repetition of good news, I will 
just mentiop that by a Letter from her, which I 
received very lately, she seemed perfectly well and 
in good spirits, except a few sentimental laraenta- 
tion$ on the solitary appearance of London by the 
flight of so many of her friends. She was uncer- 
tain as to the time of her stay there ; she is to go 
to Sunning-hill this summer, and invites me to be 
of the party : but 1 cannot quit my post here. 

I do 
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I dp not think from your description that your 
imagination could be greatly amused by the view of 
^ — ^ A profusion of damask and gilding may 
perhaps be thought a proper artifice to conceat tbo 
want of natural beauties in a crowded town ; but 
surely it has a wretched eflfect when contrasted with 
sunshine and verdure, and all the vivid glow of ve* 
getable colourmg. Fancy is a ipere fine lady ; and 
her whimsical decorations should be confined tp 
fashionable places. Put the scenes of rural retire- 
pient are tl^ range . of wmginqtion, whose magic 
powers should be exerted in such operations as help 
to lead the mind out of the usual routine of eommpi) 
and pppular life. 

Your unexpected rencontre of your friends a| 
Birmingham wpuld have be^n ^ delightful incident 
in your journey, if you could ^ave seen them as 
happy as they were some months ago. But alas, 
I fear you must have felt more pain than pl^easure 
from the sight of them, in their present melan? 
choly situation. It gave me grpat joy to liear that 
the dear girl's looks are so ipuch mended* May 
God continue to them the blessings wh^ch are still 
left them. 

I am not in spirits at present, I have just lost a 
relation, whom, though she lived till near seventy, 
and probably by her death prevented the misfortune 
of total blindness, I cannot help regretting. P«t 

it 
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it is very happy for our virtue that the con^dera^ 
tiona which convince our reason, have somjetimes 
very little effect upon our feelings. In a mere vie# 
of such scenes as that in which I have for some 
days been engaged, the mind is ^wed to serious*^ 
Bess, and the heart softened to every tender sense 
pf human misery and weakness, and in this temper 
it h more fully prepared to grow wiser and bettei^ 
than by all the fine speculations of philosophical ar- 
guments* 

You ask me how you shall quiet your painful ap- 
prehensions. They are certainly unavoidable to 
every affectionate heart, in a world liable to hourly 
vicissitudes. But though they do not admit of a 
cure, and it is better for us that they do not^ there 
is a remedy that will enable us to support them with 
patience^ and which will alleviate our present suf* 
ferings by future hope. 

I beg my kind love to Mrs. Handcock, in spite 
of the lit^al account that she is disposed to giv€ of 
your adventures, and by that means to spoil the 
fine romantic stoi7 that your imagination would 
^aise from them. You had a lucky escape, that 
the gppd people of Bangor did not swim you for a 
ivitcb, when you were in such a conjuring atti-* 
tude: imd you sire so little qualified for sinking, 
that the proofs against you would have been terribly 
plcar. 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu ! my dear Mrs. Vesey, I have as usual 
ftnswered your Letter within the w6ek after I had 
received it I hope you will in some tolerable de- 
gree follow my example, though you are too idle td 
do it absolutely* Tell me how you do, and what 
you do, and when you are doing nothing but foU 
lowing your reverie by sunset, or moon light, think 
sometimes of your most aflfectionate, &c. 
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J^ETTER XLV, 

Peal, Ju}y28, \769i. 

The long experience of your being a very 
idle Correspondent, happily prevented me, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, from alarming myself by assigning 
any worse reason for your long silence ; but you^ 
Letter last night accounts for i(; in a way that I 
heartily grieve to find, and which woqld terrify me 
had not you given me the comfort of knowing that 
your cough is a great deal better. You will give 
me a proof that you do not love me so well as I an^ 
willing to believe you do, if you do not very, very 
eooh, write me word how you go on. Consider 
the distance betvfeen us, and how many days I must 
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be in anxiety about you, supposing you to write im- 
mediately on the receipt of this. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu seems, I thank God, to 
have tolerably -well recovered her illness, and looks, 
I think, not altered by it^ though I believe she ha9 
not yet regained her strength and usual spirits. 
By my naming her looks, you may possibly think I 
^m talking in my sleep t and indeed the sight I had 
of her seemed transient as a pleasing dream. She 
has been in Kent, and made me happy by coming 
to Deal, but could stay only one night. Yet tliis 
visit, short as it was, did Hie good : for there is no 
describing what an uncomfortable impression re- 
mained on my mind fiom my having left London 
without seeing her. I hope soon to have the hap* 
piness of spending many delightful hours with her 
at Sunning Hill. She had several times in her 
Letters proposed this scheme to me, but from the 
conviction that it was unreasonable for me to ramble 
again so soon> I had constantly refused *it, and 
thought she had admitted my plea. But without 
mentioning her intention to me, when she was here, 
she engaged my father and all my family on her 
side of the question. As I am perfectly innocent 
of contributing in the least degree to bring about 
this event, I may with a safe conscience enjoy it, 
which I accordingly do, and shall be very glad 
i^hen I can set out, but when that will be I cannot 

exactly 
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ifexactly teii^ as it docs not depend oti fay oivll 
wishes. 

For this last fortnight I have been in a state of 
almost absolute solitude ; my father and the rest of 
my family and friends in this place hate all been 
absent on different excursions at the same time^ 
As I hope their respective scheme* would do them 
all good, 1 could have found sufficient amusement 
from a variety of playthings, if I had been well 
enough to play ; but indeed my head has not al- 
lowed me many active days : so that my solitude 
has been little more than the mere repose of lan- 
guid health. In such a state I have reason to bei 
thankful that when I am not well enough to ramble 
out and enjoy the country abroad, I have so light 
and riant a situation at home^ I am spending this 
afternoon in great luxury, in spite of a feverish 
head-ache : drinking tea out of Mrs. Handcock'a 
white tea-pot, and taking snuflf out of the sweet 
. pretty snuff-box that you gave me, and thinking 
with tenderness and gratitude on all your kindness 
for me. To aid this sentimental disposition, the 
beautiful landscape within my view from one 
window, and fhe sea from the other, are tinctured 
with the soft melancholy colouring of a rainbow 
light. How do I wish you were here to enjoy it 
with me, instead of my talking to you without an 
answen What a delightfully painful conversation 

could 
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tould we'bbld on the subject of dear Lady Anne 
Dawsoti, in which we should so perfectly agree, as 
your enthusiasm cannot exceed mine, though I had 
not the happiness of passing so many inestimable 
hours with her as yoii did. Yet short as my ac- 
quaintance was, it has fixed an impression on my 
mind which I hope never will be obliterated, though 
it is accompanied with a painful feeling of the dis- 
appointment of those hopes of the enjoyment of 
her friendship which she had so kindly encouraged, 
and on which I had so earnestly set my heart: 
Heaven grant that the influence of her example 
may contribute to fit me for their accomplishment 
where they will be liable to no disappointment ! I 
am much obliged to you for making me happy by 
the account of my having a share in her heart, on 
which I set a value proportionable to my venera- 
tion and aflfection for her memory. Be so good as 
to present my kind compliments to Mrs. Henry 
when ydu see her, I hope she has not laid aside ^ 
her intention of coming to England, where I shall 
be very happy in any opportunity she will allow me 
of renewing my acquaintance with her. — I exceed- 
ingly approve your design of getting her to write 
down* all the particulars you mention, in which I 
have a strong self-interest, as I know you will not 
deny me an opportunity of improving by them.— f 
Can it be possible, my dear Mrs. Ycsey^ that with 

to 
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Id noble an enthusiaisi for the extdlt^t tit d^At 
Lady Anne's character, you should uQt feel the 
evidedoe of those divine principles which raised 
her to so exalted a pitch of viitue ? Such a living 
original carries a conviction beyond whole volumes 
of speculative arguments. Few indeed, very few 
can hope to arrive at such a degree of pertection ) 
perfection almost angelic i but all> by the same 
means, may acquire enough to render them good 
and happy in proportion to the various situations 
and opportunities assigned them. 

Since I began this Letter I have beard froni 
Mrs. Montagu, dated from Readings on her road 
to Sunning Hill^ where I hope in about ten days to 
follow her. I have had a Letter lately from our 
dear Mrs. J« Pitt^ which is th% first that I have re- 
ceived from her since tiie melancholy event of last 
spring. She gives me the comfort of saying she i^^ 
in health and tolerable spirits, and expresses her* 
self on the subject of her loss with so much true 
piety and resignation, and good sense^ as nottmig 
but a superior assistance could inspire^ when on6 
considers her vfery stix)ng affection for her chil-* 
dren. 

I only jaw tile Cambridge Ode in 8l nevTspapef^ 
and have fbrgot all about Chatilloii; I thought 
there were some fine stanzas in it : but in general 
it seemed to me to be the effort of a writer strug- 

a gling 
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gUng under the necessity of sa3ring sometbmg to a 
patron^ und cousciaus how little could with truth be 
said. .9ut perhaps this may be mere refining* 
Upoii the whole 1 was vexed and fretted at such an 
apptication of Mr. Gray's gaiius, whom I wished 
to have more grace than the Unirersity have shewn 
i^ their, scandalous choice. Though he is much 
more excusable than th^y are. My compliments^ 
pray^ to Mr. and Mrs. P^rry* I too long to pay 
you a visit; ma quando sara ! 



, LETTER XLVL 

Sunning liiH, Aug. 23, 17^9. 

I AH. quite impatient^ my. dear Mr|^ 
Vj^sey, tp thftuk you^ for the ple^ure which I re** 
oeii^ from, your Lejtter this moriung. I am 
hv^rtily rejoiced to find you are freed frpm the 
trpuhlpsome and alwming cQni«q|uences of your 
coug^ 

I came h^e about ten days ago, and found o\ur 
4eaf Mr^* Montagu, though not so well as I could 
wish; yet better than she had been, and she b^in^ 
tp find a good effect from the paters, which will| 
Ibopf, ert^^jtiljfa her liealth to such a degree u 

v^Lr III. B b her 
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htt conisf rtiition it31 admit oiT, xthich must, alair, 
at the vei'y best be liable to very frequent retura 
of di^rders; I have the same limited expecta- 
tions for niysrelf, for my nerves seem beyond the 
power of any \^ater$ to meliorate. I am ittaking 
a trial of this spring, and so far as I have gone 
seem to be the better for them, though 1 fear it is 
only temporary. How delightful it would be if you 
could make the trial with us. We should ^t least 
be sure to be the better for eacb others company^ 
and indeed there is great probability that these 
jvaters might do you good. 

This countiy is a perfect new scene to me, and 
so far as I have travelled over it, appears very 
delightful ; we have not yet made many excursions, 
as ]Mr8. Montagu went for some days to Sandleford^ 
and I remained here to go on with the waters* 
As Mfs. Dunbar went to toww abdut the same 
time, I was in a state of perfect soHtude^ and 
ItimWed, without 'any companion but my own reve- 
ries, over these ^viW heatiis alf day long. There af e 
ifew things that I ever more earnestly wished than 
that some lucky event or other might convey me 
to spend some time at this spot, which is placed 
within reiM^h of so many of the friends whom I so 
highly esteem and love. But what are the wishes 
that are placed on objects that are perpetttall j 
exposed to the disappointing accidents of tbi$ 

' varying 
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velf y irig #oild ! • At this relry spot t noW aitiv Bftt 
\^here are the delightful ideas oii which ttiy mind 
used to dwell with so mtich pleasure ! Debr Lady 
Anne Dawson, Yrom vrhose conversatioil and ex-* 
ample I hoped to have derived such lessohd of pure 
and exalted virtue, is flown to heaveft : our ami- 
able friends Mrs. Dunbar and Mrs* J. Pitt have 
not recdvterfed the sad interruption of tbdr domestic 
comforts ; Lady Juliana Penh and Miss Freame *, 
who had* expressed so much kind and cordial plea- 
sure in the jMrospect of my visitirfg them at Stolce; 
are engaged in a scene of deep distress fey a Very 
dangerous illness of Mr. Penn, who has had a 
Very violent paralytic attack, from which therii Can 
be but small hopes of his recovery. You will easily' 
believe that contdnplations like these throw a m€-»' 
lancholy cloud over my solitary walks, ettid isfdeed 
they raise many a secret sigh in the most cheerful 
society; though it is only while I am writing to you 
that 1 have once expressed the feelings of my hearts 
Do not imagine that by this I indulge any repining 
or discontent I hop6 I am cteei>iy sie^ible pi 
the very many unmerited blessings I enjoy, and 

* Now ViscoufttcJ^s Cremorne ; a lady whom ttie increasing 
intimacy of every year rooted more strongly in the warmest affec- 
tions of Mrs. Carter's heart, and for whom her esteem equalledl 
her love. ' : * 

B b S am 
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&m particularly thankful (of the pontinuaace of th6 
dear friend wHji» whom I aitp. But humaQ hap- 
pin^s, ^when pkced on the enjoyments arising 
ftQtfi social connections below the stars, can never 
be complete. The peopie of the world, who follow 
every idl^ fancy of their heads, are usually pretty 
secui'e jof acquiring thejr aim, as one bauble can 
SQ: easily be replaced by another*. Ca^ it be 
supposed that while the contracted and trifling 
schemes of;^ selfishness and of folly are attended 
with succe^, the enkrged and generous vie.ws of 
sodal loy^ i^hould end in disappointment and im^ 
perfection ! Surely he who ipiplanted all the benc-^ 
volent affections of the soul, will reward every 
virtuous exertion of them^ in a state where the 
present njujtual pai tipipation of sneering will be 
converted iato a commoaeujoyipent of uninterrupted 
slnd immortal happiness. 

Mn J. Pittas fapaily wflviwi here last Saturday, 

their bouae.is within half a mij^ of us, so I hope 

we shall be. y«ry. gt)Qd, neighbours. Mrs, Pitt ti 

l^good deal fallen away:; but has no oomptaint: 

. ■ ... 

* Thus it is that the children of this world are in their generation 
%t\\l wiser than the children of H^ht ; for they make the most 
of their perishable and temporary advantages, while Me children 
flight but too often neglect 19 improve their more noble and, 
important interests. 
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never with so much tenderness did I see a more 
noble resignation to a loss by which she was so 
deeply struck. Mercia is very much grown and 
less thin tiisui she was, which I hope is a sure 
symptom of amended health. Lovel Farm is about 
two miles from hence. — It is a sweet spot^ and 
has that character of tranquillity and cheerfulness 
which IS so much better adpted to the idea of the 
country, than that display of art and magnificence 
which fatigues one in a splendid seat. You will 
probably soon see Mr. Dunbar, as he talks of going 
to Ireland, but lovely Mrs, Dunbar does not ac- 
company him. Her mind is too great to feel any 
other satis£ax;tion in tlieir present accession .of for* 
tune, than as it will furnish greater opportunities 
of doing good : and in this I hope and believe he 
will concur with ben 

Mrs. Montagu desires me to tell you, that she 
loves you dearly, even more than she hates writings 
and therefore you may expect to hear from W 
soon: but I would not wait for her, as I am sure 
you would rather wish to hear soon from one of 
us, than to wait longer for both. Lord Lytteltoh 
was here, and gone before we came. Mr. Stilling- 
4e€t IS here^ ajid desires his compliments to yoi|. 
Your loss of tiie power of expressing your ideas 
is just as groundless a fancy^ as your supposing I 
should not be able to read your I>eaw« I neither 

t 
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hi the last, nor any former, ever Jbund any diffieulty» 
uor ever, lost a suigle word 

My Lord Chancellor of Ireland doe^ me honow 
by his rfimembrance^ and. I beg you will present 
my respects when you return his visit How can 
JVfr. Yesey have the conscience to think I am in 
eharity with him, after the trick he served me last 
year 1 However, whenever he makes reparation by 
bringing yoo to England, I shall be heartily glad 
to ^hake hands and be friends with him^. I am 
Just come from the Wells, where I met all bur 
friends, who are ivell aijd desire every kind re^ 
membrance. The Dunbar family only took a flight 
hither, , and are gone back to breakfast with Lord 
Jrnham and Mis$ Luttrel, who are with them at 
Jjoy^ Farm, Mr. and Mrs. Pitt are gone to finish 
their ride. Mrs. Montagu is drinking the waters ; 
4nd I ^fn come home to prepai*e &>r attending her 
to Lady Frances Coningsby's, and tp conclude my 
Jj&ttpXf which my head wpu}d pot suffer pic to da 
last Post, 

J perfectly agree with you» that all fiirther en- 
quiries ar<s useless at least, if not hurtful. A steady 
attention to the rule of duty as such, is the surest 
path to iconvictioni The natural ffselings and 
interests of a good heart and the divine assist* 
^nce, will sopner or later subdue any mere con- 
Stitiy^ijpaal scepticism to such a degree, m will be 
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«aificienft to calm the mind into tranquHlity, and 
encourage it by cheerful hope. This i6 all that is 
Qeoessary to comfort and to virtue : and high trtos^ 
^rts. of divine enthusiasm^ though a great blessing 
ivhen-founded on real pyineiples of trae religion, 
can like other distkagujshed advantages^ fall to tlie 
lot of very few. 

Mv affectionate love to Mrs. Handcock: I know 
not bow long I sh^l remain at this place, buit 
direct tome at Deal, and your Letter will be sent 
tifter nae, wherever I am. I hope soon to bear 
that your hurrying season is over, and that you 
are quietly settled, as it is impossible you should 
be well in such a constant exertion of animal 
spirits. 

You will be glad to hear that the young Duchess 
of Beaufort is likely to do weH. What m quick suc- 
cession of distress was this unhappy accident to 
poor Mrs. Boscawen ! — ^and yet, perhaps, the 
anxiety arising from the last misfortune may prove 
a,^ad but efficacious remedy for the first, as her 
mmd being kept in solicitous agitation from the 
i doubtful state of her daughter, would prevent its 
^eing totally fixed on the irrecoverable loss of her 
son ; and the seeing he;* advance towards a state 
of sa^ty will give her It kind of spirits, which she 
would not have felt if ev^ry thing had gone on in 
. the ;u8U9.1 track. 

I have 
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I have extended my Letter to an ktiinoderatt 
length, but must not conclude without giving yoti 
the pleasure of knowing that Lady PrimFOse is 
very well. I roet her twice at Mr. Dunbar's ; wc 
are to visit her at Old Windsor, as soon as it is 
in our power; but Mr. Montagu comes here, to* 
morrow for a few days, and our distant schemes 
cannot take place till bis return to Sandleford. I 
naw Mr. Dawson last week, who is pretty well. 
3y the last accounts, the physicians thought Mr. 
Penn would recover, but he himself is strongly rf 
ft contrary opinion. He has always preserved his 
senses, and expressed the most perfect resigna* 
tion. 
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LETTER XLVIL 

Sunning Hill, Sepi. 22, 17^. 

I AH too impatient ^ set your htert at 
resfi my dear Mrs* Vesey, to delay giving you an 
account of Mrs. Montagu, till I can go to fetch a 
frank out of my bureau at Deal, as I am sure you 
tvill most gladly pay for the intelligence of her 

being 
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being Very greatly better; and it seems evident 
fhftt the wgJterd do her good« 

The Weather was for some days so rainy thaft 
it drove us to London with an intaition of not 
reti)rning here^ unless the sun gave us a fair invita- 
tion; which, after our staying some days in tiifc 
miserable desolated environs of Berkeley Square^ it 
condescended to do, and we returned hither oa 
Monday last for another week of the waters. They 
have done me all the good that on such a constituk 
tion could reasonably be hoped. 

Our sweet friend Mrs. J. Pitt set out for £n-» 
eombe this morning with her family. We ia^ 
been much together, which has greatly enlivened 
out sejour at Sunning Hill. I esteem and love 
her more than ever. It is quite edifying to see 
the noble manner in which she supports the wound 
/which she so deeply feels. Not contented widi 
'that melancholy resignation, which tliough it pre- 
serves the mind from rebellion and cortiplaint, too 
often sinks it into indolenee and uselessaess ; sbe 
has been -exerting herself with zeal and activity to 
relieve the wretched state of the poor ))eople m 
tbis i^ce; und to awaken a s^nse of industry 
among them, whiijh will 1)e a greait blessing to 
tiiem, if it suteeeds, and certakily to herself, 
wtethet it i^ucceeAs or not. Our deat Mrs. Dim- 
bar 



^BM 13 at present in absolute solitude at Lovel 
Farm; as she is as yet uncertain of her destine* 
tion, Mrs. Pitt wished her very much to follow 
her to Encombe. But it is not impossible but sb^ 
asay be summoned to cross St. George's Chami^l 
to attend those sublime pers<mages» who make 
such a pomp>ous detail of syllables in your Letter* 
If I was thirty years younger, they would offer me 
a tempting invitation. However I have the less 
reason to regret the small probability I have of 
seeing the originals, as my imagination is^ I be- 
lieve, nearly as well amused {tgoi your description, 
which I can and do enjoy without the trouble of 
^travelling over land and seeu 

Om Monday next Mrs. Montagu and I take our 
departure from this place, and separate; tq pur 
respective hooies. She goes immediately to Sandle- 
ford. I propose to spend a day or two with Mrs. 
and Mi$s Talbot at RichnK>nd, the latter I fear is 
worse than she is willing to j|cknowledge to me ; 
'if I find her tolerable I shall so regulate my mo- 
tions as to be at home, the end of the ^ext week. 
Indeed X am very impatient to get there; both 
as it is right I sbouldj^ a^d ,as I lyant, aj^r aJl 
this desultory living, to g^t.^quieitly settled in my 
own apartment. High degrees of pleasure are at 
proper intervals very usefyl tP keep up a proper 
spirit and activity of mind, but one soon perceives 

that 
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&at mere cainreniencies are tbe things necessary to 
one's ease, which is the most natural and per-' 
inanenL Ease and conveniencies are no where 
to be found but at home ; and what a blessing it 
is that such principles as these are so strongly in^ 
planted in us, as frequently to be of the most 
^utary effect ; the spirit wearies with perpetual 
dissipatiou, and home . presents the joyful means 
of rest and quiet,- at least such a home as I aqi 
blessed with. 

Mrs. Montagu desires her love; she will write 
to you when she is settled at home. AdieiJi, we 
Are going to Eton to see Topham's drawings, for 
which I am too much of a Goth to have anj 
manner of taste, but J enjoy the drive through the 
iforest. . . ' 
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LETTER XLVIII. 

Deal, Nov. IS, 1755. 

You have been so much accustomed to 
receive a very speedy return to your Lettens, that 
miserably unqualified as I am at present for writ- 
ing, I .am not willing to omit it^ from the fear q£ 

giving 
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giving you any alarm. I thank God, Mrs. Moft-, 
tagu is very well : my own health is as good as I 
can expect it to be under the deep distress I feet 
frofm a certain intelligence that my dear and most 
excellent friend, Miss TaUwt, is past all hope of 
recovery. Her death, when I received the firs* 
iaccount, was almost hourly expected. Since, there 
has been an apparent amendment, but not such 
ft one as C8in allow me to form the least hope of 
her being restored. Judge of my ^uation, and 
of the feelings with which I watch ev^y return of 
the Post In this state of miserable suspence I 
£nd it impossible to fix to any thing : my mind i^ 
all confusion, and hurried from one painful object 
to another without ceattiig. When all is over^ 
and she is released from a state of buffering, I 
trust my heart will subside into quiet grief for 
my own irreparable loss of such a friend, and 
such an example. In these sad moments of dread- 
ful expectation my only comfort is to reflect with 
thankfulness on the inestimable blessing which I 
have for so long a course of years been permitted 
to e^oy^ of an intitnate connection with a cha* 
racter of such exalted and uncommon goodness. 
May I be enabled to make such an improvement 
oi so high an advantage^ as may qualify me to meet 
lier, wbeie there will b^ no danger of any fabMBt 
•eparatioal 

lam 
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I am gkd to^iipd you gained a sight which repaVl 
you for quitting your bed at so early an hour^ 
Indeed Venus mad^ a most remarkably beautiful 
opp^aranqe ; and you saw her splendour with an 
accompaniment that rendered your spectacle quite, 
enviable. . Mrs. Montagu's, Mrs.. Susan, was de- 
puted to watch the appearance of the comet, « and 
to qall us up when she saw it. She made the same 
mistake which you did: but an hour afterwards 
gave us another siimmons, when the comet really 
idid ^i|>pear, but tQ my disappointment, as I re* 
member one much more di^nct and glaring about 
twexi^-^ree years ago* I hope ^ou. had a full 
sight of the late glorious and very remarkajb>le 
aurora, which has th^ most beautiful variety of 
colomiog df any I ever saw. I should have been 
the worst person to whom you c; told, possibly apply 
for. any help in your system of comets, aa you 
know I never let my thoughts run wild upon sucb 
subjects. 

My sister and all. her family are with me at 
present, among the rest the little prattling boy wha 
breakfasted with ydu last year, and who is now 
reading, in my room: I told him I was going to 
write to you, and desired to know if he had any 
message to you and Mrs. Handcock. ^^ O yes 1 
pray give my love to them, and tell tbem i have 
not forgot them.*^ 1 hope you feel the force of his 

conq)UmeQt, 



e&mpUmenty as it plainly proves how forcibly yotif 
fascinating manners strike eveii a child. I shoulif 
very much enjoy this visit if I was in a happier 
disposition, but at present niy spirits are ia low 
that I find myself much best when I am alone. 
Since I began this Letter 1 have had two accounts 
of my dear Miss Talbot. ' She continues mending, 
and may probably continue for some time in the 
same state ; but the physicians pronounce her state 
to be desperate, and I dare not indulge any hope.- 
She is removed to town, and if I receive such a* 
Letter as I expect, I shall very soon go there on' 
that accouhti But my situation' is very uncertain, 
therefore direct your Letters here as usual, and* 
they will follow me wherever I happen to be. ' 

Lady \^rtne Dawson, before she left England, 
made me promise to introduce her to Miss Tklbot,' 
and I felt great jileasure in the tlioughts of *tteing 
uistruinental to the acquainttoce of two characters 
who bore so striking a resemblance to each other. 
But their meeting has been deferred till they can 
become acquainted upott happier terms than are 
possible to theprecarious^coiiditioti of mortal con^ 
liexibns : they are both fitter companions for angels 
and for each other than* for the b^^tof their 
earthly friends, engaged in the Interests anci schemes 
of a World to which their minds were so much 
superior. - - ; 

Indeed 
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Indeed to jttdge from my own feelings I must 
grieve for you, in being obliged to quit the dear, 
tranquil, poetic scenes of Lucan, for the hurry and 
ineire vulgar prosaic life of Dublin.-^But ydu have 
a: better art of amusing yourself in a crowd than I 
have, who am just as many degrees removed from 
the spirit of a rake as ever. I have writ you a dull 
and melancholy Letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, which 
proves my confidence in ydur kindness fbr me. I 
thank you for not encoura^ng Mr. Dunbar's re- 
sidence in Ireland. My best love to Mrs. Haiid- 
cock; let me hear Trim you soon. 



i . * 
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LETTER XLIX. 
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Deal, Dt4. 8, 1765. 



YouK very Wnd Jbetter, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, certainly claims my earlijest tbattles; and I 
will at least begin a Letter, though itny time at 
present is not sufficiency my owt^ to aSoW mb tb 
finish it, but k plusieurs reprises. I vrill not delay 
« the subject on which you arfe so good as to int^est 
yoursdf for xne. M^ dear Mi^s Talbot is greatly 

mended 
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mended w^ce I wrote you Jast, and.Mtt. Mofitegd 
thinks her better than she has b^en since her last 
ii^tum Ifpm Richmond.. ^ For this respite I am verjp 
thankful, and it gives a suspeni^ion to the d^str^^ 
<tf my mind. As far as possible I restrain my 
thoughts from, looking forward, as I daie aot^ alaff j 
build any 5oiid hopes on sjq precarious a fouadatu>i^ 
as the present favourable symptoms, while thf 
strong assurances if hicl^ .wqife at first givep ; me ih^ 
bum^nly .jspeakiiig^ a, recovefy^ yvd^ impossiblei 
rep^afif uncontradicted. : . ; , • 

The prospect of a solitary p^aga tl^rQ^gh .this 
heavy road, and dim twilight of our concluding 
journey is indeed a melancholy idea : but happily 
there are but few cases in which it is. verified. 
Where we are not wanting to ourselves, the divine 
goodness raises up successive comforts through the 
whole of our progress,, wl^ch alleviate, if not 
supply, the deficiencies of those which we have 
lost ^It i^ ^e that every individual that strongly 
engages our affection, has some characteristic and 
distibgfO$bing mark, vlhikh'^ves it an appropriated 
]ltla<:ein^.liear|;: aad vi^beKiererit ismntioved, the 
Tacant apartfpepi; iibdq^s iuo^tt^ |ti)d 4a9i€4< to 
^ ua^xm^^jfii itS{ d^art^d gue$tt: Tkw viit^,m\j 
mod gracyotfslyi appoiiilMi tbat while ^ our ,f^rj$s^ii| 
iKMQpaiiions, ag^i^t m t«.. pui»w; our jp^rfM^y m^h 
^Imriulam imd^ spkft^. ti» tender f egn^ fot those 

whom 
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whoBi we have .lost extends our ivishes and. hopes 
to;the end of it; and gives a ddightftil pxQspect.of 
our arrival at that universal home, where rthe 
imperfect sj'stem of human happiness will be ren- 
dered complete, by the assembling of all those 
. who have, participated and assisted our trials . and 
dur virtues through different stages of pur mortal 

. pskssage. ; •. ; ^ . 1 • . . ' ; ,• J- ' , 

Why did you start when the particular train of 

;, thought in which you were engaged, made you turn . 
^our eyes with an inexplicable kind of expressiop 
.to the opening door?. Ah, my de^r Mrs. Ve^ey^ 
the heart is. wiser and honester than the head, and 
its unsophisticated feelings often give a. poweifi^l 

, .and sudden attestation to many an important truth, 
iwhich our perverse and^ foolish reasonings iny9lye 
in / perplexities and doubts. If at that hpur^of 
:silence. and solemn thougl^, dear Lady Ann . bad 
been permitted to stai|d before you, could even that 
appearance have been more convincing than the 
unprejudiced voice of comQion sense, which, with 
an intuitive perception, assents to the truth of 
eternal revelation ; and by a quick decisive sentence 
pronounces it absurd and impossible that such 
virtue could ever die. 

If the text of the sermon you mention is "'It is 
well, &c.*" I have read and thought it very 



: , • P^Jk?P* from 2 lQing^>, iv. 26. 
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wipnal and striking. If yd i hire toy othe* <>it 
die same Bubject, 1 shall be obliged to you for it : 
As I should be glad to have them in my possession, 
bat know iiot where to purchase them. I suppose 
in Dublin tfiey are easy to be had. I long for you 
to put in execcrtioii your sdienae of fnaking Mrs^ 
Henry write those iriteresting particulars, iDy which 
I hope we shall botti benefit ; pray my kind lo¥# 
to her. 

Mrsa Montagu, I thank God, eontinBes weH, 
land Mrs. Dunbar writes me M^ord, is in vejy good 
looks, so I hope tlie Sunning^hill waten^ may be 
depended on, as an effectual resource. You will 
he glad to hear that Lord Wincbelsea-s faedth is 
greatly mended smce they left England ; tiae iuA 
news was from Dijon. I hope to be in tonm on 
Wvf year's day; but if you answer this as yon 
ought, I shaH have the pleasure of reoei^iig k 
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